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Bv  the  Bishops,  the  Clergy,  .m>l  i 
Church  in  the  United  States  of   America,  in  (1cikt.i1  (  .  held  in 

ight  hundred  and 
resolved  that  this  Hymnal  l>e  authorL  md  that  no  other  Hymns 

shall  be  allowed  in  the  puhlie  worship  of  this  Chui 
ordinarily  bound  up  with  I  Common  Pra 

It  is  hereby  certified  that  this  is  i  true  and  uion  of  the  Hymnal 

thus  adopted. 

THOMAS  M.  CI. A I  island. 

GREGORY    1.   Bl   Dl   I   !..  hop  of  Ohio. 

A.CLEVELAM  -  WtsttmNtwYvk. 

1K1  Dl  RICK    D.  HUNTINGTON,  R^hop  of  Centr.,.  . 

M.  A.  I  )K  WOL1  EHI  »W  E,  Rector  of  St.  Luke's  Church,  Philadelphia. 

HENRY   K.    I'll  KRI  l'n\T,  Deputy  from  the  Diocese  of  Lor. 


(General  Coiibnitton  of  tfjr  ^Jrotrstntit  I£piscopaI  (Tfjurcfj. 


HOUSE    OF  BISHOPS. 

,  October,  iSyr. 

Resolved:     That   this   Hymnal   shall  not  be  bound  up  with  the   I 
Common  Prayer,  until  order   to  that  effect  shall  be  taken  by  the  General 
Convention. 

Resolved :  That  this  Hymnal,  when  finally  corrected  by  the  Committee 
thereon,  shall  be  free  to  be  printed  and  published  by  all  responsible  publish- 
ers, who  shall  obtain  a  license  to  that  effect  from  the  Trustees  of  the  Fund 
for  the  Relief         >  md  Orphans  of  deceased  Clergymen,  and 

infirm,  and  disabled  Clergymen,  and  who  shall  assure  to  such  Trustees  a 
payment,  to  be  applied  for  the  uses  of  said  fund,  equivalent  to  ten  per  cent, 
upon  the  retail  selling  price:  and  that  the  copyright  of  the  Hymnal  shall 
vest  in  said  Trustees. 

From  the  Journal. 
Attest  : 
B.  B.  SMITH.  Bishop  of  Kentucky,  and  Presiding  in  the  Hjusc  of  Bishops. 
HENRY  C.  POTTEK.  Secretary  of  the  House  of  Bishops. 


HOUSE    OF   DEPUTIES. 

Concurred  in  by  the  House  of  Clerical  and  Lay  Deputies. 
Attest  : 


CRAIK,  President. 
WILLIAM  STEVENS  PERRY,   S 


"//  shall  be  the  duty  of  every  Minister,  with  such  assistance  as 
he-  can  obtain  from  persons  skilled  in  musi  . 

\ny  time  in  his  church  :  and  especially, 
if  shall  be  his  duty  to  suppress  all  tight  and  unseemly  mu 

all  indecency  and  irreverence  in  the  performance,  by  -which  vain 
and  ungodly  persi  //.>  profane  the  uu  tuaty" 
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I.     THE  CHRISTIAN  YEAR. 
AD  VENT. 

"  Behold,  he  cometh  with  clouds,  and  every        [8s 

hall  see  him." 

O,  he  comes,  with  clouds  descending, 
Once  for  favour'd  sinners  slain ; 
Thousand  thousand  saints  attending 
Swell  the  triumph  of  his  train  ; 

Hallelujah! 
God  appears  on  earth  to  reign. 

2  Every  eve  shall  now  behold  him. 
Robed  in  dreadful  majesty; 
Those  who  set  at  nought  and  sold  him, 
Pierced,  and  nail'd  him  to  the  tree, 

Deeply  wailing, 
Shall  the  true  Messiah  see. 


1   II  L     CHRIST]  A  \      \   1.  A  K. 

I   I ..  er)  island  '1  mountain, 

I  [(  avcn  and  earth,  shall  flee 
All  who  hate  him  must,  confounded, 

I  [ear  the  trump  pro<  laim  the  day  ; 

( tome  to  judgment, 
i    >me  to  judgment,  com 

,   \  >w  redemption,  long  expected, 

in  solemn  pomp  appear  : 
All  his  saints,  by  men  reje<  ted, 
Mow  shall  meet  him  in  the  air: 

Halleluiah! 
See  the  day  of  ( rod  appear. 

5    Yea,  Amen;   let  all  adore  thee, 

II  gh  on  thine  eternal  throne: 
>ur,  take  the  power  and  g] 

Claim  the  kingdom  for  thine  own. 

I  »  i  ome  quickly  ! 

Hallelujah!      Come,  Lord,  Come! 


2  the  earth."  |  L.  M. 

HPHE   I  ord  will  tome:  the  earth  shall  qu 

The  hills  their  fixed  seat  forsake; 

And,  withering  from  the  vault  of  □ 
The  thdraw  their  feeble  light 

a  The  I. ord  will  come:  but  not  the  same 

.iu«  e  in  lowly  form  he  <  ame, 

A  silent  I.aml)  to  slaughter  1 

The  bruised,  the  suffering,  and  the  dead. 


a  i>\  1:  \  1. 

3  The  Lord  will  come:  a  dreadful  form, 
With  wreath  of  flame,  and  rol>e  of  >torm, 
On  cherub  wings,  and  wrings  of  wind, 
Anointed  Judge  of  human-kind. 

4  Can  this  be  lie  who  wont  to  stray 
A  pilgrim  on  the  world's  highway; 

By  power  oppress'd,  and  mock'd  by  pride, 
O  God!   is  this  the  Crucified? 

5  Go,  tyrants,  to  the  rocks  complain; 
Go,  seek  the  mountain's  cleft  in  vain; 
But  faith,  victorious  o'er  the  tomb, 
Shall  sing  for  joy,  The  Lord  is  come. 


"They  shall  perish,  but  thou  shalt  endure."  [L.  M. 

HTHAT  day  of  wrath,  that  dreadful  day, 

When  heaven  and  earth  shall  pass  away, 
What  power  shall  be  the  sinner's  stay? 
How  shall  he  meet  that  dreadful  day  ? 

2  When,  shrivelling  like  a  parched  scroll, 
The  flaming  heavens  together  roll, 
When  louder  yet,  and  yet  more  dread. 
Swells  the  high  trump  that  wakes  the  dead. 

3  O!   on  that  day,  that  wrathful  day. 
When  man  to  judgment  wakes  from  claw 
Be  thou,  O  Christ,  the  sinner's 

Though  heaven  and  earth  shall  pass  away. 
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I  earth,  let  heaven.  H 

11  :ui  in  the 

i   Hos  mi 

II    -  rd  !   thy  s 

nd  around, 

Tht  :ul' 
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j  .  i  g  ire, 

Return 

Assembled  in  t 
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t%  meth."  1 7>.  6s. 

O  EJ(  >I<  IE,  rejoice,  belies  ers  ! 

And  let  your  Lights  appe 
The  evening  is  advancing, 

And  darker  night  is  near. 
The  Bridegroom  is  arising, 

And  soon  he  will  draw  nigh; 
Up!   pray,  and  watch,  and  wrestle! 
At  midnight  comes  the  cry. 

2  See  that  your  lamps  are  burning, 

Replenish  them  with  oil  ; 
Look  now  for  your  salvation, 

The  end  of  sin  and  toil. 
The  watchers  on  the  mountain 

Proclaim  the  Bridegroom  near. 
Go  meet  him  as  he  cometh, 

With  hallelujahs  clear. 

3  O  wise  and  holy  virgins, 

Now  raise  your  voices  higher, 
Till,  in  your  jubilations 

Ye  meet  the  angel  choir. 
The  marriage-feast  is  waiting, 

The  gates  wide  open  stand; 
Up.  up,  ye  heirs  of  glory  ! 

The  Bridegroom  is  at  hand. 

4  Our  hope  and  expectation, 

O  Jesu,  now  appear; 
Arise,  thou  Sun  so  longed  for, 
O'er  this  benighted  sphere  ! 


1  HE    CHRISTIAN     YEA  R. 

With  hearts  and  hands  uplifted, 

\\  e  plead,  ( >  Lord,  t<  \ 
The  da)  of  earth's  redemption, 

And  ever  be  with  th 


n  •:  my 

i 

. ! in. 

'T^l  1 1 .   I  i .rd  unt<>  my  I.or»l  thus  spake  : 
■^    "Till  I  thy  iocs  thy  footstool  make. 
Sit  thou  in  state  at  my  right  hand: 
Supreme  in  Sion  thou  shah  be, 
And  all  thy  proud  opposers  see 
-  tbjected  to  thy  just  command 

2  "Thee,  in  thy  power's  triumphant  d; 
The  willing  people  shall  ol 

And,  wlien  thy  rising  beams  they  view, 

Shall  all  (redeem 'd  from  error's  nig 
Appear  more  numerous  and  bright 

Than  crystal  drops  of  morning  dew." 

j     1  'he  Lord  hath  sworn,  nor  sworn  in  vain, 
That,  like  Mel<  hi/edek's,  thy  reign 

And  priesthood  shall  no  period  » 

Anointed  Prime!    thou,  bending  low, 
Shalt  drink  where  darkest  torrents  flow, 

Then  raise  thy  head  in  \  u  ton  ! 


A  I»\    I.N    1'. 
"  Thy  kingdom  com*"  [6n 

'"T^l  1 Y  kingdom  i  ome,  ( I  ( rod, 
Thy  reign,  ( )  Christ,  begin  ; 

Break  with  thine  iron  rod 
The  tyrannies  of  sin. 

2  Where  is  thy  rule  of  peace, 

And  purity,  and  love  ? 
When  shall  all  hatred  cease, 
As  in  the  realms  above  ? 

3  When  comes  the  promised  time 

That  war  shall  be  no  more. 
Oppression,  lust,  and  crime 
Shall  flee  thy  face  before  ? 

4  We  pray  thee,  Lord,  arise, 

And  come  in  thy  great  might; 
Revive  our  longing  eyes, 

Which  languish  for  thy  sight. 

5  Men  scorn  thy  sacred  name. 

And  wolves  devour  thy  fold; 

By  many  deeds  of  shame 

We  learn  that  love  grows  cold. 

6  O'er  heathen  lands  afar 

Thick  darkness  broodeth  yet  : 
Arise,  ( )  morning  Star, 
Arise,  and  never  set. 
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8 

/  \\i  En  r.l,  thy  sign  shall  be 

Upon  the  heavens  display 

And  earth  and  its  inhabitants 

Be  terribly  afraid : 

not  in  ucaknc^  clad,  tho 

Our  n  Ins  t<»  bt 

Bui  -  rt  with  all  thy  Father's  might, 

His  j  idgment  to  de<  tare. 

1  he  terrors  of  that  awful  . 
( )  who  i  an  understand  ? 

who  abide,  when  thou  in  wrath 
Shall  lift  thy  holy  hand? 
The  earth  shall  quake,  the  sea  shall  r< 
The  sun  in  hi 

thou  hast  sworn,  and  wilt  not  (ha: 
faithful  shall  not  fail. 

3  Then  grant  us,  Sai  iour,  so  t«»  | 
:  time  in  trembling  hi 

That  when  upon  the  <  louds  of  heaven 

Th  iall  appear, 

Uplifting  high  our  joyful  head 

In  triumph  we  may  : 
.  enter,  with  thine  angel  train. 

Thy  pala<  e  in  tl. 


A  I>  \   I.N    1. 
Q  "He  saitky  Surely  I  com*  quickly:    Amen. 

f^(  ).\1  E,  quickly  come,  dread  J  I]  ; 

For,  awful  though  thine  advent  be, 

All  shadows  from  the  truth  will  fall, 

And  falsehood  die,  in  sight  of  thee: 
Come,  quickly  come:    for  doubt  and  fear 
Like  clouds  dissolve  when  thou  art  near. 


2  Come,  quickly  come,  great  King  of  all; 

Reign  all  around  us,  and  within  ; 
Let  sin  no  more  our  souls  enthral. 

Let  pain  and  sorrow  die  with  sin  : 
.Come,  quickly  come:  for  thou  alone 
Canst  make  thy  scattered  people  one. 

3  Come,  quickly  come,  true  Life  of  all; 

The  curse  of  death  is  on  the  ground: 
On  every  home  his  shadows  fall, 

On  every  heart  his  mark  is  found  : 
Come,  quickly  come:   for  grief  and  pain 
Can  never  cloud  thy  glorious  reign. 

4  Come,  quickly  come,  sure  Light  of  all, 

1'mk  gloomy  night  broods  o'er  our  v. 
And  fainting  souls  begin  to  fall 

With  weary  watching  for  the  day  : 
Come,  quickly  come:   for  round  thy  throne 
No  eye  is  blind,  no  night  is  know  n. 


ill!     I    HRISTIAN     VI    \  l:. 
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/  \    II   SI    .  thou  art  standing 

^^    ( Outside  the  fast-<  losed  d 
In  Lowly  patience  waiting 

pass  the  threshold  o\ 
w  e  bear  the  name  of  Chi 

His  name  and  sign  we  b< 
O  shame,  thrice  shame  upon 

I      keep  him  standing  there. 

i    I  »   I       .,  thou  art  knoi  kil 

And  lo  !  that  hand  is  ><  arr'd, 
And  thorns  thy  brow  encin  le, 
Ami  tears  thy  lac  e  have  marr'd  : 

0  love  that  passeth  know  led. 
So  patiently  to  wait  ! 

1  I    in  that  hath  no  equal, 

-    fast  to  bar  the  gate ! 

3  0  J<  su,  thou  art  pleadii 

In  a<  <  entS  meek  and  low. 

"  I  died  for  you,  my  (  hildren, 

And  will  J  e  treat  me 
(  I   I     rd,  with  shame  and  sorrow 
\\  e  open  now  the  door : 

D      r  §    •  lOUr,  enter,  enter, 

And  Leave  us  neverm 


\  I)  V  I    \  T. 

"  Our  (/<-</  shall  come,  and  shall  not 
From  the  I.  Psalm. 

HTML   Lord  hath  spoke,  the  might)  God 
I  lath  sent  his  summons  all  abroad, 

From  dawning  light  till  day  declin 
The  Listening  earth  his  voice  hath  heard. 
And  he  from  Sion  hath  appeared, 

Where  beauty  in  perfection  shines. 

2    Our  Cod  shall  come,  and  keep  no  more 
Misconstrued  silence  as  before. 

But  wasting  flames  before  him  send; 
Around  shall  tempests  fiercely  rage, 
Whilst  he  does  heaven  and  earth  engage 
His  just  tribunal  to  attend. 


lO     "  The  voice  of  one  crying  in  the  wilderness^  Prepare     [  I  .  M. 

ye  the  way  of  the  Lord,  make  his  paths  stra 

/^\  Jordan's  bank  the  Baptist's  1  ry 

^^  Announces  that  the  Lord  is  nigh; 
Awake,  and  hearken,  for  he  brings 
Glad  tidings  of  the  King  of  k 

2   Then  cleansed  be  every  breast  from  sin; 
Make  straight  the  way  for  God  within; 
Prepare  we  in  our  hearts  a  home, 
Where  such  a  mighty  guest  may  come. 


3   For  thou  art  our  salvation.  Lord, 
Our  refuge  and  our  great  reward; 
I: 


THE    I    HRISTIAN    VI    \  u. 
Without  thy  gnu  e  wi 

I  .    rs  that  wither  and  i 

heal  the  sick  streti  h  out  thine  hand, 

Ami  bid  the  fallen  sinner  stand; 

Shine  forth,  and  let  thy 

l    rth's  own  true  Loveliness  on<  e  more. 

5  All  l,r 

Whose  advent  doth  thy  people  fa 

Whom  with  the  Father  we  adore. 
Ami  Holy  Ghost  for  evermore. 
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|S!\  s. 

/  \  COM  B,  I  >  <  "mi ■.  Emmanuel, 

And  ransom  captive  Israel  ; 

That  mourns  in  lonely  exile  here. 

Until  the  Son  of  God  app 

Rejoice!    Rejoice:    Emmanuel 
shall  come  to  th  ael ! 

iO<  ome,  thou  \<<n\  i  free 

Thine  own  from  Satan's  tyranny; 
l  rom  depths  of  hell  thy  people  save, 

And  give  them  victory  o'er  th< 

joice!    Rejoice!    Emmanuel 

.1  ome  to  th    .  I  I  I  rael. 

me  and  « 

spirits  by  thine  advent  h 


ADVENT     V.NTHEMS. 

Disperse  the  gloomy  clouds  of  night, 
And  death's  dark  shadows  put  to  flight, 
Rejoice!    Rejoice!    Emmanuel 
Shall  come  to  thee,  ( )  Israel ! 

4  O  come,  thou  Key  of  David,  come, 

Ami  open  wide  our  heavenly  home; 
Make  safe  the  way  that  leads  on  high, 
And  close  the  path  to  misery. 

Rejoice!    Rejoice!    Emmanuel 
Shall  conic  to  thee,  ( >  fsrael ! 

5  O  come,  O  come,  thou  Lord  of  might  ! 
Who  to  thy  tribes,  on  Sinai's  height, 

In  ancient  times  didst  give  the  law, 
In  cloud,  and  majesty,  and  awe. 

Rejoice!    Rejoice!    Emmanuel 
Shall  come  to  thee,  ( >  Israel ! 


THE  ADVENT  ANTHEMS, 
J4  "The  Desire  of  all  tuUi  [Six  8s 

Dec.  16. — O  Sapientia. 

r\  WISDOM!  spreading  mightily 

^-"^  From  out  the  mouth  of  God  most  high, 

All  nature  sweetly  ordering, 

Within  thy  paths  thy  children  brii 

Draw  near,  0  Christ,  with  us  to  dwell, 

In  mercv  save  thine  Israel. 


I  1 1  I     CHRISTIAN     V  E  A I 

|)i   l  l  I  I,  Lord  of  ii. 

*^  w  bo  gavest  the  la*  from  Sinai's  h< 

in  the  fierj  bush  revealed, 
\\  ith  outstreti  bed  arm  tin  i  hosen  shield  ; 

I  )r.u\  near,  < )  ( Ihrist,  * ith  us  to  dwell. 

In  men  j  save  thine  LsraeL 

Dec.  i  8,     0 
/  \  K(  m  i  1       gn  thou! 

^  To  whom  all  Gentile  kings  shall  bow, 
From  depths  of  hell  thy  people 
Ami  give  them  vie  tor)  <>'cr  the  grave. 

|  i      .         r,  O  (     rist,  with  us  to  dwell, 

In  men  j  save  thine  Israel. 

/y. — O  I  void. 

/  \  ISRAEL'S  S<  eptre  !  David's  K 

Come  thou,  and  set  death's  captives  free, 
I  nlo(  k  the  gate  that  bars  their  road, 
Vnd  lead  them  to  the  throne  of  God. 

Draw  near.  0  Christ,  with  us  to  dwell. 

In  mercy  save  thine  Israel. 

— O  On 

OH  \\  -SPRING  and  Eternal  Light! 
Tierce  through  the  gloom  night 

Predestined  Sun  of  Righteousi 
te  with  thy  rising  beams  t<>  bli  s 

I  »  Christ,  with  us  tc  di 
In  iik  n  el. 


A  I>  \    I    \    I       \  \    I    II  I.  \| 


Dec.  22. — O  Rex  Gentium. 


f~\  KI  \i .  !  ]  :  nations  !  come, 

^^^  Lead  sons  6T  earth  to  heaven's  high  home; 
Thou  chief  and  precious  Corner-stone, 
Binding  the  sever'd  into  one. 

Draw  near,  ()  Christ,  with  us  to  dwell, 

In  mercy  save  thine  [srael. 

Dec.  2j. — 0  Emmanuel. 

(\  LAWGIVER!   Emmanuel!   King! 
^_>^  Thy  praises  we  would  ever  sing; 

The  ('.entiles'  hope,  the  Saviour  blest, 
Take  us  to  thine  eternal  res 

Draw  near,  O  Christ,  with  us  to  dwell, 

In  mercy  save  thine  Israel. 


1  Pj        "//<■  Jiaih  sent  me  to  bind  up  the  broken-hearted^       [C  M. 

to  proclaim  liberty  to  the  captives!' 

TTARK!   the  glad  sound!   the  Saviour  comes. 

The  Saviour  promised  long: 
Let  every  heart  prepare  a  throne, 
And  every  voice  a  song. 

2  On  him  the  Spirit,  largely  pour'd, 

Exerts  his  sacred  fire  : 

Wisdom  and  might,  and  zeal  and  love, 
His  holy  breast  inspire. 

3  He  comes  the  prisoners  to  release 

In  Satan's  bondage  held: 


THE    CHRISTIAN     x. 

TI;  pc  him  bui 

The  iron  iekL 

4  He  comes  from  thickest  films 

>  lear  the  mental  i 
And  on  the  ey<  s'd  with  i 

iiir  i  elestial 

5  He  i  omes  the  broken  heart  I 

The  bleed  ire  : 

\xl  with  the  tr 

I  <»  enri(  h  the  humbl 

r  glad  1 1  •  Prim  e  of 

Thy  welcome  shall  proclaim; 
And   heaven's  eternal  an 
With  thv  beloved  name. 


CHRISTMAS. 


16  ^ 

T  JAIL!  thou  long-expected  ] 

Horn  to  Set  thy  people  fr 
'\\\(\  our  re^t  in  tl. 

rael's  strength  and  'i<>n, 

Hope  of  all  the  earth  thou  art; 
:on, 

.rt. 
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3  Bora  thy  people  to  deliver, 

Bora  a  child,  yet  ( rod  our  K 
Bora  to  reign  in  us  for  ever, 

N  gracious  kingdom  bring. 

4  By  thine  own  eternal  Spirit, 

Rule  in  all  our  hearts  alone  : 
By  thine  all-suftieient  merit, 
Raise  us  to  thy  glorious  throne. 


1  "7          M  Glory  to  God  in  the  highest y  and  on  earth  /v</</,  [7? 

d-will  toward  men!' 

TTARR!   the  herald  angels  sing 
('.lory  to  the  new-born  Ring; 
Peace  on  earth,  and  mercy  mild, 
Cod  and  sinners  reconciled  ! 

2  Joyful,  all  ye  nations,  rise. 
Join  the  triumph  of  the  skies; 
With  the  angelic  host  proclaim. 
Christ  is  horn  in  Bethlehem  ! 

3  Christ,  by  highest  heaven  adored; 
Christ,  the  everlasting  Lord; 
Late  in  time  behold   him  come, 

( offspring  of  the  Virgin's  womb  : 

4  Veil'd  in  flesh  the  Godhead  see; 
Hail  the  incarnate  Deity, 

Pleased  as  Man  with  men  to  dwell; 
5,  our  Emmanuel ! 


1  ii  l.    CHRISTIAN     V  l    \ 

5  Risen  frith  healing  in  his  irin    . 

I  .   •  .uid  life  to  all  he  bring 
ii.:.::.    -  .-.  i 

II  L  thi   :.  aven-born  Prim  e  of  P 


1  ft  is  day  in  i 

. 

VJL  Tllll  b  shepherds watch'd  their  flocks  by 
X  X         night, 

All  seated  <>n  the  -round, 
The  angel  Of  the  I.ord  came  down. 
And  glory  shone  around. 

j  ••  !  I  he,  for  mighty  dread 

I  Lid  seized  their  troubled  mind; 

"Glad  tidings  of  great  joy  I  bring 
..in,  and  all  mankind. 

.  in  Da\  id's  town,  this  day 
[s  born  of  David's  line. 
The  Saviour,  who  is  Christ  the  Lord; 
And  this  shall   be  the  sign. 

4   "The  heavenly  Babe  you  there  shall  find, 
iman  view  displi 
All  meanly  wrapt  in  swathing  ban 
And   in  a  manger  laid." 

1  hus  ^]>ake  the  Seraph;   and    forthwith 

Appeared  a  shining  throi 

Is,  praising  Cod.  and  thus 

l*d  their  joyf 


I    HRISTMAS. 

0  "  All  glory  Ik-  to  ( rod  on  high, 
And  to  the  earth  be  pea<  e ; 
Good-will  henceforth  from  heaven  to  men 
Begin,  and  never  cease." 


19  " Let  us  n  'hUhem?  [P.M. 

r\  COME,  all  ye  faithful, 
Joyful  and  triumphant ; 
O  come  ye,  ()  come  ye,  to  Bethlehem  ; 

Come  and  behold  him 

Born,  the  King  of  angels  : 

O  come,  let  us  adore  him, 

O  come,  let  us  adore  him, 
O  come,  let  us  adore  him,  Christ  the  Lord. 

2  God  of  God, 
Light  of  Light, 

Lo !  he  abhors  not  the  Virgin's  womb; 
Very  God, 
Begotten,  not  created  : 

O  come,  let  us  adore  him,  &c. 

3  Sing,  choirs  of  angels, 

Sing  in  exultation. 
Sing,  all  ye  citizens  of  heaven  above, 
( rlory  to  Cod 
In  the  highest ; 

O  come,  let  us  adore  him,  &c. 


I  II  I      <    HRISTIAN     VI.AK. 

;  V     .1    rd,  we  greet  1 
this  happy  morn 
I         ■    thee  be  glory  given  ; 
\\  ord  of  the  Father, 
\    a  in  flesh  appearing ; 
me,  let  us  adore  him, 
me,  let  us  adore  him, 
< )  <  ome,  let  us  adore  him,  Christ  tht 


OQ  I  mulii- 


|  I  \RK!  what  mean  those  holy  v< 

Sweetly  sounding  through  the  >kie>.; 
I     '  the  angelic  host  rejo 
venly  hallelujahs  rise. 

2  Listen  to  the  wondrous  story, 

Which  they  chant  in  hymns  of  joy — 

ory  in  the  highest,  glory  ! 
Glory  be  to  God  most  high  ! 

j  ••  Peace  on  earth,  good-will  from  heaven, 
hing  far  as  man  is  found  ; 
-      Is  redeemed  and  Bins  forgiven, 

I  oud  our  golden  harps  shall  sound. 

irist  is  born  ;   the  \  I      I    \m>inted  ! 

II  and  earth  his  praises  sing  ! 
0          \e  whom  God  appointed 

your  Prophet,  Priest,  and  Kr 
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5  "  I  [asten,  mort.il>,  to  adore  him  ; 
Learn  his  name  to  magnify, 
Till  in  heaven  ye  sing  before  him, 
( rlory  be  to  ( rod  most  high  !  " 


Ol       " Behold  1 'brii:  %reat  joy"     [Six  ios. 

r^i  l  RISTJ  A  MS,  awake,  salute  the  happy  morn. 
Whereon  the  Saviour  of  mankind  was  born  ; 
Rise  to  adore  the  mystery  of  love, 
Which  hosts  of  angels  chanted  from  above; 
With  them  the  joyful  tidings  first  begun 
Of  God  incarnate  and  the  Virgin's  Son. 

a     Then  to  the  watchful  shepherds  it  was  told, 
Who  heard  the  angelic  herald's  voice  :  "  behold, 
I  bring  good  tidings  of  a  Saviour's  birth 
To  you  and  all  the  nations  upon  earth: 
This  day  hath  God  fulfill'd  his  promised  word, 
This  day  is  born  a  Saviour,  Christ  the  Lord." 

3  He  spake;   and  straightway  the  celestial  choir 
In  hymns  of  joy,  unknown  before,  conspire  : 
The  praises  of  redeeming  love  they  sang. 
And  heaven's  whole  arch  with  alleluias  rang: 
God's  highest  glory  was  their  anthem  still, 
Peace  upon  earth,  and  unto  men  good-will. 

4  To  Bethlehem  straight  the  happy  shepherds  ran. 

To  see  the  Wonder  God  had  wrought  for  man  : 
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:ul,  with  ind  the  blessed  m 

Her  Sun,  the  S 

me. 
•  1  shepherds,  then  em] 

hath  rctr; 

Till  man's  first  1; 

6    Then  m 

triumph 

■ 

ed  l>y  his  love,  incessant  we  shall  - 
gel-men  the  King. 


J  d  the  midnight  cl< 

old, 

rth 
b  their  h.  g  >ld; 

rth,  g       -will  to  men, 
-  K 
The  world  in  solemn  stilli 
hear  th< 
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ill  through  the  <  loven  skies  the)  <  ome, 
With  peaceful  wings  unfurl'd; 
And  still  their  heavenly  music  flo 

(  )\r  all  the  weary  world  : 
Above  its  sad  and  lowly  plains 

They  bend  on  hovering  wing 
And  ever  o'er  its  Babel  sounds 

The  blessed  angels  sing. 

3  0  ye  beneath  life's  crushing  load. 

Whose  forms  are  bending  low, 
Who  toil  along  the  climbing  w 

With  painful  steps  and  slow  ! 
Look  now,  for  glad  and  golden  hoars 

Come  swiftly  on  the  wing: 
()  rest  beside  the  weary  road, 

And  hear  the  angels  sing. 

4  For  lo,  the  days  are  hastening  on, 

l'»\   prophets  seen  of  old. 
When  with  the  ever-circling  years 

Shall  come  the  time  foretold. 
When  the  new  heaven  and  earth  shall  own 

The  Prince  of  Peace  their  King, 
And  the  whole  world  .send  back  the  song 

Which  now  the  angels  sing. 
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23  [r  m 

^H<  >l   r  the  glad  tidings,  exultinj 
Jerusalem  triumj 

i   Sion,  the  marvellous  story  be  tell 

The  S«»n  of  the  Highest,  how  lowly  his  birth' 
The  brightest  archangel  in  glory  excel] 

II  to  redeem  thee,  h<  pon  earth: 

Shout  the  glad  tidings,  exultinj 
isalem  triumphs,  Messiah  is  K 

1   Tell  how  he  Cometh;   from  nation  to  nation, 

The  heart-cheering  news  let  the  earth  echo  round: 

the  faithful  h< 
How  his  people  with  joy  everlasting  are  ( rown'd  : 

rus. 
Shout  the  glad  tidings,  exultii  . 

Jerusalem  triumphs,  Messiah 

3   Mortals,  your  homag  tefully  bringii 

And  sweet  let  the  gladsome  Hosanna  . 

\  _   Is,  the  full  Hallelujah 

sound   through   the  earth   and   the 

sk:. 

( 

t  the  glad  i 

Jerusalem  triumphs.  Messiah 
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24  "  Wt  <i><-  conu  to  worship  him,"  [8a 

A  NGELS,  from  the  realms  of  glory, 

Wing  your  flight  o'er  all  the  earth; 
Ye  who  sang  (feat  ion's  BtOry, 

Now  proclaim  Messiah's  birth: 

( 'dine  and  worship, 

Worship  Christ,  the  new-horn  King. 

2  Shepherds  in  the  field  abiding, 

Watching  o'er  your  flocks  by  night; 
Clod  with  man  is  now  residing, 
Yonder  shines  die  infant-light  : 

(  Dine  and  worship, 
Worship  Christ,  the  new-born  King. 

3  Sages,  leave  your  contemplations; 

Brighter  visions  beam  afar; 

Seek  the  great  Desire  of  nations, 

Ye  have  seen  his  natal  star: 

Come  and  worship, 
Worship  Christ,  the  new-born  King. 

4  Saints  before  the  altar  bending. 

Watching  long  in  hope  and  fear. 
Suddenly  the  Lord,  descend i: 
In  his  temple  shall  appear: 

Come  and  worship, 
Worship  Christ,  the  new-born  King. 
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ro.MK  hither,  ye  faithful 

Triumphantly  Bii 
I  ec  In  the  mai 

The  angels'  dread  K 
1  o  Bethlehem  hasten 
With  joyful  accord ! 
>me  ye,  <  ome  hither 
lip  the  Lord ! 


2  Tr      -        f  the  ]    fcher, 

He  comes  from  the  sV 
I  i  l>e  born  of  a  Virgin 
He  doth  not  despise. 

Bethlehem  hastei 

3  1 1  irk,  hark  to  the  ang 

All  singing  in  heaven, 
'•  I      i  ,  m1   in  the  higl 
All  glory  be  given  !  " 

Bethlehem  hasten, 

4  To  thee,  then,  I 

This  day  of  thy  birth, 

.   and  honour 
Through  heaven  and  earth: 
True  Godhead  incarnate ! 

impotent  Word ! 
O  come,  let  us  hasten 

]>  the  I 


CHRIS1  M  \  5. 

Q.Q  [CM. 

/^A1,M  on  tin-  Listening  ear  of  night 

Come  heaven's  melodious  strain>, 
Where  wild    Judea  Stretches  far 

I  ler  silver-mantled  plains. 

2  Celestial  choirs  from  courts  above 

Shed  sacred  glories  there; 
And  angels,  with  their  sparkling  lyres. 
Make  music  on  the  air. 

3  The  answering  hills  of  Palestine 

Send  back  the  glad  reply ; 
And  greet,  from  all  their  holy  heights, 
The  Day-Spring  from  on  high. 

4  O'er  the  blue  depths  of  Galilee 

There  comes  a  holier  calm, 
And  Sharon  waves,  in  solemn  praise, 
Her  silent  groves  of  palm. 

5  "Glory  to  God!"  the  sounding  skies 

Loud  with  their  anthems  ring, 
"  V^Acr  to  the  earth,  good-will  to  men, 
From  heaven's  eternal    King!  " 

6  Light  on  thy  hills,  Jerusalem  ! 

The  Saviour  now  is  born  ! 
And  bright  on  Bethlehem's  joyous  plains 
Breaks  the  first  Christmas  morn. 
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r  Wy  )  hail  thy  ri 

The  gathering  nations  come; 
I  when  the  reapen  I -car 

Their  harvest  treasures  home. 

a    For  thou  our  burden  hast  removed; 
The  oppressor's  reign  is  bi 
Thy  fiery  conflict  with  the 
burst  hi>  cruel  yoke. 

i  the  pr<  ra  ; 

en ; 
Him  shall  the  tribes  ol  earth  i 
And  all  the  heaven. 

4  IIi>  name  >hall  l>e  the  Prince  of  IV 

vermore  adored ; 

The  Wonderful,  the  Counsel! 
The  mighty  God  and  Lord. 

5  Hi^  power  in<  "ill  shall  spread, 

1 1  -  reign  no  end  shall  kr 
tice  shall  guard  his  throne  al><  . 
And  pea*  e  abound  below. 


END    01      I  II  I      YEAR. 


EA  D  OF  rill:    YEAR. 

23  "  T;,t'  (i"u'  "  sl",'i-"  1 1  »•  5.  M 

A    FEW  more  years  shall  roll, 
A  few  more  seasons  <  <  >me, 
And  we  shall  be  with  those  that  rest 

Asleep  within  the  tomb: 
Then,  O  my  Lord,  prepare 
My  soul  for  that  great  day  ; 
0  wash  me  in  thy  precious  Mood, 
And  take  my  sins  away. 

2  A  few  more  suns  shall  set 

(  >'er  these  dark  hills  of  time, 
And  we  shall  be  where  suns  are  not, 

A  far  serener  clime  : 

Then,  ()  my  Lord,  prepare 

My  soul  for  that  blest  day ; 
0  wash  me  in  thy  precious  blood, 

And  take  my  sins  away. 

3  A  few  more  storms  shall  heat 
On  this  wild  rocky  shore. 

And  we  shall  be  where  tempests  *  e 

And  surges  swell  no  more  : 

Then,  ( )  my  Lord,  prepare 

My  soul  for  that  calm  day ; 
0  wash  me  in  thy  precious  Mood. 

And  take  my  sins  .lv. 


THE    CHRISTIAN     VEAR. 

4 

A  few  more  t  more  U 

And  ire  shall  weep  no  mere : 
Then,  ( >  my  Lord,  prepare 
M  j     i  .1  for  that  bright  d 

o  irash  me  m  thy  precious  blood, 
And  take  my  sis 

5   '  1  is  1    •  a  little  while 
And  he  shall  gain, 

Who  died  that  we  might  live,  who  lives 
Thai  we  with  him  may  reij 
Then,  ( >  my  Lord,  prepare 
M\   soul  lor  that  glad  d. 

( )  wash  me  in  thy  j>re<  ious  H< 
And  take  my  sins  aw 


OQ  .[CM 

tion  I 


f~\  GOD,  our  help  in  ages  past, 
^-^  Our  hope  for  years  to  come, 

Our  shelter  from  the  stormy  Mast. 
d  our  eternal  home  : 

Under  the  shadow  of  thy  throne 

Thy  saints  have  dwelt  secure; 

lent  is  thine  arm  alone. 
And  our  de! 


\  I   \\      Y  1  ■:  A  R. 

3  Before  the  Hills  in  order  stood, 

( )r  earth  received  her  frame, 
From  everlasting  thou  art  ( rod, 
To  endless  years  the  same. 

4  A  thousand  ages  in  thy  sight 

Are  like  an  evening  gone ; 

Short  as  the  watch  that  ends  the  night 
Before  the  rising  sun. 

5  Time,  like  an  ever-rolling  stream, 

Bears  all  its  sons  away; 
They  fly  forgotten,  as  a  dream 
Dies  at  the  opening  day. 

6  ()  God,  our  help  in  ages  past, 

Our  hope  for  years  to  come, 
Be  thou  our  guard  while  life  shall  last, 
And  our  eternal  home. 


NEW  YEAR. 

30  '•  My  times  arc  in  thy  handy  [  L.  M. 

'  I  ' 1 1  E  God  of  life,  whose  constant  care 
A     With  blessings  crowns  each  opening  year, 
Mv  scanty  span  doth  still  prolong, 
And  wakes  anew  mine  annual  song. 

2  Thy  children,  panting  to  be  gone. 
May  bid  the  tide  of  time  roll  on, 

To  land  them  on  that  happy  shore 

Where  years  and  death  are  known  no  more. 


THE    •    HRISTIAN     YEAR. 

,  \  i  .  no  more  disl 

\   :  sin,  nor  hell,  shall  reach  that  pi 
\  to  mingie  \\  ith  th< 

Resounding  from  immortal  b 

4  No  more  alarms  from  ghostly  fo 
\        res  to  break  the  long  rei 

No  midnight  shade,  no  i  louded  sun, 
But  sacred,  high,  eternal  noon. 

5  I  >  Long-expei  ted  year!  begin; 

I  »  ;\\  D  OD  this  world  of  WOe  and  Mil  ; 

Fain  would  we  leave  thi>  weary  road, 
And  sleep  in  death,  to  rest  with  God 


3  1  -place  in     \  ~ 

all 


A  \  f  I  i  I  I   I 

Hasted  through  the  former  year, 
Many  souls  their  race  have  run. 

Never  more  to  meet  US  here  : 
1         d    in  an  eternal  state. 

They  have  done  with  all  below  : 
w  e  a  little  longer  wait, 

how  little,  none  can  know . 

2  As  the  winged  arrow  flies 

Speedily  the  mark  to  find  ; 
\>  the  Lightning  from  the  >kus 

behind ; 


CIRCUMCISION. 

Sa  iftly  thus  our  fleeting  da)  s 

Bear  us  down  life's  rapid  stream 
Upward,  Lord,  our  spirits  raise ; 

All  below  Is  but  a  dream. 

Thanks  for  mercies  past  receive; 

Pardon  of  our  sins  renew  ; 
Teach  us  henceforth  how  to  live 

With  eternity  in  view  : 
T.less  thy  word  to  young  and  old ; 

Fill  us  with  a  Saviour's  love; 
And  when  life's  short  tale  is  told, 

May  we  dwell  with  thee  above. 


CIRCUMCISION. 

QO      "  And  when  eight  days  were  accomplished  for  the      [S.  M. 

circumcising  of  tJic  Child,  his  name  icas  called 
Jesus." 

HPHE  ancient  law  departs 

And  all  its  terrors  cease ; 
For  Jesus  makes  with  faithful  hearts 
A  covenant  of  peace. 

2  The  Light  of  light  divine. 

True  brightness  undefiled, 
He  bears  for  us  the  shame  of  sin, 
A  holy,  spotless  Child. 

3  To-day  the  Name  is  thine, 

At  which  we  bend  the  knee; 
They  call  thee  Jesus,  Child  divine! 
Our  Jesus  deign  to  be. 


!  li  1.    CHRISTIAN    VI.Ak. 

33  ^"s 

JESUS!    Name  of  wondrous  l< 
\   me  all  other  names  ar> 
Qnto  which  must  every  knee 

in  deep  humility. 

2  J   s     '   Nunc  decreed  <>t~  old  : 
the  maiden  mother  told, 
Kneeling  in  her  Lowly  cell, 
\\\  the  angel  Gabriel. 

\   -lie  of  priceless  worth 
the  fallen  vib  of  earth, 
I       the  promise  that  it  gave — 

M JeSUS  Shall  his  people  w 

4  Jes    -  '    Name  of  merry  mild, 

n  to  the  holy  Child, 
When  the  cup  of  human  woe 
First  he  tasted  here  belo 

5  fesus!  only  Name  that's  given 
Under  all  the  mighty  heaven, 
Whereby  man,  to  sin  enslaved, 

; lis  fetters,  ami  is  saved 

\    -ne  mT  wondrous 
Human    Name  <»t"  God  al 

Pleading  only  this  pre  flee, 

li  .  I  i  OUT  C*in\,  to  thee. 


EPIPHANY 


/•■/v/v/.  ix  r. 

3^        "  .  ///  the  earth  shall  be  filled  vritk  his  majesty."       (  ;>.  6s. 


i). 


TJAII,  to  the  Lord's  Anointed, 
Great  David's  greater  Son! 
1  [ail,  in  the  time  appointed, 

His  reign  on  earth  begun  ! 
lie  comes  to  break  oppression, 

To  set  the  captive  bee : 
To  take  away  transgression, 

And  rule  in  equity. 

He  comes  with  succour  speedy 

To  those  who  suffer  wrong, 
To  help  the  poor  and  needy, 

And  bid  the  weak  be  strong; 
To  give  them  songs  for  sighing, 

Their  darkness  turn  to  light, 
Whose  souls,  condemn'd  and  dying, 

Were  precious  in  his  sight 

He  shall  descend  like  showers 

Upon  the  fruitful  earth  ; 
And  love  and  joy,  like  flowers, 

Spring  in  his  path  to  birth: 
Before  him,  on  the  mountains, 

Shall  peace,  the  herald,  go; 
And  righteousness,  in  fountains, 

From  hill  to  valley  flow. 


I  ,|  ,.    CHRISTIAN    VI    IR. 

To  him  Bhall  prayer  Dl 
And  daily  *  ad; 

His  -till  in<  r 

A  kingdom  without  end : 

•iinc  shall  never 
His  i  >venant  r< 

name  sfa  '"r  *▼**! 

i      it   name  I 
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H(  »\\ 
I  of  prais 

11. 

And  true  are  th] 
(  >  who  shall  not  fear  thee, 
|  honour  thy    name  ? 
,ly  art  h- 
Thou  only  supreme. 

j     1  o  nations  long  dark 

Thy  light  shall  be  shown; 
Their  worship  and  \ 
Shall  come  to  thy  thr 

Thy  truth  and  tl 

Till  earth's  every  people 


i:  ii  ill  \  \  v. 

36  :'"l':  for  tJ,>'  Kght  is  come  and  the  glory  of    [ios. 

the  Lord  is  risen  upon  tk 

"O  [SE,  crown'd  with  light,  imperial  Salem,  rise; 

Exalt  thy  towering  head  and  lift  thine  i 
See  heaven  its  sparkling  portals  wide  display, 

And  break  upon  thee  in  a  flood  of  day. 

j    See  a  Ion-  race  thy  spacious  courts  adorn, 
See  future  sons,  and  daughters  yet  unborn, 
In  crowding  ranks  on  every  side  ari->e. 
Demanding  life,  impatient  for  the  skies. 

3  See  barbarous  nations  at  thy  gates  attend, 
Walk  in  thy  light,  and  in  thy  temple  bend  : 

See  thy  bright  altars  throng'd  with  prostrate  kings, 
While  every  land  its  joyous  tribute  bri: 

4  The  seas  shall  waste,  the  skies  to  smoke  decay, 
Rocks  fall  to  dust,  and  mountains  melt  away; 
But  fix'd  his    word,  his  saving  power  remains; 
Thy  realm  shall  last,  thy  own  Messiah  reigns. 

Q*Y  "  We  have  seen  his  star  in  tlie  East."  [I'.  M. 

DRIGH  1  ES  I    and  best  of  the  sons  of  the  morning. 

Dawn  on  our  darkness,  and  lend  us  thine  aid; 
Star  of  the  East,  the  horizon  adorning. 
Guide  where  our  infant  Redeemer  is  laid. 

Id  on  his  cradle  the  dew-drops  are  shining. 
Low  lies  his  head  with  the  beasts  of  the  stall  ; 
Angels  adore  him  in  slumber  reclining. 
Maker  and  Monarch  and  Saviour  of  all. 


l  li  I     (   HRISTIA  -  R. 

.  shall  we  \  icld  him,  h  tion, 

intain,  and  pearls 
rrh  from  the  I  Id  t'r(,1»  the  n 

!ih  ire  ample  oblation, 

Vainly  with  .  ire  ; 

the  heart's  adoration, 

yers  of  the  i 

-   i;,  the  morning, 

m  on  our  darkness,  and  lend  us  thine  aid : 
of  the  East,  the  :  fting, 

Guide  where  our  infant  Redeemer  is  laid. 
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T    ( >!  hills  and  mountains  shall  bring  forth 
-"-^    The  happy  fruits 
Which  all  the  land  shall  own  to  be 
The  work  of  righteousness; 

j  while  David's  Son  our  needy  n 

Shall  rule  with  gentle  5* 
And  from  their  humble  net  k  shall  take 
(  )] 

J    In  every  heart  thy  awful 
.1  then  lie  rooted  I 
\v  :n  and  moon  endure, 

( >i  Him  itself  shall  I 


EPIPHAN  Y. 

I   He  shall  descend  like  rain,  that  che< 

The  meadow's  second  birth  ; 
(  )r  like  warm  showers,  whose  gentle  drops 
Refresh  the  thirsty  earth. 

5  In  his  blest  days  the  just  and  good 

Shall  spring  up  all  around: 
The  happy  land  shall  everywhere 
With  endless  peace  abound. 

6  His  q  neon  troll 'd  dominion  shall 

From  sea  to  sea  extend  ; 
Begin  at  proud  Euphrates'  stream, 
At  nature's  limits  end. 

7  To  him  the  savage  nations  round 

Shall  bow  their  servile  heads; 
His  vanquished  foes  shall  lick  the  dust, 
Where  he  his  conquest  spreads. 

8  The  kings  of  Tarshish  and  the  isles 

Shall  costly  presents  bring; 
From  spicy  Sheba  gifts  shall  come. 
And  wealth}-  Saba's  king. 

9  1  o  him  shall  every  king  on  earth 

His  humble  homage  pay ; 
And  differing  nations  gladly  join 
To  own  his  righteous  sway. 

io  For  he  shall  set  the  needy  free, 
When  they  for  succour  cry; 
Shall  save  the  helpless  and  the  poor. 
And  all  their  wants  supply. 


llll     CHRISTIAN     YEA 

1 1   For  him  shall  «  onstant  prayer  be  mi 
Through  all  his  prosperous  days: 
1 1     just  dominion  shall  afl 
A  lasting  theme  of  praise. 

1 1    The  memory  <>t"  his  glorious  name 
Through  endless  years  shall  run; 

I  i  tless  tame  shall  shine  as  bright 

And  lasting  as  the  sun. 

13    In  him  the  nations  of  the  world 
shall  he  completely  bless'd, 
And  his  unbounded  happii 
B)  r\  er\  tongue  t  onfi 

1  ;    Then  bless'd  be  C>'»d.  tlie  might)   lord. 
The  God  whom  Israel  fe; 
Who  only  wondrous  in  his  works. 
Beyond  compare,  app 

1  ;    Let  earth  be  with  his  glory  Gll'd, 
ever  Mess  his  name  ; 
Whilst  to  his  praise  the  listening  world 
Their  glad  assent  proclaim. 
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li  ,1 1  I  of  those  whos 
*^  Borders  on  the  shades  of  death, 
- 1,  now  tlnsclf  reveal 

every  <  l«>ud  beneath. 


i:  P  i  p  11  a  \  v. 

■2  Still  we  wait  t"<>r  thine  appearing; 
Life  and  joy  thy  beams  impart, 
Chasing  all  our  doubts,  and  cheering 

K\ er)  meek  and  contrite  heart. 

3  Show  thy  power  in  every  nation, 

O  thou  Prince  of  peace  and  love! 
Give  the  knowledge  of  salvation, 
Fix  our  hearts  on  things  above. 

4  By  thine  all-sufficient  merit. 

Every  burden'd  soul  release: 
By  the  presence  of  thy  Spirit, 
Guide  us  into  perfect  peace. 


4Q  "  The  Lord  ragruth."  [C.  M. 

JOY  to  the  world!  the  Lord  Is  come  : 
Let  earth  receive  her  King; 
Let  every  heart  prepare  him  room, 
And  heaven  and  nature  sing. 

2  Joy  to  the  world  !  the  Saviour  reigns  : 

Let  men  their  songs  empl 
While  fields  and  floods,  rocks,  hills,  and  plains, 
Repeat  the  sounding  joy. 

3  No  more  let  sins  and  sorrows  grow, 

Nor  thorns  infest  the  ground  ; 
He  comes  to  make  W\>  blessings  flow- 
Far  as  the  curse  is  found. 


I  1 1  l     CHRISTIAN     • 

4   He  rules  the  \n < *rl<l  with  truth  and 
.  makes  the  natioi 

.  wonders  of  his  I 
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TTHE  Name  of  our  God 

1      hi  Israel  U  known  ; 
1 1  is  mansi  >n  beloved 

[s  Sion  alone  : 
There  l»r«>kc  he  tl 
The  enemy  hurl'd, 
d  honour'd  his  mountain 
ve  all  the  world. 

I  he  pride  of  thy  P 

[a  turn'd  to  thy  prais   ; 
Their  fierceness  o'erruled 

Thy  providence  swaj  - ; 
Their  sin  overflowing 

Thy  power  will  restrain; 
Thy  arm  on  the  wicked 

\  >ry  will  gain. 

3  Ye  nations,  to  God 

sin<  ere  ; 
1  devote  to  him  g  I 

l     .  i .  worship,  and  f\ 


ffteun/eun  (      \C, 

Qer  wx>u  n  l  -x.it!  fop,    tiu  mctaii     >\  <'r,-,<{ 

/»»  I.,  it  <  i    <l  ■■}  .      h    i  i   i  ise , 
4b<n  -     tin    i  Mjiuinl      ori   Hjj     hi// 
Ijid    draw   t.hr  w  n  n  <  i  itn(   eyes  . 

I  o  f/u      >/»r     r^  x.  .",xi    i^fioui  rauxxd  , 

tl/'ii/>f         utlS    Ku&CTUJ         hxll    How; 

f  'p'ofhf  jaiMJi^  f.;Wrofl  .  they  U     iy, 

a  .    1  hf    beanxs  fJiaf    shjn*1  num.  SicaCz  aill 

1  h<   Kuip   wiio  Tfiotis  in.  J<Uf  tu'.  tcnra 
\  /  ^    ,-vH    fh*    vroiJH  '  oimmsnd  . 

FTj.-,  seepts<     ZuUjaretecC    f  h.t  just, 


J>. 


for  peacfiu]   Lrnplt  lxuLui  g    sLl2v11  inm 

Mir  ii       fvcvcLs    ^nd     p.- 
iVor  bhull  tiler     ;tud.v   w"vi    ioam_ 
I    i-Lovuinout    fJUnse  Ixapp>  y*  "uis  . 


■ 


* 


v  -  (  <um  f  0 y* bouse  cd    Ja  <  ■•  -    <  mc 

Wid.wUJuja.c   lu  t3u     lie  W  cti  fjrd 
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i:  i'  i  i'  11  a  \  v. 

Before  him,  ye  mighty, 
\   iur  spirits  repress  ; 
Ye  high  and  ye  humble, 
wonders  <  onfess ! 


4*2  Lord  God  Omnipotent  reigneth?  [7s.  Doublk, 

TTARK!  the  song  of  jubilee, 

Loud  as  mighty  thunders  roar; 
( >r  the  fulness  of  the  sea, 

When  it  breaks  upon  the  shore. 
Hallelujah  !  for  the  Lord 

God  omnipotent  shall  reign; 
Hallelujah  !   let  the  word 

Echo  round  the  earth  and  main. 

2  Hallelujah!   hark!  the  sound, 

From  the  centre  to  the  skies, 
Wakes  above,  beneath,  around, 

All  creation's  harmonies: 
See  Jehovah's  banners  furled; 

Sheathed  his  sword;   he  speaks, — 'tis  done. 
And  the  kingdoms  of  this  world 

Are  the  kingdoms  of  his  Son. 

3  He  shall  reign  from  pole  to  pole 

With  illimitable  sway  ; 
He  >hall  reign,  when,  like  a  scroll, 

Yonder  heavens  have  pass'd  away  : 
Then  the  end  ;  beneath  his  rod, 

Man's  last  enemy  shall  fall; 
Hallelujah  !   Christ  in  Cod. 

Cod  in  Christ,  is  all  in  all. 


w 
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43  "n  '" 

\  1 1  llM  \\  :  tell   is  ol  the  night, 

What  its 

.n  mountain's  hei| 
ry-beaming  star. 
Watchman  !  docs  its  beautcou 

.ir  hope  foretell  ? 
I  •  tveller !  yes;  it  brings  the  d 
Promised  day  of  Israel. 

:  Watchman  !  tell  us  of  the  night ; 
1  [igher  yet  that  si 
l    iveller!  blessedness  and  Lig 

ml  truth,  its  « ourse  porten 
w  atchman  !  will  its  beams  aione 

them  birth  ? 
ire  it->  own ; 
O'er  all  the  earth. 

5  Watchman!  tell  us  of  the  night, 

■  the  morning  seems  to  dawn. 

Traveller!   darkness  takes  its  flight; 
ht  and  terror  are  withdrawn. 
hman  !  let  thy  wanderings 

Hie  thee  to  thy  quiet  home. 

Traveller!  lo!  the  Prin<  e, 

►me. 


Ill  111  \  \  \'. 

4.4     "How  beautiful  upon  the  mountain  [S.  M 

of  him  that  bringetk  good  tidings,  that  publishetk 
poo. 

TT(  )\\    beauteous  arc  their  feet, 

Who  stand  on  Sion's  hill ; 
Who  bring  salvation  on  their  tongues, 
And  words  of  peace  reveal ! 

2  How  charming  is  their  voice: 

How  sweet  their  tidings  arc! — 
"Sion,  behold  thy  Saviour-King, 
He  reigns  and  triumphs  here." 

3  How  happy  are  our  ears 

That  hear  this  joyful  sound. 
Which  kings  and  prophets  waited  for, 
And  sought,  but  never  found  ! 

4  How  blessed  are  our  eyes 

That  see  this  heavenly  light ! 
Prophets  and  kings  desired  it  long. 
But  died  without  the  sight. 

5  The  watchmen  join  their  voice, 

And  tuneful  notes  employ; 
Jerusalem  breaks  forth  in  song 
And  deserts  learn  the  joy. 

6  The  Lord  makes  bare  his  arm 

Through  all  the  earth  abroad  : 
Let  every  nation  now  behold 
Their  Saviour  and  their  God. 


ill  1     CHRISTIAN     VEAK 


45  I S|x 

A  S  will 

As  « ith  j<  »j  they  hailed  it 
I     iding  onu 

I    -rcl.  ma\   «i 

rmore  be  led  t<»  thee. 

\-  u ith  i  »ped 

that  lowly  manger-tx 
There  to  bend  the  luu 
Him  whom  heaven  and  earth  adore  ; 
S    may  we  with  will 
1       r  seek  the  nu 


3  As  th  are 

A:  :  rude  and  bai 

may  we  w  ith  holy  joy, 

Pure  and  free  from  »in'^  alloy. 

All  our 

I  heavenl] 

,   11  \  Jesus!  every  i 
Keep  u>  in  the  narrow  w 
rthly  th 

Where  tl  de. 

\\i  ry  hide. 


1    I    I  I    II  A  \  Y. 

In  the  heavenl)  country  bright, 
Need  they  no  created  light : 
Thou  its  Light,  tl  ( !rown, 

Thou  its  Sun  which  goes  not  down. 
There  forever  may  we  sing 
Hallelujahs  to  cur  Kii 


46  "  /  am  the  bright  and  morning  |  I ..  M 

VXTHEN,  marshall'd  on  the  nightly  plain, 
The  glittering  host  bestud  the  sky, 

( me  star  alone  of  all  the  train 
Can  fix  the  sinner's  wandering  eye. 

2  Hark,  hark  !  to  God  the  chorus  breaks. 

From  every  host,  from  every  gem; 
But  one  alone  the  Saviour  speaks; 

It  is  the  Star  of  Bethlehem. 

3  It  is  my  guide,  my  light,  my  all, 

It  bids  my  dark  forebodings  <  ease  ; 
And  through  the  storm  and  danger's  thrall, 
It  leads  me  to  the  port  of  peace. 

4  Then,  safely  moor'd,  my  perils  o'er. 

I'll  sing,  first  in  night's  diadem. 
For  ever  and  for  evermore, 

The  Star,  the  Star  of  Bethlehem  ! 


Mil.    CHRISTIAN     V  I.  A  k. 

Q*(  >NS  "i"  men,  behold  from 

Hail!  the  long-expected  star ; 
Jai  ob's  star  that  gilds  the  night, 
Guides  bewilder'd  nature  right. 

Mild  it  shines  on  all  beneath, 
Piercing  through  the  shades  of  death 
S  attering  error's  vride-spread  night, 
Kindling  darkness  into  light 

3  Nations  all,  remote  and  near, 

I  [aste  to  see  your  ( rod  appear : 

Haste,  for  him  your  hearts  prepare. 

Meet  him  manifested  there. 

4  There  behold  the  Day-Spring  rise. 
Pouring  Light  upon  your  eyes: 

it  chase  the  shad< 
Shining  to  the  perfe*  t  day. 

5  Sing,  ye  morning  stars,  again, 
God  des<  ends  on  earth  to  reign, 

I  I     gns  for  man  his  life  to  employ  : 

Shout,  j  if  ( rod,  for  j( 
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48       x*  Rend  your  heart  and  not  your  garments %  and       [C.  M 

tum  unto  the  Lord  your  (/'<>,/." 

/^\NCE  more  the  solemn  season  calls 
^  A  holy  fast  to  keep; 

And  now  within  the  temple  walls 
Both  priest  and  people  weep. 

2  But  vain  all  outward  sign  of  grief, 

And  vain  the  form  of  prayer, 
Unless  the  heart  implore  relief, 
And  penitence  be  there. 

3  We  smite  the  breast,  we  weep  in  vain, 

In  vain  in  ashes  mourn, 
Unless  with  penitential  pain 
The  smitten  soul  be  torn. 

4  In  sorrow  true  then  let  us  pray 

To  our  offended  God, 
From  us  to  turn  his  wrath  away, 
And  stay  the  uplifted  rod. 

5  O  God,  our  Judge  and  Father,  deign 

To  spare  the  bruised  reed; 
We  pray  for  time  to  turn  again, 
For  grace  to  turn  indeed. 

6  Blest  Three  in  ( )ne,  to  thee  we  bow  ; 

Vouchsafe  us  in  thy  love 
To  gather  from  these  fasts  below 
Immortal  fruit  abo\  e, 
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j  /  d  forty  ni 

i  _  in  the  wild  ; 

I  i  rt)  d  hts 

apted,  and  yet  un 

Shall  not  we  thy  sorrow  share, 
And  from  earthly  j(  in, 

ag  with  unceasing  prayer, 
;  with  thee  to  suffer  pain  ? 

I    \     .    :   -  itan,  vexing  sore, 
Flesh  <>r  spirit  should  assail, 
I  his  A  anquisher  before, 

('.rant  we  may  not  faint  or  fail. 

-  i  shall  we  have  peace  divine; 
11     er  glad  shall  be ; 

..ill  angels  shine, 
-  u  h  as  minister'd  to  th< 

5     Keep,  (  )  keep  US,    ^     ■ 

er  <  «>nst ant  by  thy  side; 
That  with  thee  we  may  appear 

At  th'  etern.  de. 

50  (S.  M. 

T  \  mere  y.  not  in  wrath. 

Rebuke  n 

.  if  thy  whole  displeasure 
I  -ink  beneath  thy  r 
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2  Touch'd  by  thy  quickening  power, 

M\  In. id  of  guilt  I  feel ; 
The  wounds  thy  Spirit  hath  un<  losed, 

o  let  that  Spirit  heal. 

3  In  trouble  and  in  gloom, 

Must  I  for  ever  mourn  ? 
And  wilt  thou  not  at  length,  ()  Cod, 
In  pitying  love  return? 

4  O  come,  ere  life  expire, 

Send  down  thy  power  to  save; 
For  who  shall  sing  thy  name  in  death, 
Or  praise  thee  in  the  grave? 

5  Why  should  I  doubt  thy  grace, 

( )r  yield  to  dread  despair  ? 
Thou  wilt  fulfil  thy  promised  word. 
And  grant  me  all  my  prayer. 


P)  1        ''Put  me  not  to  rebuke,  0  Lord,  in  thine  tmget  ;     [C.  M. 

neither  chasten  me  in  thy  heavy  displeasu 

From  the  xxxviii.  Psalm. 

rT^HY  chastening  wrath,  O  Lord,  restrain, 

Though  I  deserve  it  all ; 
Nor  let  on  me  the  heavy  storm 
Of  thy  displeasure  fall. 

j    My  >ins,  which  to  a  deluge  swell. 
My  sinking  head  o'erllow. 
And,  for  my  feeble  strength  to  bear, 
Too  vast  a  burden  grow. 


I  II  i.    CHRISTIAN    YEAR. 

.i,  I.onl,  before  th)  sean  h 
All  my  desires  appear; 

my  burden'd 
I [ave  reax  b'd  thine  open  car. 

ike  me  not,  <  >  Lord,  mj  I 
Nor  far  from  me  depart : 

Make  haste  to  my  relief,  <  >  ti 

Who  ins  salvation  art 
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T^HOU,  Lord,  by  strictest  search  hast  known 
My  rising  up  and  lying  down ; 

My  se<  ret  thoughts  are  known  to  thee. 

Known  long  before  conceived  by  me. 

I  rom  thy  all-seeing  Spirit,  Lord, 
What  hiding-pla<  arth  afford  ? 

< )  where  <  ^n  I  thy  irifluen<  e  shun, 

(  )r  whither  from  thy  preseni  e  run  ? 

,  ae  veil  of  night  is  no  disg 

\     »  reen  from  thy  all-searchii 

Through  midnight  shades  thou  find'st  thy  w 

As  in  the  blazing  noon  of  day. 

,i  Sean  h,  try,  O  (      I,  my  thoughts  and  heart, 
li  mischief  lurk  in  any  pari ; 
«  ne  wher< 

And  -wide  me  in  thy  perfei  I  way. 
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53        ••  ///  thai  he  himself  hath  suffered  being        [7  .  1 1 
tempted,  h  ://<■/// 

that  are  temp: 

Q*AVI<  H    R,  when  in  dust  to  I 

Low  we  bow  th'  adoring  knee; 
When,  repentant,  to  the  skies 
rce  we  lift  our  streaming  e 

( )  by  all  thy  pains  and  woe, 
Suffer'd  once  for  man  below, 
Bending  from  thy  throne  on  high, 

I  Iear  our  solemn  Litany. 

2  By  thy  birth  and  early  years, 
By  thy  human  griefs  and  fears, 
By  thy  fasting  and  distress 

In  the  lonely  wilderni 

By  thy  victory  in  the  hour 

Of  the  subtle  tempter's  power; 

Jesus,  look  with  pitying  eye; 

Hear  our  solemn  litany. 

3  By  thy  conflict  with  despair, 
By  thine  agony  of  prayer, 
By  the  purple  robe  of  scorn, 

By  thy  wounds,  thy  crown  of  thorn, 
By  thy  cross,  thy  pangs,  and  cries, 
By  thy  perfect  sacrifice  ; 
Jesus,  look  with  pitying  eye; 
Hear  our  solemn  litany. 

4  By  thy  deep  expiring  groan. 
By  the  seal'd  sepulchral  stone, 
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■ 


By  thy  triumph  o'er  th 
By  th) 

I 
To  thy  throne  in  heaven  r< 
Prin<  i  -    .  iour,  hear  our  cry, 

Hear  our  solemn  litany. 
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EU 


"QiimiMn1*  W^yex*^^" 


DINNERS  !  turn,  why  will  ye  die? 

^  :r  Maker,  asks  you  wh) 

I  :.  your  being  - 

Made  you  with  himself  t<»  liv< 

the  fatal 
A-ks  the  works  of  his  own  hai 
Why,  ye  thankless  creatures!  why 
Will  j 

rn,  why  will  ye  «;. 

iks  you  why : 
.  j  who  did  your  souls  retrieve, 
That  ye  might  tor  ever  Lh 
Will  you  let  him  die  in  vain? 

it'y  your  I  gain? 

Why,  ye  ransomed  sinners,  why 
Will  ye  slight  his  ad  die? 

rn,  why  will  j 

.  the  Spirit,  asks  you  why  : 

He  who  all  your  lives  hath  StTOV* — 

w 
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•  I .  ij 
Will  ye  Dot  the  gra<  e  receive? 

Will  ye  still  refuse  to  live ? 

■  vryT  lumftii'im;ht  sinners,  why 
_£ov  #v#i» 

Will  ve  tamn  m mr  I  aeoc  und  die? 


KR      "  /  /'<»('/•  /Jjf  the  Lord;  my  soul  doth  wait  for  him;     [S.  M. 
///  Au  word  is  my  trust!' 


From  the  exxx.  Psalm. 


IV /TV  soul  with  patience  waits 
For  thee,  the  living  Lord ; 
My  hopes  are  on  thy  promise  built, 
Thy  never-failing  word. 


■& 


2  My  longing  eyes  look  out 

For  thy  enlivening  ray, 

M.-re  duly  than  the  morning  watch 
To  spy  the  dawning  day. 

3  Let  Israel  trust  in  God, 

No  bounds  his  mercy  knows; 
The  plenteous  source  and  spring  from  whence 
Eternal  succour  flows ; 

4  Whose  friendly  streams  to  us 

Supplies  in  want  convey ; 
A  healing  spring,  a  spring  to  cleanse 
And  wash  our  guilt  away. 
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56  [C5i 

I  T<  >\\  oft,  alas!  this  wren  hcd  heart 

I  [as  wandered  from  the  I  <ord  ! 
How  oft  my  roving  thoughts  depart, 

I    irgetful  of  hi^  word  ! 

i  \    ■     ivereign  mercy  calls,  u  Return ; " 
D     •  I    >rd,  and  may  1  <  ome  ; 
M\  \  ilc  ingratitude  I  mourn  ; 

(  )  take  the  wanderer  home. 

Vnd  canst  thou,  wilt  thou 

And  l»id  my  crimes  remi i 
And  shall  a  pardon'd  rebel  live 

I     speak  thy  wondrous  love  ; 

j  Almighty  grace,  thy  healing  power, 
1  [on  glorious,  how  divii 
That  i  wn  to  life  and  bliss  restore 

-     \  ile  a  heart  as  mine. 

5  Thy  pardoning  love,  so  free,  so  sweet, 
D     r  Saviour,  ]  adore  : 
<  >  keep  me  at  thy  sacred  I 

And  let  me  rove  no  more. 


57  l1  M- 

\  1  \    ( rod,  permit  me  not  t<>  be 
\         nger  to  mj  self  and  th 
Amidst  a  thousand  thoughts  I  ro 

I    ■         1  of  my  highest  1<»\ e. 


\  -  li     WEDNESDAY    AND    LENT. 

2  Why  should  mj  passions  mix  with  earth, 
And  thus  debase  my  heavenly  birth? 
Why  should  I  cleave  to  things  below, 
And  all  my  purest  j<>\  s  fon 

ill  me  away  from  flesh  and  sens 

Thy  grace,  <  I  Lord,  <  an  draw  me  thence 
I  would  obej  the  voice  divine, 

And  all  inferior  joys  resign. 


P)Q  "  .  /  wake  to  righteousness^  and  sin  not"  [7s 

T_TASTEN,  sinner!  to  be  wise; 

Stay  not  for  the  morrow's  sun  : 
Wisdom,  if  you  still  despise, 
Harder  is  it  to  be  won. 

2  Hasten,  mercy  to  implore; 

Stay  not  for  the  morrow's  sun ; 
Lest  thy  season  should  be  o'er, 
Ere  this  evening's  stage  be  run. 

3  Hasten,  sinner  !  now  return  ; 

Stay  not  for  the  morrow's  sun ; 
Lest  thy  lamp  should  cease  to  burn, 
Ere  salvation's  work  is  done. 

4  Hasten,  sinner  !   to  be  blest; 

Stay  not  for  the  morrow's  sun; 
Lest  perdition  thee  arrest, 
Ere  the  morrow  is  begun. 


Mil.    (   HRISTIAN 
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0  INNER, 

*^    \\  '.  r  thy  folly  M 

pint  dark  and  de 

ied. 

a  Wake  from  sle  from  death, 

-  c  the  bright  and  living  path : 

1  it  HI  tread  that  path  ;   be 

ly,  seek  I 

I   i  from  i  rime, 

1  rom  tli is  hour  redeem  thy  time; 

ire  without  delay, 

;1  is  the  mortal  d 

4   Be  not  blind  and  foolish  still; 
Call'd  of  Jesus,  learn  his  will: 

lis  from  death  and  night, 
IS  waits  to  shed  his  light. 


QQ        "Haven  -   M 

T  T  \  \  \.  men  y,  Lord,  on  me. 
\    thou  wert  ever  kind  ; 
me,  oppress'd  with  to  alt. 

Thy  wonted  men  y  find. 
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a  Wash  off  my  foul  offence, 

And  cleanse  me  from  my  sin  ; 

For  I  confess  my  crime,  and  see 
.  great  m\  guilt  has  been. 

i  Against  thee,  I.onl,  alone, 
And  only  in  thy  sight, 
Have  1  transgressed;  and,  though  condemn'd, 
Must  own  thy  judgment  right. 

4  Blot  out  my  crying  sins. 

Nor  me  in  anger  view : 

Create  in  me  a  heart  that's  (lean, 
An  upright  mind  renew. 

5  Withdraw  not  thou  thy  help, 

Nor  cast  me  from  thy  sight; 
Nor  let  thy  Holy  Spirit  take 
His  everlasting  flight. 

6  The  joy  thy  favour  gives 

Let  me,  0  Lord,  regain  ; 
And  thy  free  Spirit's  firm  support 
My  fainting  soul  sustain. 


Q"\      "  Strati  is  the  gate,  and  narrow  is  the  taay,  which     [C.  M. 
leadeth  unto  life? 

A  S  o'er  the  past  my  memory  strays, 

Why  heaves  the  secret  sigh.  ? 
'Tis  that  I  mourn  departed  days, 

Still  unprepared  to  die. 
E 
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a    I  he  \\<>rl<l  ami  worldl)  things  bel 
\l\  anxi<   is  thoughts  employ 
And  mm-  unhallow'd,  unimproved, 
Presents  a  fearful  void. 


ther,  wild  despair 
rom  my  Labouring  breast ; 
Thy  gra<  e  it  is  whi<  h  prompts  the  ; 

That  gra<  e  <  an  do  the  n 

;   M\  life's  brief  remnant  all  be  thine; 
And  when  thy  sure  d< 

me  this  fleeting  breath  resign, 
peed  my  soul  to  thee. 


fi2  ^"  ^ 

Ol  1  h  >l    to  whose  all-sear(  hi 
The  darkness  shineth  as  the  1 
rch,  prove  my  heart;  it  pants  for  tl 
I  »  burst  these  bonds,  and  set  it  tree. 

j    Wash  out  its  stains,  refine  its  d: 

\  as  to  the  i  ross ; 

Hallo*  ea<  h  thought;  let  all  within 
Be  cl     n,  as  thou,  my  Lord,  art  c  l< 

in  this  darksome  wild  I  Si 

Be  thou  my  light,  be  thou  my 
\         5,  no  \  iolem  i 

V.  harm,  while  thou,  nn   God,  art  near. 


delt.  ' 


I 
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4  w  ben  rising  floods  my  soul  o'erflow, 
When  sinks  my  heart  in  waves  of 

is,  thy  timely  aid  impart, 
And  raise  my  head,  and  cheer  my  heart. 

5  Sa^  LOUr,  where'er  thy  Ste] 
Dauntless,  nntired,  I  follow  thee; 
•  >  let  thy  hand  support  me  still, 

And  lead  me  to  thy  holy  hill. 

6  If  rough  and  thorny  be  the  way, 

M     strength  proportion  to  my  day, 

Till  toil,  and  grief,  and  pain  shall  cease, 
Where  all  is  calm,  and  joy,  and  pe 


g3  "  My  soul fleet  h  unto  the  Lord."  [P.M. 

ORD,  in  this  thy  mercy's  day, 

Ere  the  time  shall  pass  away. 
On  our  knees  we  fall  and  pray. 

2    Holy  Jesu,  grant  us  tears. 

Fill  us  with  heart-searching  fears, 
Ere  the  hour  of  doom  appears. 


j 


Lord,  on  us  thy  Spirit  pour. 
Kneeling  lowly  at  thy  door, 
Ere  it  close  for  evermore. 


4   By  thy  night  of  agony. 
By  thy  supplicating  cry. 
By  thy  willingness  to  die, 


THE   CHR1  I*    YEAR. 

5   Bj  i!  bitter  n 

Jerusalem  b 

I     t  us  not  thy  | 

When  wt  see  the 

m  us  'neath  thy  wrings  a  plai  e. 

7    (  >:i  tin   love  Wt  rot  alone. 

And  tint  love  will  then  be  known 
1!\  the  pardoned  round  thy  tl 
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"\  J  \  sins,  mv  sins,  my  Saviour! 
They  take  such  hold  on  me, 
I  am  not  able  to  look  up, 

only,  Christ,  to  thee ; 
In  thee  is  all  forgiven 

In  thee  abundant  grace, 

Mv  shadow  and  my  sunshine 

The  brightness  of  thy  fai 

a   M\  sins,  my  sin-,  my  Saviour! 
1 1  iw  sad  on  thee  they  fall ! 
through  thy  gentle  patiei 

I  tenfold  feel  them  all  ; 

I  know  the)  -  en, 

still,  their  pain  to  me 

[s  all  the  grief  and  anguish 

They  laid,  my  Lord,  on  t: 


ASH    WEDNESDAY    AND    LENT. 

3  M  \  sins,  my  sins,  my  Sa\ 

Their  guilt  I  never  knew 
Till,  with  thee,  in  the  desert 

I  near  thy  Passion  drew  ; 
Till,  with  thee,  in  the  garden 
I  heard  thy  pleading  prayer, 

And  saw  the  sweat-drops  bloody 
That  told  thy  sorrow  there. 

4  Therefore  m\  songs,  my  Saviour, 

I .    :n  in  this  time  of  woe. 
Shall  tell  of  all  thy  goodness 

To  suffering  man  below  ; 
Thy  goodness  and  thy  favour, 

Whose  presence  from  above, 
Rejoice  those  hearts,  my  Saviour, 

That  live  in  thee  and  Love. 


Qft  f,  remember  me."  [D.  C.  M. 

f^\  THOU,  from  whom  all  goodness  Sows, 

^   1  lift  my  heart  to  th< 

In  all  my  sorrows,  conflicts,  woes, 

Dear  Lord,  remember  me. 
When  on  my  aching,  burdened  heart 

My  sins  lie  heavily, 
Thy  pardon  grant,  thy  peace  impart: 

In  love,  remember  me. 
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I  Wh 

And  ilb  I 
( >  let  11. 

d,  remember  me. 

won  with  \<  grict 

This  feeble  fi  >uld  be, 

Grant  pati(  I  kind  relief: 

1 1  ar  and  remember  me. 

Lnd  <>h,  when  in  the  hour  of  death 

I  ..\\  n  tli\  just  d< 
Be  thi>  the  prayer  of  my  last  breath, 
I    :  mber  me. 

The  ChhI  whom  we  adore, 
Ami  shall  be  everm( 
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/    \     rRACH  »;  in  whom  I  live, 

"  Mv  feeble  efforts  aid; 
Help  i  tch,  and  pray,  and  strh 

trembling  and  afr 

■ 
Wh  prevail : 

d  bear  my  fainting  spirit 
ngth  w  ill  • 


\  -  II     WEDNESDAY    AND     LENT 

3  Whene'er  temptations  fright  mj  heart, 

( )r  lure  my  fe<  I  aside, 
My  God,  thy  powerful  aid  impart, 
M\  guardian  and  my  guide. 

4  ( )  keep  me  in  thy  heavenly  way, 

And  bid  the  tempter  flee ; 

And  let  me  never,  never  stray 

From  happiness  and  thee. 


Q*7     "In  whom  we  have  redemption  through  Jus  blood,  tlie     [ios. 
forgiveness  of  sins'' 

\\T\\\\\X  of  earth,  and  laden  with  my  sin, 

I  look  at  heaven  and  long  to  enter  in, 
But  there  no  evil  thing  may  find  a  home  : 
And  yet  I  hear  a  voice  that  bids  me  "Come." 

vile  I  am,  how  dare  I  hope  to  stand 
In  the  pure  glory  of  that  holy  land  ? 
Before  the  whiteness  of  that  throne  appear? 
Vet  there  are  hands  stretch 'd  out  to  draw  me  near. 

3  The  while  I  fain  would  tread  the  heavenly  way, 
Evil  is  ever  with  me,  day  by  day; 

Yet  on  mine  ears  the  gracious  tidings  fall, 
"Repent,  confess,  thou  shalt  be  loosed  from  all." 

4  It  is  the  voice  of  Jesus  that  I  hear, 

His  are  the  hands  stretched  out  to  draw  me  near, 
And  his  the  blood  that  can  for  all  atone. 
And  set  me  faultless  there  before  the  throne. 
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ly  wild, 
me  heir  of  beaten,  the  Father's  «  hild, 
And  day  bj  terebj  m\  soul  11; 

tts  me  l  and  will  gii 

a,  thou  wilt  answer  for  me,  righteo 

Thine  all  the  merits,  mine  the  great  ren 

Thine  the  sharp  thorns,  and   mine  the  golden  I  I 

Mine  the  life  won,  and  thine  the  lite  laid  down. 
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p*HRISTl  w  :  d  si  •.:       see  them 
( >:;  the  holy  ground, 

\  the  j»o. 

round  ? 

Christian  !  up  and  smite  them, 

I        ting  {    in  but  1<  i 
In  the  strength  that  cometh 

By  the  holj 

bristian!  dost  thou  feel  them, 
Hon  the\   work  within, 
.  tempting,  lui 
ading  into  sin  ? 
Christian!  never  tremble; 
\       •        down- 

r  the  battle, 
h  and  pray  and  I 
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3  Christian  !  dust  thou  hear  chem, 

I  low  they  speak  thee  fair  ? 
*•  Uways  fast  and  vigil  ? 

Aiwa}  s  wati  h  and  pra)  ei  ?  " 
Christian  !  answer  boldly  : 

"  \\  bile  1  breathe  I  p] 

Peace  shall  follow  battle, 
Night  shall  end  in  day. 

4  "  Well  I  know  thy  trouble, 

0  my  servant  true  ; 
Thou  art  very  weary, 

1  was  weary  too; 

But  that  toil  shall  make  thee 

Some  day  all  mine  own, 
And  the  end  of  sorrow 

Shall  be  near  my  throne." 


QQ      UA  broken  mid  contrite  hearty  0  Cod,  thou  wilt  not     [C.  M. 
despise? 

ORI),  when  we  bend  before  thy  throne, 
■^  And  our  confessions  pour, 
Teach  us  to  feel  the  sins  we  own. 
And  hate  what  we  deplore. 

2   Our  broken  spirits,  pitying. 
And  penitence  impart; 
And  let  a  kindling  glance  from  thee 
Beam  hope  upon  the  heart. 
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3  \\  hen  we  di»  Lose  our  wants  in  pi 

-1  not  a  thought  our  !  :re 

Which  ia  not  wholly  thine. 

.j   Let  faith  ea<  h  weak  petition  fill, 
And  waft  it  to  the  ski     . 
And  tea<  h  our  h 

I  rants  it.  or  den  i 


TO 

\\  Tl.\K\  of  wandering  from  n 

And  now  made  willing  to  return, 
I  hear  and  bow  me  to  the  rod ; 

I  not  w  ithout  hope,  1  mourn  : 

I  have  an  advocate  abo 
A    friend  before  the  throne  of  love. 

a  0  J      :.  full  of  pardonio 

re  full  of  grace  than  I  of  sin ; 

\    •  l      ek  th)  f.i< 

Open  thine  arms  and  take  me  in; 
And  freely  my  backslidingS  heal. 

And  love  the  faithless  sinner  still. 
I    I  hou  know'st  the  way  to  bring  me  back, 

M\   \\\\\cn  spirit  to  rest,,: 
ir  thy  truth  and  men  \  's  sake, 

I    rgive,  a\\(\  bid  me  sin  no  more  : 

The  ruins  of  my  SOul  repair. 
And  make  my  heart  a  house  of  pi 


ASH     WEDNESDAY     AND     I.  1 .  \  I . 


Y  I  i  be  merciful  to  »i<\  a  sinner."  |  I ..  M. 

\  \/Tl'Il  broken  heart  and  contrite  Sigh 

A  trembling  sinner,  Lord,  I  cry; 
Thy  pardoning  grace  is  rich  and  free: 
( )  ( rod,  be  merciful  to  me. 


2  I  smite  upon  my  troubled  breast, 

With  deep  and  conscious  guilt  oppressed 
Christ  and  his  cross  my  only  plea: 
0  God,  be  merciful  to  me. 

3  Far  off  I  stand  with  tearful  eyes, 
Nor  dare  uplift  them  to  the  skies; 
But  thou  dost  all  my  anguish  see: 
O  God,  be  merciful  to  me. 

4  Nor  alms,  nor  deeds  that  I  have  done, 
Can  for  a  single  sin  atone; 

To  Calvary  alone  I  flee  : 
O  God,  be  merciful  to  me. 

5  And  when,  redeemed  from  sin  and  hell, 
With  all  the  ransomed  throng  I  dwell. 
My  raptured  song  shall  ever  be, 

God  has  been  merciful  to  me. 
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A  LL  glory,  laud,  ami  h 
To  thee,  Redeemer, 
r  hom  the  lips  of  children 
\  I  id    sweet  Hosani 

i    I  bou  art  the  Kin_  el, 

Thou  David's  royal  S 
Who  in  the  lord's  name  «  omest, 
The  King    rid  B     »ed  (  me. 

All  gl(  i] 

I    I  he  company  of  an 

\  re  praising  thee  on  high  ; 

And  mortal  men.  and  all  thinj 
ted,  make  reply. 

All  glory,  «.  • 

.}    riu-  people  of  the  Hebrews 

With  palms  before  thee  went  : 
r  praise  and  prayer  and  anthems 

Before  thee  we  present. 

All  glory,  i  • 

5    To  thee  before  tin 

They  >an;4  their  hymns  ,,|'  ],r.. 

lee,  now   high  exalted 
(  hir  melody  we  i 

All  gloi 
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'<    rhou  didst  accept  their  prai 
\  i  ept  the  prayers  we  bring 
Who  in  all  good  delightest, 
Thou  good  and  gracious  King. 

All  glory,  etc. 

•"7(3      "l"'S  the  multitudes  that  went  before,  and  that     \\.. 
followed,  cried,  savin.;,  Ilosanna  to  the  Son  of 
David!" 

13  IDE  on  !  ride  on  in  majesty! 

Hark;   all  the  tribes  Hosanna  cry; 
O  Saviour  meek,  pursue  thy  road 
With  palms  and  scattered  garments  strow'd. 

2  Ride  on!   ride  on  in  majesty  ! 
In  lowly  pomp  ride  on  to  die : 

O  Christ,  thy  triumphs  now  begin 
O'er  captive  death  and  conquer'd  sin. 

3  Ride  on  !  ride  on  in  majesty  ! 
The  winged  armies  of  the  sky 

Look  down  with  sad  and  wondering  ej 
To  see  the  approaching  sacrifice. 

4  Ride  on  !   ride  on  in  majesty  ! 
The  last  and  fiercest  strife  is  nigh  ; 
The  Father  on  his  sapphire  throne 
Expects  Ins  own  anointed  Son. 

5  Ride  on  !  ride  on  in  majesty  ! 
In  lowly  pomp  ride  on  to  die; 
Bow  thy  meek  head  to  mortal  pain. 
Then  take,  0  God,  thy  power,  and  reign. 
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1  Double 

/~*U  >K\  be  i 

^-*   Who  in  bitter  pai 

red  for  me  the  lifc-bl 

l  red  veil 
Qd  life  eternal 

In  that  blood  I  find, 
it  l>e  his  «  ompassion 

Infinitely  kind  ! 

i  Blest  through  endl< 

Be  the  pre*  m, 

Which  from  endless  torments 

Did  the  WOrld  redeem  ! 

Abel's  blood  for  venj 

Pleaded  tO  the  SI 

•  the  blo 

i  air  pardon  <  ries. 

3  (  i  rth  exulting 

w  afts  its  praise  on  big 
tngel-hosts,  m 

Make  their  glad  reply. 
Lift  ye  then  J 
-  rell  the  mighty  flood ; 

1    .  <der  Still  and  loudej, 

Praise  the  precious  bl 


)    1     J         -       •      \     IL", 
/      ,  '/ill      1'^       I'-f.  t       Lf       •']! 

r  Vio    l-fotffei    tii-^l    look; 

> 

It  s^i^dforkuc;  nu  pot*  B*    dtr.th 
T^kov-^ix  ^lot  a  word     He  spoke. 

<?  •       M  y  coixscxetLce  -ftlt  adjA  owixecl  tiit  <v  uxJ  f , 
■Yd  a  pi i  uM^d    ra^  111  d  e s;p^\i±>; 

AaniiLeJp'd    to  zn^iJ    Ham    'hcrf 

/        \  las  !  Iliafw  jio^  wW  ]  did; 
Bw-f  ji^tw  ua.y  teajis  are  v^in  ; 

Hh<  r»     5hal7  j-ny  t&mliliDv    >oiei  be  hid? 
For   I    tile    1« cad  n^vt      l^j'tu 

\      "ronrl  Ivvk  \b  u'ch    cud, 

L  forcivr; 
Ti.u  blood  is^Toi    I     J         Ji^aiflLpajui, 
J.  di  e    t  iv^t    Ljxtu.  rmsy^  '    1 1 

y.         liixts,  **"iiJ-I*    ITi's  d.exfji.xny     ixl  rii 
En  all  if    blacJ<«  st  \"u*  — 

On     UL*  t±u  m  i         -^ 

Ii   seals  zay  p^x'don.  +VO . 
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*y  R  " //  unded  for  our  t\  .<."         [  -     7- 


TVT(  )\\ ,  my  soul,  thy  voice  upraisii 

Tell,  in  sweet  and  mournful  strain, 
How  the  Crucified,  enduring 

Grief,  and  wounds,  and  dying  pain, 
Freely  of  his  love  was  offered. 

Sinless  was  for  sinners  slain. 

2  Scourged  with  unrelenting  fury 

For  the  sins  which  we  deplore, 
By  his  livid  stripes  he  heals  us, 

Raising  us  to  fall  no  more ; 
All  our  bruises  gently  soothing, 

Binding  up  the  bleeding  sore. 

3  See!  his  hands  and  feet  are  fastened; 

So  he  makes  his  people  free  : 
Not  a  wound  whence  blood  is  flowing 

But  a  fount  of  grace  shall  be ; 
Yea,  the  very  nails  which  nail  him 

Nail  us  also  to  the  tree. 

4  Through  his  heart  the  spear  is  piercing, 

Though  his  foes  have  seen  him  die; 
Blood  and  water  thence  are  streaming 

In  a  tide  of  mystery, 
Water  from  our  guilt  to  cleanse  us, 

Blood  to  win  us  crowns  on  high. 


I  1 1  I     CHRISTIAN     \  I 

I  >rink  to  thii 
!    •  them  be  <>ur  <  up  and  heal 
And  at  length  our  full 

nsomed  world  shall  evei 
•  thee,  its  redeeming  Lord 
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T  TAIL,  thou  on< 

1  [ail,  thou  Galilean  K 
Thou  didst  suffer  to  release 

Thou  didst  free 
II  agonizing  v 

rer  of  our  sin  and  shame  ; 
Bj  thy  merit  we  find  favour; 
Life  is  given  through  thy  name. 

2  Pas<  hal  Lamb,  by  God  appoint 

All  our  sins  were  on  thee  laid; 
l'.\  almighty  love  anointed, 

Thou  hast  full  atonement  made. 
All  thy  people  are  forgiven 

Through  the  virtue  of  thy  1»1< 
■\\\  is  th  heaven, 

Peai  e  13  made  'twixt  man  and  God. 

3  Jesus,  hail!  enthroned  in  glory, 

There  for  ever  to  al>: 
All  the  heavenl)  hosts  ad.. re  thee, 
-    ited  at  thy  Fathei 
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There  for  sinners  thou  art  pleading 
There  thou  dost  our  place  prepare; 

Ever  tor  us  interceding, 
Till  in  glory  we  appear. 

4  Worship,  honour,  power,  and  blessing 

Thou  art  worthy  to  receive; 
Loudest  praises,  without  ceasing, 

Meet  it  is  for  us  to  give  ! 
Help,  ye  bright  angelic  spirits, 

Bring  your  sweetest,  noblest  1 
Help  to  sing  our  Saviour's  merits, 

Help  to  chant  Emmanuel's  praise. 


'V'V        "  Who  is  this  that  cometh  from  Edomy  with        [ ;-.  7s. 

dyed  garments  from  Bozrah  f  " 

A  J\  THO  is  this  that  comes  from  Edom, 

All  his  raiment  stained  with  blood, 
To  the  captive  speaking  freedom, 
Bringing  and  bestowing  good; 
Glorious  in  the  garb  he  wears, 
Glorious  in  the  spoil  he  bears  ? 

2   '  Tis  the  Saviour,  now  victorious, 
Travelling  onward  in  his  might; 
-  the  Saviour;  O  how  glorious, 
To  his  people,  is  the  sight ! 
Satan  conquered,  and  the  grave, 
Jesus  now  is  strong  to  save. 
F 
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3  w  by  that  Mood  his  raiment  stain 
the  blood  of  many  slain ; 

test  tO  maintain  : 
I     Hen  they  arc,  no  more  tO  r 

All  their  glor)  prostrate  I 

[ighty  VI 
SVear  the  crown  so  dearlj  won  ; 

\    .(  r  shall  thy  people,  never, 

I  what  thou  hast  done; 

Thou  I  it  th)  peoph 

Thou  hast  healed  thy  people's  WO 
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J I-.  M. 

\\T\     ing  the  praise  of  him  who  died, 
*  *     ( )\  him  whu  died  upon  the  <  i 

The  sinner's  hope  let  men  deride: 

I  :   this  we  count  the  world  but  1 

Ins.  ribed  upon  the  cross  w< 
In  shining  letters.  God  is  I 
He  bears  our  sins  upon  the  tin 

I I  •  brings  us  mercy  from  above. 

The  i  ross — it  takes  our  guilt  av, 

It  holds  the  fainting  spirit  up; 
It  cheers  with  hope  the  gloomy  i 

And  sweetens  ever)  bitter  cup. 
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4  It  makes  the  coward  spirit  brave, 

And  nerves  the  feeble  arm  for  fight ; 

It  takes  its  terror  from  the  grave, 
And  gilds  the  bed  of  death  with  light. 

5  The  halm  of  life,  the  cure  of  W< 

The  measure  and  the  pledge  of  love. 

The  sinner's  refuge  here  below. 
The  angels' theme  in  heaven  above. 


7Q      "  God   '  rbid  that  /  should  glory  rave  in  the  cross     [L.  M 
of  our  Lord  Jesus  Christ*' 

'""PI  IF,  Royal  Banners  forward  go, 

The  Cross  shines  forth  in  mystic  glow; 
Where  he,  in  flesh,  our  flesh  who  made. 
Our  sentence  bore,  our  ransom  paid. 

2  There  whilst  he  hung,  his  sac  red  side 
By  soldier's  spear  was  opened  wide, 
To  cleanse  us  in  the  precious  flood 
Of  water  mingled  with  his  blood. 

3  O  tree  of  glory,  tree  most  fair, 
Ordained  those  holy  limbs  to  bear. 
How  bright  in  purple  robe  it  stood, 
The  purple  of  a  Saviour's  blood! 

4  Upon  its  arms,  like  balance  true. 

He  weighed  the  price  for  sinners  due, 
The  price  which  none  but  he  could  pay, 
And  spoiled  the  spoiler  of  his  \ 
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in  <  me, 
Let  h<  be  done 

\>  b)  the  i  ross  th< 

So  rule  and  guide  u>  evenxi 
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1)1  1I<  )\  ,D  the  Lamb  ol  God! 

( )  thou  for  sinners  slain, 
Let  it  not  be  in  vain 

That  thou  hast  di< 
Thee  for  my  Saviour  let  me  t 
M\  only  refuge  let  me  make 

Thy  pierced  side. 

a   Behold  the  Lamb  of  (i<>d  \ 

red  flood 
( H  thy  most  precious  blood 
M\  soul  I  cast: 

W  ash  me  and  make  me  «lean  within. 
And  keep  me  pure  from  every  >in. 
Till  life  be  i 

I  Heboid  the  Lamb  of  ('><>d  ! 
All  hail,  Incarnate  Word. 
Thou  everlasting  Lord, 
-    .  lour  most  I'l 
Fill  US  with  love  that  ne\  i 

ith  all  thy  blessed  sail  I 
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i   Behold  the  Lamb  of  ( rod  ! 
\\  orthy  is  he  alone, 
That  sitteth  on  the  throne 

<  >f  God  above ; 
( me  s  ith  the  Ancient  of  all  daj  s, 
One  with  the  Comforter  in  praise, 

All  Light  and  Love. 


Q1      M  Is  it  nothing  to  you,  all ye  that  pass  by t    Behold, and    [7s 
set  if  there  be  any  sorrow  like  unto  my  sorrow" 

CEE  the  destined  day  arise  ! 

Sec,  a  willing  sacrifice; 
Jesus,  to  redeem  our  loss, 
Hangs  upon  the  shameful  cross ! 

2  Jesus,  who  but  thou  had  borne, 
Lifted  on  that  tree  of  scorn, 
Every  pang  and  bitter  throe, 
Finishing  thy  life  of  woe? 

3  Who  but  thou  had  dared  to  drain, 
Steeped  in  gall,  the  cup  of  pain  ; 
And  with  tender  body  bear 

Thorns,  and  nails,  and  piercing  spear? 

4  Thence  the  cleansing  water  flowed, 
Mingled  from  thy  side  with  blood; 
Sign  to  all  attesting  eyes 

Of  the  finished  sacrifice. 


I  III     CHRISTIAN     '. 

>  Hoi] 
Id  ih.it  >;k  rifice  t«»  pi 
All  cur  trust  for  life  rene* 

Pardoned  Bin,  and  promi 
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T>(  )l  \  I  >  upon  the  ac<  ursed  I 
Faint  and  bleeding,  who  is  h 

50  pale  and  dim, 

Streaming  Mood,  and  writhing  limb, 

By  the  flesh  with  scourges  torn. 

By  the  crown  of  twisted  thorn, 

By  the  side  so  deeply  piei 

By  the  baffled,  burning  ti 

By  the  drooping,  death-dew'd  brow, 

Son  of  Man  !    'tis  thou  !    'lis  thou  ! 

j   Bound  upon  the  accursed  tree, 

I  tread  and  awful,  who  is  he  ? 
By  the  sun  at  noonday  pale, 
Shiverin  .  and  rending  veil, 

the  earth  enwrapt  in  gloom, 
By  the  s. lints  who  hurst  their  tomb, 

n  promised  ere  he  died 
I    i  the  Irion  at  h 
I    >rd  !   <»ur  suppliant  kn< 
Son  "i  <  iod  '.  'tis  thou  '  'i  is  thou  ! 


FRIDAY. 

Bound  upon  the  su  <  ursed  I 
Sad  and  dying,  who  is  he  ? 
By  the  last  and  bitter  i 
( >f  the  dying  agony, 
By  the  lifeless  body,  laid 
In  the  chambers  of  the  dead. 
By  the  mourners  come  to  weep 
Where  the  bones  of  Jesus  sleep, 
Crucified,  we  know  thee  now: 
Son  of  Man  !   'tis  thou  !    'tis  thou  ! 

Bound  upon  the  accursed  tree, 
Dread  and  awful,  who  is  he? 
By  the  prayer  for  them  that  slew, 

"  Lord  !   they  know  not  what  they  do  !  " 

By  the  spoil'd  and  empty  grave, 

By  the  souls  he  died  to  save, 

By  the  conquest  hie  hath  won, 

By  the  saints  before  his  throne, 

By  the  rainbow  round  his  brow, 

Son  of  God  !   'tis  thou  !   'tis  thou  ! 


83      "  G°^  forbid  that  I  should  glory,  save  in  the  cross     [L.  M. 
of  our  Lord  Jesus  Christ." 

^niKN    I  survey  the  wondrous  cross 

On  which  the  Prince  of  (ilory  died, 
My  richest  gain  I  count  but  1 

And  pour  contempt  on  all  my  pride. 


1  1 1  1  r  I  AN    Y  E A 

I   1  orbid  it,  Lord,  that  I  - 

. 
All  the  vain  thu  lann  me 

u  riin  e  them  to  hi 

ii  his  head,  his  h 
-    tow  and  love  How  mingled  down! 

now  nu 

thorns  (  omp<  $e  ^o=r*aic^.'  :  >wn  ? 

4   Were  the  whole  realm  of  nature  mine, 
That  were  a  tribute  far  too  small; 

I  divine, 

Demands  ■  '..  my  life,  my  all. 
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sJW  1.1.1    the  moments,  rich  in  1 
w  :.     .  '  ef  n  th<  cross  I  s\  end ; 
I  health,  and  peace  I" 

id. 

2  Here  1*11  >it,  forever  vie 

Men  v^.VhHinW,  in  streams  of  M 


i]  bedev 

Plead,  and  claim  my  peace  with  I 

3  Truly 

l   iw  before  his  cr.  >.,>  to  1     . 
Whil 

re. 


GOOD     FRIDAY 


4  Lord,  Id  ceaseless  contemplation 
Fix  my  thankful  heart  on  thee, 
Till  I  taste  thy  full  salvation 
And  thine  unveil'd  glory  see. 


QPj      "  He  said,  It  is  finished:  and  he  bowed  Ids  keadx      \  L,  M. 
and  I     \e  ghost*1 

''"PIS  finished;  so  the  Saviour  cried. 

And  meekly  bow'd  his  head  and  died  : 
Tis  finish 'd:  yes,  the  work  is  done, 
The  battle  fought,  the  victory  won. 

2  'Tis  finished  :  all  that  heaven  decreed, 
And  all  the  ancient  prophets  said, 

Is  now  fulfill'd,  as  long  designed, 
In  me,  the  Saviour  of  mankind. 

3  'Tis  finished:   Aaron  now  no  more 
Must  stain  his  robes  with  purple  gore  : 
The  sacred  veil  is  rent  in  twain. 

And  Jewish  rites  no  more  remain. 

4  Tis  finished  :   this  my  dying  groan 
Shall  sins  of  every  kind  atone: 
Millions  shall  be  redeem'd  from  death, 

By  this,  my  last  expiring  breath. 

5  'Tis  finished  :   heaven  is  reconciled, 
And  all  the  powers  of  darkness  spoiled  : 
Peace,  love,  and  happiness,  again 
Return  and  dwell  with  sinful  men. 


I  II  I     CHRISTIAN     YEAR. 
6     I     finished  :  Id  the  joy ful  sound 

heard  through  all  the  nations  round  : 

finished  :  let  the  «  ho  fly 

Ugh  heaven  and  lull,  through  earth  and  sky. 
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/^<>  to  dark  Gethsemane, 

Ye  that  feel  the  tempter's  i" 
\      i  Redeemer's  <  onflict 

\\  atch  with  him  one  bitter  hour; 
Turn  not  from  hi^ 
I  niist  t<»  pi 

2   l   Mow  to  the  judgment-hall ; 

View  the  Lord  of  life  arraign 'd; 

0  the  wormwood  and  the 

( >  the  pangs  his  soul  sustain'd ! 

Shun  not  suffering,  shame.  or  I 

1  arn  of  him  to  bear  the  <  n  s& 

Ivaiy's  mournful  mountain  climb: 
There,  adoring  at  his  feet, 
Mirk  the  mirai  le  of  time, 

's  o\\  n  >a<  rim  e  »  ompl 
"  It  is  finish'd  !  "  hear  him  »  i\  ; 

I      in  of  Jesus  ( Ihrist  to  die. 


o 


FRIDA  Y. 

0*7  •■//  i    loved  me  cutd  gave  himself  forme'*  [7s.  61 

SACKED   I  [ead,  now  wounded, 

\\  ith  grief  and  shame  bowed  down. 

Now  scornfully  surrounded 

With  thorns,  thine  only  crown. 
I  1  sat  red  Head,  what  glory, 

What  bliss  till  now  was  thine  ! 
Vet,  though  despised  and  _ 
I  joy  to  call  thee  mine. 

2  What  thou,  my  Lord,  hast  suffered, 
Was  all  for  sinners'  gain  : 

Mine,  mine  was  the  transgression. 

But  thine  the  deadly  pain. 
Lo,  here  I  fall,  my  Saviour: 

'lis  I  deserve  thy  pla<  e ; 
Look  on  me  with  thy  favour, 

Vouchsafe  to  me  tin 

3  The  joy  can  ne'er  be  spoken, 
Above  all  joys  beside, 

When  in  thy  body  broken 

I  thus  with  safety  hide. 
Lord  of  my  life,  desiring 

Thy  glory  now  t<' 
Beside  thy  <n>ss  expiring, 

I'd  breathe  my  soul  to  thee. 

4  What  language  shall  I  borrow 
To  thank  thee,  dearest    friend, 

For  this  thy  dying  sorrow, 
Thy  pity  without  end  ? 


I  1 1  1     CHRISTIAN 
at  thine  i 

And  should   1 

( Outlive  my  I 

I'm  d) 

And  to  m 

■ 
] 
For  he,  who  d 


ft  ft  •*  //  i 

T  [ARK!  tl  nd  mercy 

I  *    - 

-  e,  it  rends 
Shakes  the  earth,  and  veils  the  si 

is  finished !  " 
Hear  the  d)     g  5 

It  is  finished!"    <>  what  | 
the  pre* .  ,r^  • 

I I  evenly  bl  irithout  measure, 

rom  Christ  the  Lord 
"It  i^  finish 
ts  the  dying  word 

• 
monial  1 
ish'd  all  that  Cod  had  pro 


>OD    FRIDAY. 

Death  and  hell  do  more  shall  awe: 

"  It  Is  finished:" 
Saints  from  hence  your  comfort  draw 

4  Tune  your  harps  anew,  ye  scrap' 

Strike  them  to  Emmanuel's   name; 
All  on  earth,  and  all  in  heaven, 
Join  the  triumph  to  proclaim. 

Hallelujah: 
Glory  to  the  bleeding  Lamb! 


gg  "They  crucified  him."  [L.  M. 

r\  (  <  >ME  and  mourn  with  me  awhile; 
^->^  O  come  ye  to  the  Saviour's  side ; 
O  come,  together  let  us  mourn  ; 
Jesus,  our  Lord,  is  crucified. 

2  Have  we  no  tears  to  shed  for  him, 

While  soldiers  scoff  and  Jews  deride  ? 
Ah  !  look  how  patiently  he  hangs ; 
Jesus,  our  Lord,  is  crucified. 

3  Seven  times  he  spake,  seven  words  of  love ; 

And  all  three  hours  his  silence  cried 
For  mercy  on  the  souls  of  men  ; 
Jesus,  our  Lord,  is  crucified. 

4  A  broken  heart,  a  fount  of  t 

Ask,  and  they  will  not  be  denied; 
Lord  Jesu,  may  we  love  and  weep. 
Since  thou  for  us  art  crucified. 
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it   it:  'i    his 

U 

t   the 

1)1  STING 

In  the  tomb 
.1  he  slept,  fn 
Shrouded  in  the 
l.\  ing  in  the  rock  al 
1 1  dden  by  the  - 

2   I  ite  at  even  there  « 
\\  at<  hing  long  the  M 
l    rly,  ere  the  break  i 

-    now  ful  she  took  her  w 

To  the  holy  garden  gl 
Where  her  buried  Lord  p 

>0  with  thee,  till  life  >hall  I 

I  would  solemn  vigil  spend  : 
Let  me  hew  thee.  Lord,  a  shrine 
In  this  mi  kv  heart  ^\   mine, 
Where  in  pure  embalmed  <  ell 

ne  but  thou  may  ever  dwell. 

.}    \!\  rrh  and  spices  will  I  br 

Tru< 

Close  the  door  from  sight  and  sound 
the  busy  world  around  ; 
I  in  patient  w  tain 

Till  m\  lord  appear  again. 


EAST  Ik    EVEN. 

Q1      "The*  took  they  the  body  of  Jesus,  and  wound  it  in     [71. 
linen  clothes  with  the  spit  s." 

T>\IN  and  toil  arc  over  now; 
-*-     Bring  the  spice  and  bring  the  myrrh, 
Fold  the  limb  and  bind  the  brow, 
In  the  rich  man's  sepulchre. 

2  Sin  has  bruised  the  Victor's  heel ; 

Roll  the  stone  and  -ward  it  well; 
Bring  the  Roman's  boasted  seal, 

Bring  his  boldest  sentinel. 

3  Yet  the  morning's  purple  ray 

Shall  present  a  glorious  sight, 
Stone  by  earthquake  roll'd  away, 
Angel  guards  all  robed  in  white. 


QO     "  And  laid  him  in  a  sepulchre  which  was  hewn     [S>.  7.7 
out  of  a  rock" 

A  LL  is  o'er,  the  pain,  the  sorrow, 

■*^  Human  taunts  and  Satan's  spite: 
Death  shall  be  despoiled  to-morrow 

o\  the  Prey  he  grasps  to-night. 
Vet  once  more,  his  own  to  save, 

Christ  must  sleep  within  the  grave. 

2   Fierce  and  deadly  was  the  anguish 

On  the  bitter  cross  he  bore: 
How  did  soul  and  body  languish. 

Till  the  toil  of  death  was  o'er ! 
But  that  toil,  so  fierce  and  dread. 
Bruised  and  crushed  the  serpent's  head. 


I  II  1.    (    HRISTIAN     \l    \ 

1  lose  and  still  the  tomb  that  holds  him 

\\ 'iiilc  in  brief  repose  he  I 
D    p  the  slumber  that  enfolds  him, 
led  awhile  from  mortal  ej i 
h  as  needs  must  be 
Alter  hard-won  \  u  tory. 

4  So  this  night,  with 

chant  the  anthem  soft  and  low; 

I     (tier  strains  of  praise  and  -lad: 

From  to-morrow's  harps  shall  flow: 
I  I    ith  and  hell  at  Length  are  slain, 
Christ  hath  triumphed,  Christ  duth  re 

93  ^n 

r  WOT  LD  not  live  alu  :x  no!  to 

^    Where  Storm  after  storm  rises  dark  o'er  the  I 
The  few  lurid  mornings  that  dawn  on  us  lure 
Are  enough  for  life's  woes,  full  enough  for 

2   I  would  not  live  alway,  thus  fetter'd  by  sin. 
Temptation  without  and  corruption  within: 

D  the  rapture  of  pardon  is  mingled  with  fe 
And  the  CUp  of  thanksgiving  with  penitei  I 

j   I  would  not  live  alway;  n<»,  welcome  the  tomb: 
Sin<  hath  lain  thei  d  not  its  gloom; 

Thei  be  my  rest,  till  he  bid  me 

hail  him  in  triumph  descending  the  sk: 
a    Who,  who  would  li\e  alway,  away  from  h;^  Cod  ; 

j  from  yon  heaven,  that  blissful  ab 

Where    the    rivers    of   pleasure    flow    o'er    the    bright 
pi. 

the  noontide  of  glory  eternall] 


EAS1  I   R    l  \  E  S. 

5  Where  the  saints  of  all  ages  in  harmony  meet, 
Their  Saviour  and  brethren,  transported,  to 
While  the  anthems  of  rapture  unceasingly  roll, 
And  the  smile  of  the  Lord  is  the  feast  of  the  soul. 


QA        -  i  i         {  God  of  my  salvation,  I  have  cried  day       \  L  M. 

and  night  In- fore  //we." 
1  :    in  the  lxx.wiii.  l'-alm. 

/^OI)  of  my  life,  O  Lord  most  high, 
^  To  thee  by  day  and  night  I  cry  ; 

Vouchsafe  my  mournful  voice  to  hear, 
To  my  distress  incline  thine  ear. 

2   Like  those  whose  strength  and  hopes  are  tied, 
They  number  me  among  the  dead; 
Like  those  who,  shrouded  in  the  grave, 
From  thee  no  more  remembrance  have. 


.*» 


Wilt  thou  by  miracle  revive 
The  dead,  whom  thou  forsook'st  alive  ? 
Shall  the  mute  grave  thy  love  confess, 
A  mouldering  tomb  thy  faithfulness? 

4  To  thee,  ( )  Lord,  I  cry  forlorn, 

My  prayer  prevents  the  early  morn  : 

Why  hast  thou.  Lord,  my  soul  forsook, 
\  >r  once  vouchsafed  a  gracious  look  ? 

5  Companions  dear  and  friends  beloved 
bar  from  my  sight  thou  hast  removed  : 
God  of  my  life,  O  Lord  most  high. 
Vouchsafe  to  hear  my  mournful  cry  ! 

G 
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\  |  \  grateful  soul  shall  bless  the  I 
w  hose  pre<  epts  give  me  light ; 
\!!<1  private  counsel  still  afford 
In  sorrow  a  dismal  n. 

a  Therefore  my  heart  all  grief  del 
My  glory  does  rejoi< 
M\   flesh  shall  rest,  in  hope  to 
Waked  by  his  powerful  voire. 

\lien  I  resign  my  breath, 

Mv  soul  from  hell  shah  fl 

let  thy  Holy  (  >ne  in  death 
The  eruption 

4    Thou  shah  the  paths  of  life  dis] 
Which  to  thy  present  e  l< 

Where  pleasures  dwell  without  all 
And  jo\  s  that  never  fade. 


Qg  "//  thy  [1..  If. 

THIS  life's  a  dream,  an  empty  s: 
^     But  the  bright  world  to  which  1 
Hat!  bstantial  and  sin<  ere  : 

When  shall  I  wake  and  find  me  tfa 

■  ■    I  I  Mest  abode ! 
all  be  near  and  like  m    l 

i  ontrol 
The  sacred  ; 


E.  ASTER     EVEN. 


3  My  flesh  shall  slumber  in  the  ground 
Till  the  last  trumpet's  joyful  sound; 
Then  burst  the  chains  with  sweet  surprise. 
And  in  my  Saviour's  image  rise. 


97  hall  not  die,  but  I  [S.  M. 

TT  is  not  death  to  die  ; 

To  leave  this  weary  road. 
And  'midst  the  brotherhood  on  high 
To  be  at  home  with  God. 

2    It  is  not  death  to  close 

The  eye  long  dimmed  l>y  tears, 
And  wake,  in  glorious  repose 
To  spend  eternal  years. 


j 


It  is  not  death  to  bear 

The  wrench  that  sets  us  free 

From  dungeon  chain,  to  breathe  the  air 
(  \i  boundless  liberty. 


4  It  is  not  death  to  fling 

Aside  this  sinful  dust. 
And  rise,  on  strong  exulting  wing, 
live  among  the  just. 

5  Jesus,  thou  Prince  of  b: 

Thy  chosen  cannot  die  ; 
Like  thee,  they  conquer  in  the  strife, 

To  reign  with  thee  on  high. 


I  II  1     I    HRIST1 
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/  'HRIST  the  I  prd  is  i  *  n  t<>-':. 

nd  triumphs 

rth,  reply. 

rth  no  in 


Vain  the 

Christ  hath  burst  the  -  hell ; 

Death  in  vain  forbids  him  i 
st  hath  i 


;   -     r  we  now  where  Christ  hath  led, 
Follow  ing  our  exalted  Head  ; 
Made  like  him,  like  him  we  r 

.  3  the  i  r< 


99  " I!  '"s* 

JESUS  CHRIST  is  risen  to-d 
triumphant  hoi)  i 

Who  <li«l  once  upon  tl 

loss, 
lelujah! 


I    \  ST  E  R. 

2  Hymns  of  praise  then  let  us  sing 
Unto  Christ,  our  heavenly  King, 
\\  ho  endured  the  cross  and  gi 
sinners  to  redeem  and  save. 

Hallelujah! 

3  But  the  pains  which  he  endured 
( )ur  salvation  have  procured; 

\    \  above  the  sky  he's  King, 
Where  the  angel s  e\ er  sing, 

Hallelujah! 


100  "S///^  -1V  lo  (^u'  Lord ;  for  he  hath  tri-        \~>.  DOUBLE. 

umphed  gloriously '." 


A 


T  the  Lamb's  high  feast  we  sing 
Praise  to  our  victorious  King, 
Who  hath  washed  us  in  the  title 
Flowing  from  his  pierced  side  ; 
Praise  we  him,  whose  love  divine 
Gives  his  sacred  blood  for  wine. 
Gives  his  body  for  the  feast, 
Christ  the  Victim,  Christ  the  Priest. 

2   Where  the  Paschal  blood  is  poured, 
1 1    i tli's  dark  angel  sheathes  his  sword  ; 
Israel's  hosts  triumphant  £ 
Through  the  wave  that  drowns  the  foe. 
Praise  we  Christ,  whose  blood  was  shed, 

schal  Victim,  Past  had  Bread  ; 
With  sincerity  and  love 
Eat  we  manna  from  above. 
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3   N1 

Thou  h 

And  in  thee  tin 

triumph,  Easter 

a  sin's  p 

H  \  1 1 

to  thee  * 
1 1  >lj  I  ather,  praise  to  tfa    . 
With  the  Spirit,  i 
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\  5,  roll  tin-  n 

-  *         Lth,  yield  up  thejnight 

ib, 
with  immortal  bit 
Alleluia!  alleluia! 
rist  the  1 

■  ind 
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3    I  lolv  Father,  Holy  Son, 

I  lolv  Spirit,  Three  in  ( )ne, 

Glory  as  of  old  to  thee, 

N    a  and  evermore,  shall  be. 

Alleluia  !   alleluia  ! 

Christ  the  Lord  is  risen  to-day. 

102  "  Ihc  Firsi-bgoik*  °f  ***  <&*£"  [3s.  8s.  6. 

/^*OME  see  the  place  where  Jesus  lay, 

And  hear  angelic  watchers 

"  He  lives,  who  once  was  slain  : 
Why  seek  the  living  'midst  the  dead? 
Remember  how  the  Saviour  said 

That  he  would  rise  again." 

2  O  joyful  sound  !     O  glorious  hour, 
When  by  his  own  Almighty  power 

He  rose,  and  left  the  grave  ! 
Now  let  our  songs  his  triumph  tell, 
Who  burst  the  bands  of  death  and  hell, 

And  ever  lives  to  save. 

3  The  First-begotten  of  the  dead, 
For  us  he  rose,  our  glorious  Head, 

Immortal  life  to  bring : 

What  though  the  saints  like  him  shall  die, 
They  share  their  Leader's  victory, 
And  triumph  with  their  King. 

4  No  more  they  tremble  at  the  grave, 
For  Jesus  will  their  spirits  save, 

And  raise  their  slumbering  dust  : 
O  risen  Lord,  in  thee  we  live. 
To  thee  our  ransom'd  souls  we  give, 

To  thee  our  bodies  trust. 


T 
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HE  itrifi  the  batth 

The  v'u  tory  of  life  is  • 
Ilu  ;  triumph  has  begun, 

2  i  he  powers  of  Death  have  done  thei 
But  Christ  their  Legions  hath  dispersed: 

Let  i       ■  of  holy  joy  outbui 

11  .     . 

3  The  three  sad  days  are  quickly  sped; 
1  [e  rises  glorious  from  the  dead  : 

All  ^l<>rv  to  our  risen  \1^m\  ! 

1      '  11  . 

4  He  closed  the  yawning  gates  of  hell. 

The  l>ar>  from  heaven's  high  i><.rtal>  fell; 

Let  hymns  of  praise  hi*  triumphs  tell! 

11  klelujah! 

5  Lord!   by  the  strij.es  which  wounded  ti.      . 

I  Death's  dread  Sting  thy  servants 

That  we  may  live,  and  sing  to  thee, 

lelujah! 

104  "  /,"//  ^ "  M 

JESUS  :  no  longer  now 

thy  tern-r^  Death,  appal 

l  :  by  this  we  know 

Thou,  O  grave,  I  anst  not  enthral  as 

Alleh. 
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2  Jesus  lives:  henceforth  is  death 

But  the  gate  of  life  immortal ; 

'This  shall  I  aim  our  trembling  breath, 
When  we  pass  its  gloomy  portal. 

Alleluia! 

3  Jesus  lives  :    for  us  lie  died  : 

Then,  alone  to  Jesus  living, 
Pure  in  heart  may  we  abide, 
Glory  to  our  Saviour  giving. 

Alleluia! 

4  [esus  lives:  our  hearts  know  well 

Nought  from  us  his  love  shall  sever; 
Life,  nor  death,  nor  powers  of  hell 
Tear  us  from  his  keeping  ever. 

Alleluia! 

5  Jesus  lives  :  to  him  the  throne 

Over  all  the  world  is  given : 
M  ty  we  go  where  he  is  gone, 
Rest  and  reign  with  him  in  heaven. 

Alleluia  ! 


1  O^S  "  7esus  md  thcm>  S(7Vl',lor  iAn  haii: "  [7s- 6s- 

n^HE  day  of  resurrection  ! 

Earth,  tell  it  out  abroad  ! 
The  Passover  of  gladness, 

The  Passover  of  God  ! 
From  death  to  life  eternal, 

From  this  world  to  the  sky, 
Our  Christ  hath  brought  us  over, 

With  hymns  of  victory. 
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2  ( >ur  hearts  be  pure  fn mi 
I  «re  in.  ght 

rnal 
rection-1 
Ami,  listening  to  his  a«  <  ents, 

M    y  hi    r,  SO  calm  and  plain, 
I  I      o*  d  "  All  hail  !  "  and,  hearing, 
\1  the  victor-strain. 

I   Now  let  the  heavens  be  J03  ful ! 
I     ■  earth  her  song  begin  ! 
I    •  the  round  world  keep  triumph, 

And  all  that  is  therein  ! 
Invisible  and  visible. 

Their  notes  let  all  things  blend, 
1  or  Chri>t  the  Lord  hath  risen, 

(  hir  |ov  that  hath  no  end. 
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JURIST  the  Lord  is  risen  again; 
^  Christ  hath  broken  every  chain; 
ll   rk,  angelic  vow  es  «  ry, 
Singing  evermore  on  high, 

Alleluia! 

j    1  [e  w  ho  gave  lor  US  his  life. 
Who  for  us  endured  the  strife, 

lr  Paschal  Lamb  to-d 

\\  e  t00  sin-  tor  joy,  and 

Alleluia! 


1     \  -  I   I.  K. 

3  I  [e  \\  ho  bore  all  pain  and  l< 

1    imfortless  upon  thi   i 
Lives  in  glory  now  on  high, 
Pleads  for  us  and  hears  our  i  ry; 

Alleluia! 

4  He  who  slumbered  in  the  grave 

Es  exalted  now  to  save  ; 

\  gh  Christendom  it  rings 

That  the  Lamb  is  King  of  kii 

Alleluia! 

5  Now  he  bids  us  tell  abroad 
How  the  lost  may  be  restored, 
How  the  penitent  forgiven, 
How  we  too  may  enter  heaven. 

Alleluia! 

6  Thou,  our  Paschal  Lamb  indeed, 
Christ  thy  ransomed  people  feed  : 
Take  our  sins  and  guilt  away, 
Let  us  sing  by  night  and  day 

Alleluia! 


1  Q'V  "The  Lord  is  risen  indeed"  [S>.  J     _ 

T  TK  is  risen  !   he  is  risen  ! 

Tell  it  with  a  joyful  voi<  e. 
He  has  burst  his  three  days'  prison, 
Let  the  whole  wide  earth  rejoice; 
Death  is  vanquish 'd,  man  is  free, 
Christ  has  won  the  victory. 


1  1 1  I     I    HKISTIAM     \  I    ' 

I  ell  it  t«>  the  mihp 

n  darkm 

htlv  breaks  their  I         i  sun  ; 
Christ  has  horn 
Christ  has  conquer'd  hell  I 

n  !   he  is  risen  ! 
If 

loosed  fi 
ien  to  a  holu  ■ 
Where  a  brightening  Easter  1 

in. 

108  [p.m. 

LI  i   i  s  in  triumph  on  hi 

.  .md  man  cannot  die. 
Vain  were  the  terrors  that  gathered  around  him. 

Ami  short  the  dominion  of  death  and  the 
He  burst  from  the  fetter- of  darkness  that  bound  him. 

Resplendent  in  glory  to  live  and  to  save. 
I  oud  n  high, 

•  i  he  S  riour  hath  risen,  and  man  shall  not  die." 

rv  to  Cod.  in  full  anthems 
The  being  he  gave  us,  death  cannot  d 

life  Wt  must  part  with  to-mo; 
1  f  tears  *  ere  -  >ur  birthright,  and  death  •■  ml  ? 

But]   5us  hath  cheered  the  dark  \ 

S,  immortal.  t(  ml. 

i  -lad  voi<  es  in  triumph  on  h 
hath  risen,  and  man  shall  no: 


EAST  E  R. 

1QQ  .  Christ  risen  from  the  dead,  and  become    [P.  M. 

the  first-fruits  of  them  that  slept." 

*X\>  him  who  for  our  sins  was  slain, 
-*■    To  him  for  all  his  dying  pain, 

we  Alleluia! 
I  o  him  the  Lamb  our  Sacrifii 

Who  gave  his  soul  our  ransom-pr; 

Sing  we  Alleluia! 

2  To  him  who  died  that  we  might  die- 
To  sin,  and  live  with  him  on  high, 

Sing  we  Alleluia  ! 
[*o  him  who  rose  that  we  might  r 

And  reign  with  him  beyond  the  skies, 
Sing  we  Alleluia  ! 

3  To  him  who  now  for  us  doth  plead, 
And  helpeth  us  in  all  our  need, 

-     g  we  Alleluia  ! 
To  him  who  doth  prepare  on  high 
Our  home  in  immortality. 

Sing  we  Alleluia  ! 

4  To  him  be  glory  evermore  : 

Ye  heavenly  hosts,  your  Lord  adore; 

Sing  we  Alleluia  ! 
To  Father,  Son,  and  H0I5  Gl 
Our  Ood  most  great,  our  joy,  our  boast, 

Sing  we  Alleluia  ! 
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r  P 1  1  I    -   I  .     Id  a  i  1 1  : 

"i  l  ordain. 

Whose  throne  is  fix'd  on  Sion's  hill, 
Shall  there  su  urely  reign." 

tend,  <  >  earth,  whilst  I  (let  hire 

q  troll 'd  decn 
"  rhou  art  my  Son,  this  day  my  heir 
11.      I  tten  thee. 

Uk,  and  re*  eivc  thy  full  demands: 

Thine  shall  the  heathen  I 
The  utmost  limits  of  the  lands 

Shall  be  possess'd  by  thee." 


ill 

(   \NCE  the  angel  started  l»a<  k, 

^^^    When  he  saw  the  Uood-stain'd  d 

Pausing  on  his  vengeful  tnu  k. 
And  the  dwelling  passing  o'er. 
( mce  the  sea  from  Israel  tied, 
1       it  roll'd  o'er  I  lead. 

j   Mow  out  I'.:--  w er  is  i  ome, 
Dimly  shadow'd  in  the  p 

And  the  \er_\    Pa»  hal   Lamb, 

Christ  the  Lord,  is  slain  at  last. 

Then,  with  hearts  and  hands  made  im 
I  I  r  unleaven'd  bread  we'll  eat. 


i:  \  ST  E  R. 

3  Blessed  Victim  sent  from  heaven, 
Whom  all  angel  hosts  obi 

To  whose  will  all  earth  is  given, 
At  whose  word  hell  shrinks  av. 

Thou  hast  conquer'd  death's  dread  strife. 
Thou  hast  brought  us  Light  and  life. 

11  O     "  The  Lord  is  my  strength,  nnJ  my  song;  and  is     [C.  M. 
become  my  salvation" 

From  the  cxviii.  Psalm. 

JOY  fills  the  dwelling  of  the  just. 
Whom  God  has  saved  from  harm  ; 
For  wondrous  things  are  brought  to  p; 
By  his  Almighty  arm. 

2  Then  open  wide  the  temple  gates 

To  which  the  just  repair, 
That  I  may  enter  in,  and  praise 
My  great  Deliverer  there. 

3  That  which  the  builders  once  refused, 

Is  now  the  Corner-stone: 
This  is  the  wondrous  work  of  God. 
The  work  of  Cod  alone. 

4  This  day  is  (rod's;   let  all  the  lands 

Exalt  their  cheerful  voice  : 
"Lord,  we  beseech  thee,  save  us  now, 
And  make  us  >u\\  rejoice."' 

5  O  then  with  me  give  thanks  to  God, 

Who  >till  does  gracious  prove; 

And  let  the  tribute  of  our  praise 

Be  endless  as  his  love. 
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1  1  S  [D.S.H 

r  y\  [(  •;  ic  up  on 

1     l ..  mansions  in  l 
And  round  thy  throne  un< 
praise  ai 
But  we  arc  Lingering  lure. 
With  sin  and  I  arc  oppres 

1  ord,  -end  thy  promised  Comfort 

And  lead  us  to  thy  i 

a  Thou  art  pmc  up  on  hi 

I  thou  did>t  first  come  doi 
Through  earth's  most  bitter  mi 

pass  unto  thy  (Town  ; 

girt  with  griefs  and  t 

I  I  .:•  onward  <  OUrse  must  be; 
But  only  let  that  path  of  I 
1  •  last  tO  thee. 

I  hou  art  -one  up  on  hi 
But  thou  shalt  come  again, 
With  all  the  bright  ones  of  the 
ttendant  in  thy  train. 
<  I  by  th>  saving  po*     . 

make  us  live  and  die. 
That  we  may  stand,  in  that  dread  hour. 
At  thy  right  hand  on  high. 
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\I  I    the  day  that  ^ee-  him  I 
\  ish'd  from  our  wishful  e\ 
Christ,  awhile  to  mortals  given, 
i  ends  his  native  heaven. 


II 


I  Ik   h\rt\i:J  piicr  bfaal   htxvmn  afifard 

f  b  fti  s  _   is  tfn>  bj  iJQhf 
i'h<    /\in-    t  •  bin  i    /.era  o;  ioit±6, 

hit/   hgaweaa     eteisi    I  ti<  n* 

y  .         I/|(  jm    01   nil  vi  f  if  d  wr  \i     tbovf 
/Vi(    ;o\  or  nli  /j<  i' 
1  b  whc  m  He  m Bjufi    I  s  /7.19  love 
IncL^tanfi    f  r?    uauu   fr  Ivur  ^  . 

/    •    To  diem  Mm  Gmj     mtia  Lilt  I      ham 
M  i(ah  all  if.  (  i  vca  i-   sytven  ; 

I  hi  ir     EL2J0U       UQ  I '  \  r  I  i  2    N  I  jr.    /.     -   I 

/  hf  li    k;    thi    kv   oi  beaoren.. 

>.         '  lu  \       u;Yd    \m'>)  '  Kir  |,ordb(j" 

J  fifu  profit    uid  Gaeirjoy  tv  knew 

I  tit    tj}\    I  I  I  v    qJ      I'Vf  . 
0.      Hi*    e£0&£    //f  ur  ;  c   i:  ji.V    md   hfiAlfcft, 

Hi^  peopli  H45  peoffli    >inp?v1fhf 

1    mix    evexG  ._-'i/u     Qi  enu    . 


t 


/  ' 


\  5  l    E  N  S I O  N. 

2  There  the  glorious  triumph  waits; 
I. it't  your  heads,  eternal  gates ; 
Wide  unfold  the  radiant  scene, 

Take  the  King  of  (ilory  in. 

3  Him  though  highest  heaven  receives, 

Still  he  loves  the  earth  he  Leaves: 
Though  returning  to  his  throne, 
Still  he  calls  mankind  his  own. 

4  See,  he  lifts  his  hands  above; 
See,  he  shows  the  prints  of  love; 
Hark,  his  gracious  lips  bestow — 
Blessings  on  his  Church  below. 

5  Still  for  us  his  death  he  pleads; 
Prevalent,  lie  intercedes; 

\    ir  himself  prepares  our  place, 
Harbinger  of  human  race. 

6  Lord,  though  parted  from  our  sight, 
1  [igh  above  yon  azure  height, 
Grant  our  hearts  may  thither  rise, 
Following  thee  beyond  the  skies. 


15      "  fy  ^"s  own  blood  he  entered  in  once  into  the      [Ss.  ;-.  \. 
holy  pla 

I  )(  )K,  ye  saints;   the  sight  is  glorious; 
See  the  "  Man  of  sorrows"  now; 

From  the  fight  returned  victorious, 
Every  knee  to  him  shall  bow  ; 

Crown  him  !      Crown  him  ! 
Crowns  become  the  Victor's  brow. 
H 
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urn  him; 
i  h  the  tropbi<     | 

r  enthrone  him, 
While  the  vault  of  heaven  rin 
i  d  him  !     < Irown  him  ! 
ir  King  of  k 

3  Siniu-rs  in  derision  i  rowned  him, 

king  thus  the  Sai  iour's  <  Laim  ; 
-     [Its  and  angels  crowd  around  him, 
(  )\\n  his  title,  praise  his  name  : 

Crown  him  !     Ooun  him  ! 
Spread  abroad  the  Victor' 

•f   1  lark  !  those  bursts 

I  [ark  !  those  loud  triumphant 

takes  the  highest 
( >  what  joy  the  sight  affoi 

d  him  !     Crown  him  ! 
King  of  kings,  and  Lord  of  lords. 


116  "And  on  his 

(~*\<i  >W'N  him  with  main 
^    I  he  Lamb  upon  his  throne; 
Hark!   how  the  heavenly  anthem  drowns 
All  music  but  its  own  ! 
ke,  my  soul,  and  - 

I  '!    him  who  died  for  thee: 

d  hail  him  as  thy  matchless  Kit 

Through  all  eternity. 


\  S<    ENSION. 

2  Crown  him  the  Virgin's  Son! 
The  God  incarnate  born, 

Whose  arm  those  crimson  trophies  won 
Which  now  his  brow  adorn. 
Fruit  of  the  Mystic  Rose, 
True  Branch  of  Jesse's  stem, 

The  Roof  whence  mercy  ever  Hows, — 

The  Babe  of  Bethlehem! 

3  Crown  him  the  Lord  of  love  ! 
Behold  his  hands  and  side, — 

Those  wounds,  yet  visible  above, 

In  beauty  glorified : 

No  angel  in  the  sky 

Can  fully  bear  that  sight, 
But  downward  bends  his  wondering  eye 

At  mysteries  so  bright. 

4  Crown  him  the  Lord  of  peace  J 
Whose  power  a  sceptre  sways 

In  heaven  and  earth,  that  wars  may  cease, 

And  all  be  prayer  and  praise. 

His  reign  shall  know  no  end; 

And  round  his  pierced  feet 
Fair  flowers  of  Paradise  extend 

Their  fragrance  ever  sweet. 

5  Crown  him  the  Lord  of  heaven  ! 
(  )ne  with  the  Father  known, — 

And  the  blest  Spirit,  through  him  given 

From  yonder  Triune  throne! 

All  hail.  Redeemer,  hail ! 

For  thou  hast  died  for  me  : 
Thy  praise  and  glory  shall  not  fail 

Throughout  eternity. 
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/^\I    R    I  i 

^^^  I  up  on  1 

The  powers  <>f  hell  an  led, 

Dragg'd  to  the  portals  of  the  sky. 

I  here  his  triumphal  chariot  w. 

And  angels  chant  the  solemn 
Lift  up  your  heads,  ye  heai en 
\     everlasting  i  y. 

3  Loose  all  your  bars  «>f  mass)  light, 

tad  wide  untold  the  radiant  scene; 

I I  .  laims  those  mans 
Receive  the  King  of  Glorj  in. 

4  Who  is  the  kin-  <>f  Glory,  wh 

The  Lord  that  all  hi-  rcame, 

The  world,  sin,  death,  ami  hell  o'erthrew; 
An<  (  ror's  name. 

5  I .(>!  his  triumphal  chariot  waits. 

And  angels  chant  the  solemn  lay; 
Lift  up  your  heads,  ye  heaven) 

ly. 

<-    Who  is  the  Kin^  of  Glory,  w  1 

The  Lord,  of  glorious  power  j 

The  King  of  saints  and  a: 

I      .  o\  er  all,  t'<>r  ever  bless'd. 
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into  the  keavens" 

T^HE  atoning  work  is  done, 
■"■    The  Victim's  blood  is  shed, 
And  Jesus  now  is  gone 
I  Ii->  people's  i  ause  to  plead  ; 
He  stands  in  heaven,  their  great  High  Pries*, 
He  bears  their  names  upon  his  breast. 

2  He  sprinkles  with  his  blood 

The  mercy-seat  above  ; 
For  justice  had  withstood 

The  purposes  of  love ; 
But  justice  now  withstands  no  more, 
And  mercy  yields  her  boundless  store. 

3  No  temple  made  with  hands, 

His  place  of  service  is; 

In  heaven  itself  he  Stands, 
A  heavenly  priesthood  his. 
In  him  the  shadows  of  the  law- 
Are  all  fulfill U  and  now  withdraw. 

4  And  though  a  while  he  be 

Hid  from  the  eyes  of  men, 
I  lis  people  look  to  see 

Their  great  High  Priest  again; 
In  brightest  glory  he  will  come, 
And  take  his  waiting  people  home. 
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1  Q  ///."  [I..  M. 

rPl  I  E  rising  i  rod  forsakes  the  to 
i 'p  to  bia  Father's  <  <>urt  he  il 
Cherubu  legions  guard  him  home, 
And  shout  him  weh  ome  to  the  sk 

j  Break  off  your  tears,  ye  saints,  and  tell 
How  high  our  great  Deliverei 
Sing  how  he  Bpoil'd  the  hosts  of  hell, 
Ami  Led  the  tyrant  death  in  chains. 

■•  Live  for  ever,  glorious  King, 
Born  to  redeem,  and  stroi 
Then  a^k — "0  death,  where  is  thy  stii 
And  where  thy  \  u  tory,  <  I 
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unto  Cod  with  the  i 

the  xlvii.  l's.ilm. 

f~\  A  1. 1,  ye  people,  clap  your  hands, 
^^^  And  with  triumphant  voices  sing; 
\     fori  e  the  mighty  power  withstands 
(  >f  i  rod  the  universal  King. 

2   He  shall  assaulting  foes  repel. 

And  with  success  our  battles  fight; 

Shall  fix  the  place  where  we  must  dwell. 

The  pride  of  }.u  ob,  his  delight 

e  up,  our  Lord  and  King, 
With  shouts  of  joy,  and  trumpet's  sow 
To  him  repeated  prais 

And  let  the  <  heertul  song  rebound. 


AS(    bINSION. 


4  Your  utmost  skill  in  praise  be  shown, 

I    :  him  who  all  the  world  commands; 
Who  sits  upon  his  righteous  throne, 

And  spreads  his  sway  o'er  heathen  lands. 


121      wI*ft  it/  your  heads,  0  and  be  ye  lift     [C.  M 

ye  everlasting  doors;    and  the  Kin.;  of 
Glory  shall  conn-  /'//.*' 

From  the  xxiv.  Psalm. 

I  FT  up  your  heads,  eternal  gates, 
I'nfold,  to  entertain 
The  King  of  Glory !  see,  he  comes 
With  his  celestial  train. 


2  Who  is  the  King  of  Glory  ?  who  ? 

The  Lord  for  strength  renown'd; 
In  battle  mighty;  o'er  his  foes 
Eternal  Victor  crown'd. 

3  Lift  up  your  heads,  ye  gates;  unfold, 

In  state  to  entertain 
The  King  of  Glory  !  see,  he  comes 
With  all  his  shining  train. 

4  Who  is  the  King  of  Glory  ?  who  ? 

The  Lord  of  hosts  renown'd; 
Of  glory  he  alone  is  King, 
Who  is  with  glory  crown'd. 


T 
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'111.  irill 

1 1 
Their  upright  hearts  let  gladness  fill, 
1  (  heerful  mjii,^  their  I 

j     ro  him  your  voice  in  anther 
Jehovah's  awful  name  he  beai 
In  him  rejoice,  extol  his  prai 
Who  r\(\c>  upon  high-rolling  >plu  : 

;   I  lis  <  hariots  numberless,  his  ;  i  >wers 
Arc  heavenly  hosts,  that  wait  his  will; 
His  presence  now  fil     - 

\>  om  e  it  honour'd  Sinai's  hill. 

ending  high,  in  triumph  thou 
it  captive  led, 
And  on  thy  people  <lid>t  bestow 
Thy  gifts  an<  freely  shed. 


ioq 

DEHOl  D  th<  mb 

'       \mid  his  Father's  throne; 

Prepare  new  honours  for  his  name, 
lefore  unknown. 

i   i  el  i  '••'  ra  worship  at  I 

The  Church  i  tnd, 

w  ith  vials  i  ill  i 

Ami  harp-  of  5H  (  ^<J. 


AS<    EN  SI  ON. 

Now  to  the  Lamb  that  once  was  Main 

He  endless  blessings  paid  ; 
Salvation,  glory,  joy,  remain 

For  ever  on  thy  head. 

Thou  bast  redeemed  our  souls  with  blood, 

1  [ast  set  the  prisoners  free, 
Hast  made  us  kings  and  priests  to  God, 

And  we  shall  reign  with  thee. 

The  worlds  of  nature  and  of  grace 

Are  put  beneath  thy  power; 
Then  shorten  these  delaying  days, 

And  bring  the  promised  hour. 


1  Od       "  Father,  I  will  that  they  whom  thou  hast  given     \  L.  M. 
me  be  with  me  where  I  amy 

CTAND  up,  my  soul,  shake  off  thy  fear-. 

And  gird  the  Gospel  armour  on ; 
March  to  the  gates  of  endless  joy, 

Where  Jesus  thy  great  Captain's  gone. 

2  Hell  and  thy  sins  resist  thy  course, 

But  hell  and  sin  are  vanquished  foes; 
Thy  Saviour  nail'd  them  to  the  cross, 

And  sung  the  triumph  when  he  rose. 

3  Then  let  my  soul  march  boldly  on, 

Press  forward  to  the  heavenly  gate; 
There  peace  and  joy  eternal  reign, 

And  glittering  robes  for  conquerors  wait. 

4  There  shall  I  wear  a  starry  crown. 

And  triumph  in  Almighty  grai  e, 

While  all  the  armies  of  the  skies 
Join  in  my  glorious  Leader's  praise. 


l  ll  I     CHRISTIAN     YEAR. 
//  HITSUA  TIDE. 

125  I1  •  ^ 

T  T  I  *S  i  ome,  let  every  knee  be  bent, 
All  hearts  new  j<»\  resume ; 
leem'd,  \n  ith  one  <  onsent, 

■•  rhe  <  lomforter  is  »  our-." 

2  What  j 

I        1<1  ( rod  OB  man 

els  for  this  rejoice  al 
I    i  man  rejoi*  e  bel< 

I   Hail,  blessed  Spirit !  may  each  soul 
Thy  sa<  red  influem  e  feel ; 
I  I  i  thou  eat  h  sinful  thought  control, 
And  fix  our  wavering 

4    1  hou  to  the  <  onsciem  i  nvey 

Those  ( lu-(  ks  which  we  should  kn 
Thy  motions  point  to  us  the  \\ 
Thou  giv'st 
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f~\  SPIRIT  of  the  livii 

In  all  thy  plenitude  ofgi 
\\  here'er  the  f<><>t  of  man  hath  trod, 
end  on  our  apostate  r. 


will  rSUN  I  IDE. 


«»\  e. 


2  Give  tongues  of  fire  and  hearts  ol  l< 
l,,  prea<  h  the  ret  onciling  word  ; 

Give  power  and  unction  from  above, 

Where'er  the  joyful  sound  is  heard. 

1  Be  darkness,  at  thy  <  oming,  light ; 

Confusion,  order,  in  thy  path; 
Souls  without  Strength  inspire  with  might; 
Bid  mercy  triumph  over  wrath. 

4  Baptize  the  nations!   far  and  nigh 
The  triumphs  of  the  cross  record; 

The  name  of  Jesus  glorify, 

Till  every  people  call  him  Lord. 

127        "//l  ■'     '     five  you  another  Comforter,  that  he        [C.  M. 
may  abide  with  you  for  ei 

roME,  Holy  Ghost,  Creator,  come. 

Inspire  these  souls  of  thine; 
Till  every  heart  which  thou  hast  made 
Be  fill'd  with  grace  divine. 

2  Thou  art  the  Comforter,  the  gift 

( )f  Cod,  and  fire  of  love  ; 

The  everlasting  spring  of  joy, 

And  unction  from  above. 

5     I'hy  gifts  are  manifold,  thou  writ'st 
God's  law  in  each  true  heart  ; 
The  promise  of  the  Father,  thou 
Dost  heavenly  speech  impart. 

.j   Enlighten  our  dark  souls,  till  they 
Thy  sacred  love  embrace  : 
Assist  our  minds,  by  nature  frail, 
With  thy  celestial  grace. 


1  1 1  I     I   II  R I  ST  I  AN     \  l    \ 

r  from  un  the  mortal 
a  ithio ; 

That,  by  tin  j  may 

I 

6    I  eai  h  us  the  Father  to  i 

:i\  death  re\  ived, 

And  thee,  with  both,  ( >  Holy  ( Uiost, 
Who  art  from  U»th  derived. 


128  ^  NI 


f  <  >\ll  ..  Holj  Spirit, heavenly  1 1 
^  With  all  thy  quickening 
Kindle  a  flame  of  sa<  red  love 
In  these  i  old  hearts  of  ours. 

e  how  we  grovel  here  below, 

id  of  these  earthly  tO] 
r  souls,  how  heavily  they  a 

em  h  eternal  j 

3   In  vain  we  tune  our  lifeh 
In  vain  we  strive  to  i 
1 1    ■  umas  languish  on 

And  OUT  devotion  d 

me.  I lolv  Spirit,  heavenly  I  tove, 
w  ith  all  thy  quickening  powers; 

me,  shed  abroad  a  Sa\  lOUl 
d  that  shall  kindle  oiir-s. 
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/~*RE  \  rOR  SPIRIT,  by  whose  aid 

The  world's  foundations  first  were  laid, 
I    »me,  \i->ii  every  humble  mind; 
Come,  pour  thy  joys  on  human  kind; 
I      nil  sin  and  sorrow  set  us  free, 
And  make  thy  temples  worthy  thee. 

2  0  source  of  uncreated  li.uht. 
The  Father's  promised  Paraclete, 

Thrice  holy  fount,  thrice  holy  fire, 
Our  hearts  with  heavenly  love  inspire; 
Come,  and  thy  sacred  unction  bring 
To  sanctify  us  while  we  sing. 

3  Plenteous  of  grace,  descend  from  high, 
Rich  in  thy  seven-fold  energy; 

Make  us  eternal  truths  receive, 
And  practise  all  that  we  believe ; 
Give  us  thyself,  that  we  may  see 
The  Father  and  the  Son  by  thee. 

4  Immortal  honour,  endless  fame, 
Attend  the  Almighty  Father's  name: 
The  Saviour  Son  be  glorified, 

Who  for  lost  man's  redemption  died  : 
And  equal  adoration  be, 
Eternal  Paraclete,  to  thee. 
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<  >RD  G<  >l».  the  I 
In  this 
As  "a  the  da 

m  all  thy  po 
w  e  meet  writh  one  a.  i  ord 
In  our  appointed  pli 

And  wait  the  prom  I 

'11k-  Spirit  of  all 

j   like  mighty  rushing  wind 
Upon  ti  beneath, 

with  one  impulse  every  mind. 
ling  breathe  : 
The  young,  the  old,  inspire 
With  wisdom  from  ab 
And  give  us  hearts  and  tOl  fire 

To  pray,  and  praise,  and  1 

irit  of  light,  explore 
And  chase  our  -loom  aw 
With  lustre  shining  more  and  more 
Unto  the  perfect  day  : 

Spirit  of  truth,  he  thou 
In  life  and  death  our  Guide; 
(  )  Spirit  of  adoption,  now 
iK  tilled. 
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s~*i  >\i  i  Spirit,  heavenly  Dove, 

^  With  light  and  comfort  from 
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Be  thou  our  Guardian,  thou  our  Guide, 
O'er  ever)  thought  and  step  preside. 

2  The  light  of  truth  to  us  display, 

And  make  us  know  and  choose  thy  way 
Plant  holy  fear  in  every  heart, 
That  we  from  thee  may  ne'er  depart. 

3  I  ead  us  to  Christ,  the  living  way, 
Nor  let  as  from  his  precepts  stray; 
Lead  us  to  holiness,  the  road 

That  we  must  take  to  dwell  with  God. 

4  Lead  US  to  heaven,  that  we  may  share 
Fulness  of  joy  tor  ever  there  : 

Lead  us  to  Cfod,  our  final  rest, 
To  be  with  him  for  ever  blest. 


132    "Iff&°  notawayi  the  Comforter  will  not  come  unto    [P.  M, 
you;  but if 1 depart,  r  will  send  him  unto  you." 

(^V'R  blest  Redeemer,  ere  he  breathed 
^^    His  tender  last  farewell, 

A  Guide,  a  Comforter,  bequeathed 
With  us  to  dwell. 

2  He  came  in  semblance  of  a  dove 

With  sheltering  wings  outspread, 
The  holy  balm  of  peace  and  love 
On  earth  to  shed. 

3  He  came  sweet  influence  to  impart, 

A  gracious,  willing  guest, 

While  he  can  find  one  humble  heart 
Wherein  £<  i  rest. 
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.j    \n«l  his  tint  gentle  voi<  c  we 
-  •■    i  the  breath  of  even, 

I    iat  I  he.  lu  ca<  h  thought,  that  calms  ca<  h 

Ami  >j>caks  (»f  heaven. 

5  And  every  virtue  ire  pos 

And  every  victory  won. 
And  every  thought  of  holii 

Arc  his  alone. 

6  Spirit  of  purity  and  gnu  e, 

( )ur  weakness,  pitying 
( )  make  our  hearts  thy  dwelling-p! 

And  meet  for  thee. 

7  o  praise  the  Father;  praise  the  Son; 

Blest  Spirit,  praise  to  th< 

All  praise  to  Cod,  the  Three  in  One, 
The  <  me  in  Three. 


ioo  nedaytJU  -J  unto  them      [I..  M 

three  thousand  souls." 


S1 


PIRIT  Of  mercy,  truth,  and   love. 
( >  shed  thine  influence  from  above 

And  still  froi  <  onvey 

The  wonders  of  this  sa<  red  d 

2  In  every  clime,  by  every  tohj 
i:    G  d's  surpassing  glory  sui 

I    t  all  the  listening  earth  be  taught 
The  wonders  by  our  Saviour  wrought 

I  Unfailing  Comfort,  heavenly  Guide 

still  <»'er  thy  holy  Church  preside; 
1  let  mankind  thy  blessings  prove; 
lit  of  mercy,  truth,  and  love. 
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HTMI E  spirit,  In  our  hearts, 

Is  whispering,  Sinner,  come: 
The  Bride,  the  Church  of  Christ,  proclaims 
To  all  his  children,  ( k>me. 

2  Let  him  that  heareth,  say 

To  all  about  him,  Come  : 
Let  him  that  thirsts  for  righteousm 

To  Christ,  the  fountain,  come. 

3  Yes,  whosoever  will, 

O  let  him  freely  come, 
And  freely  drink  the  stream  of  life : 
'Tis  Jesus  bids  him  come. 

4  Lo,  Jesus,  who  invites, 

Declares,  I  quickly  come. 
Lord  !  even  so  ;   I  wait  thy  hour  : 
Jesus,  my  Saviour,  come. 


135         wHe  dwelieth  with  you,  and  shall  be  in  you."         [  S.  M. 

r^(  )ME,  Holy  Spirit,  come  : 

Let  thy  bright  beams  arise; 
Dispel  the  sorrow  from  our  minds, 
The  darkness  from  our  eyes. 

2  Revive  our  drooping  faith, 

Our  doubts  and  fears  remove, 
And  kindle  in  our  breasts  the  llame 
Of  never-dying  love. 
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Then  lead  to  Jesus'  b 
And  to  <>ur  wond 

I  he  mi-i  our  God. 

.}  Tis  thine  to  i  leanse  the  Ik   i 
i  my  the  soul, 

l  i  pour  fresh  life  in 
And  new-create  the  whole 

5   I  ►well  therefore  in  our  lit 

( >ur  minds  from  bond 
Then  shall  we  know,  and  ]»rais<.-   and  k>V€ 
The  Father,  Son,  and  th 
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AA  xl  1 1  \  God  of  <>ld  (  ame  down  from  heaven, 

1  •   r>  iwer  and  wrath  he  <  ame ; 
Before  his  feet  the  clouds  were  riven, 

Half  darkness  and  half  (lame; 

a  But  when  he  came  the  second  time, 
I  [e  <  ame  in  power  and  l< 
Softer  than  gale  at  morning  prime 
1  [overed  his  holy  1  tove. 

3  The  fires  that  rush'd  on  Sinai  down 

In  sudden  torrents  dr 

\    ■  gently  Light,  a  glorious  <  rown, 
( >n  every  sainted  head. 

4  And  rael's  awe-struck  i 

The 
The  trump,  that  angels  quake 
Thrill'd  from  the  deep,  dark  1 L< 


Will  rSUNl  II)  E. 

5  So,  when  the  spirit  of  our  ( rod 

Came  down  his  flock  to  find, 
A  voice  from  heaven  was  heard  abroad, 
A  rushing,  mighty  wind. 

6  It  fills  the  Church  of  God  ;  it  fills 

The  sinful  world  around  ; 
Only  in  Stubborn  hearts  and  wills 

place  for  it  is  found. 

;    i  nine.  Lord,  come,  Wisdom,  Love,  and  Power, 
( >pen  our  ears  to  hear; 
Let  us  not  miss  th'  accepted  hour; 
Save,  Lord,  by  love  or  fear. 


13T  U^e  breathed  on  them,  and  saith  unto  them,  [P.  M. 

Receive  ye  the  Holy  Ghost." 

/^OME,  Holy  Ghost,  our  sotds  inspire, 
And  lighten  with  celestial  fire. 

Thou  the  anointing  Spirit  art, 

Who  dost  thy  sevenfold  gifts  impart. 

Thy  blessed  unction  from  above 

Is  comfort,  life,  and  fire  of  love. 

Enable  with  perpetual  light 

The  dulness  of  our  blinded  sight. 

Anoint  and  cheer  our  soiled  face 
With  the  abundance  of  thy  grace. 

Keep  far  our  foes,  give  peace  at  home: 
Where  thou  art  guide,  no  ill  can  come. 


!   II 

i  us  to  know  the   ! 

And  thee  of  both  to  be 

This  ma)  be  our  unendii 

Praise  to  thy  eternal  merit, 

I  .11  rit. 
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I  fOLY,  holy,  holy!    Lord  God  Almighty ! 

i    :1\  in  the  morning  thee : 

.  Ix.ly,  holy  !  men  iful  and 

US,  blessed    Trinity  ! 

•  Holy,  !    All  the  saints  adore  tl 

I     sting    down    their    golden    crowns    around    the 
>s)  sea  ; 
Cherubim  and  seraphim  falling  down  befoi    I 
\\  1m  h  wen.  and  art,  and  evermore  shalt  I    . 

I   Holy,  holy,  holy!  though  the  darkness  hide  thee, 
Though  the  eye  of  sinful  man  thy  glor)  may  not 

Onlj   thou  art  holy:    there  is  none  In-side  thee 
m  power,  in  love,  and  purity. 

I  [oly,  holy,  hoi)      I  I  :     .    \ 

All  thy  works  shall   praise  thy  name,  in  earth,  and 

Holy,  hole,  holy!   nun  iful  and  might)  ! 
in  Three  Persons,  blessed  Trii 
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139       " xWho  shall not  fear  tk  [  L.  M. 

thy  nam 

f  \  HOLY,  holy,  holy  Lord, 

Bright  in  thy  deeds  and  in  thy  name, 

For  e\  ei  be  thy  name  adored. 

Thy  glories  let  the  world  proclaim. 

2  O  Jesus,  Lamb  once  crucified 

To  take  our  load  of  sins  away, 

Thine  be  the  hymn  that  rolls  its  tide 

Along  the  realms  of  upper  day. 

3  O  Holy  Spirit  from  above. 

In  streams  of  light  and  glory  given, 
Thou  source  of  ecstacy  and  love, 

Thy  praises  ring  through  earth  and  heaven. 

4  O  God  Triune,  to  thee  we  owe 

Our  every  thought,  our  every  song; 
And  ever  may  thy  praises  flow 

From  saint  and  seraph's  burning  tongue. 


140     u-^rom  everlasting  to  everlasting  thou  ait  God.**    [Six  ;s. 

TTOLY,  holy,  holy,  Lord 

God  of  hosts,  eternal   King, 
By  the  heavens  and  earth  adored; 

Angels  and  archangels  Mng, 
Chanting  everlastingly 
To  the  blessed  Trinity. 
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a    l 

thy  throi 

ml ; 
I  irben  thy  i  ommand 

I  rinity. 

3  Cherubim  ai  him 

with  their  wii 
im 
■ 
While  t!  ternally 

I 

4  Th<  thee, 

Thee,  the  noble  man. 
Praise  *  ith  solemn  jubik 
Thee  the  Church  in  every  Ian 
everlastii 

5  Alleluia  'I    rd,  to  tl 

Father,  Son,  ami 
'I'hr  I        .  ami  (  me  in  Three, 

Join  we  with  the  heavenly  h 
everlastii 
1  o  the  blessed  Trinity. 
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"  I"l 1 1    G        f  Al  raham  |<r. 

I 


TRINITY     SUNDAY. 

Jehoi ah,  great  1  AM. 

By  earth  and  heaven  confess 'd; — 

1  bow  ami  bless  the  sac  red  name, 

For  ever  bless'd. 

2  '1'hc  God  of  Abraham  praise, 
At  whose  supreme  command 

From  earth  I  rise,  and  seek  the  joys 
At  his  right  hand  : 

I  all  on  earth  forsake, 
Its  wisdom,  fame,  and  power; 
And  him  my  only  portion  make, 
My  shield  and  tower. 

3  He  by  himself  hath  sworn, 
I  on  his  oath  depend, 

I  shall,  on  angel-wings  upborne, 
To  heaven  ascend : 
I  shall  behold  his  face, 
I  shall  his  power  adore, 
And  sing  the  wonders  of  his  grace 
For  evermore. 

4  There  dwells  the  Lord,  our  King, 
The  Lord,  our  righteousness, 

Triumphant  o'er  the  world  and  sin, 
The  Prince  of  Peace ; 
On  Sion's  sacred  height 
His  kingdom  he  maintains, 
And,  glorious  with  his  saints  in  light, 
For  ever  reigns. 

5  The  God  who  reigns  on  high 
The  great  archangels  sing; 

And,  "Holy,  holy,  holy,'*  cry, 
"Almighty  King, 


I  II  l     CHRISTIAN    YEA  R. 

V/ho  nras,  and  is  the  same, 
Ami  evermore  Bhall  be ; 
.  I    •  1 1  AM, 

\\  e  worship  thee." 

6    I  be  \\h«»lc  triumphant  l 
Give  thanks  to  <  tod  on  high; 

Hail.  Father,  Sen,  and  Hoi)   Ghost, 

They  ever  crj  : 
1 1  id,  Abraham's  God  and  mine, 
1  join  the  heavenly  1 

All  might  and  majesty  are  thine, 
And  endless  pri 
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In-  •//." 

C*ATHER  Of  heaven,  whose  love  profound 

A  ransom  tor  our  souls  hath  found, 
Before  thy  throne  we  sinners  l«end; 
T    us  thy  pardoning  love  extend. 

i     Umighty  Son,  incarnate  Word. 

Our  Prophet,  Priest,  Redeemer,  Lord, 

re  thy  throne  we  sinners  bend; 

•end. 

I   Eternal  Spirit,  by  whose  breath 

The  soul  is  raised  from  sin  and  death, 
re  thy  throne  we  sinners  bend; 

I  i  us  thy  quickening  power  extend. 


TF  ENITY    SUNDAY. 

i  Jehovah, —  Father,  spirit.  Son, — 
M  \  sterious  Godhead,  Three  in  <  \i 
Before  thy  throne  we  sinners  bend  ; 
(  .i.k  e,  pardon,  life,  to  us  extend. 
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things :  to  whom  be  glory  for  ever.    Amen." 

\  \  JY.  gh  e  immortal  praise 

To  God  the  Father's  love, 
For  all  our  comforts  here, 
And  ESser  hopes  above  : 

He  sent  his  own  Eternal  Son 

To  die  for  sins  that  man  had  done. 

2  To  God  the  Son  belongs 

Immortal  glory  too, 
Who  bought  us  with  his  blood 

From  everlasting  woe  : 
And  now  he  lives,  and  now  he  reigns, 
And  sees  the  fruit  of  all  his  pains. 

3  To  God,  the  Spirit's  aamc, 

iiiunoTTaJ  worship  give, 
Whose  new-creating  power 
Makes  the  dead  sinner  live  : 
His  work  completes  the  great  design, 
And  fills  the  soul  with  joy  divine. 

4  Almighty  God,  to  thee 

Be  endless  honours  done: 

Uul-^h^  i ii  v «Il i  i\m%  One ; 
Where  reason  fails  with  all  her  powers, 

There  faith  prevails,  and  love  adores. 


I  II  1      CHRISTIAN     VEAK 
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T  [OLY,  holy,  hoi)  Lord 
'  ■  God  of  hosts!     When  heaven  and  earth, 
( >ut  of  darkness,  at  thy  word, 
I     ied  into  glorious  birth, 

All  thy  works  before  thee  stood, 

And  thine  eye  beheld  them  good, 
While  they  sang,  with  one  a<  <  ord. 

Holy,  holy,  holy  Lord! 
2   Holy,  holy,  holy  !    Thee, 

(  >ne  Jehovah  evermore. 
I    ither,  Son,  and  Spirit,  we. 
I  tust  and  ashes,  would  adore  ; 

Lightly  by  the  world  esteemed, 
I  rom  that  world  by  thee  redeemed, 

Sing  we  here,  with  glad  aCOOfd, 

1  [oly,  holy,  holy  Lord  ! 


,    Holy,  holy,  holy!      All 

Heaven's  triumphant  choir  shall  - 
When  the  ransomed  nations  fall 

At  t  ol  of  their  King  : 

Then  shall  saints  and  seraphim, 

1 1     its  .md  \mi<  es,  swell  «>ne  hymn, 

Round  the  throne  with  full  accord. 

1  [oly,  holy,  holy  Lord  ! 


TRINITY    SUNDAY. 


1  4.R        "■SlWJ  unto  the  Lord,  and  praise  his  name." 

TTOLV   Father,  great  Creator, 

Source  of  mercy,  love,  and  peat  e, 

I       ik  upon  the  Mediator, 

Clothe  us  with  his  righteousness; 
Heavenly  Father, 
Through  the  Saviour  hear  and  bless. 

2  Holy  Jesus,  Lord  of  glory, 

Whom  angelic  hosts  proclaim, 
While  we  hear  thy  wondrous  story, 

Meet  and  worship  in  thy  name, 
Dear  Redeemer, 
In  our  hearts  thy  peace  proclaim. 

3  Holy  Spirit,  Sanctifier, 

Come  with  unction  from  above, 
Raise  our  hearts  to  raptures  higher. 

Fill  them  with  the  Saviour's  love! 
Source  of  comfort, 
Cheer  us  with  the  Saviour's  love. 

4  God  the  Lord,  through  every  nation 

Let  thy  wondrous  mercies  shine! 
In  the  song  of  thy  salvation 

Every  tongue  and  rare  combine! 
Great  Jehovah, 
Form  our  hearts  and  make  them  thine. 
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'  |  "  .  i  I  1 1    . 
And  took  their  tl 

we  lniinl.lv  | 

1     t  there  be  light  : 
2    rhou  who  didst  <  omc  to  bi 

(  >n  thy  redeeim: 

He.;'.  : ._  -ht, 

1  le.ilth  tO  t 

-  _'u  to  the  Inly-blind, 

U  mankind. 
I     t  there  l- 

j   -  truth  and 

1  .  •.   1  I 

-    eed  forth  thy  flight  ! 

•  on  the  wal 
Hearing  the  lam 

And,  in  darkest  pi 

I  there  DC  light  ! 

and  Blessed  Thn    . 

-    Trinity, 
Wlsd  >m,  I  rit, 

-  ' 
j  in  fullest  pri 

the  world,  far  and  « 

•  there  1 


THE     LORD'S    DAY 


THE    LORDS    DA  Y. 
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VXTEL*  »  »M  E,  sweet  day  of  rest, 

'That  >aw  the  Lord  arise ; 
\\  elcome  to  this  rei  iving  bre; 
And  these  rejoicing  ey<  s. 

2  The  King  himself  comes  near 
And  feasts  his  saints  to-day; 
Here  may  we  sit,  and  sec  him  here, 
And  love,  and  praise,  and  pray. 

One_dav  •«£= 

■I.I.UIBLS  within, 


'1  1V_      V_l 

"Why*  Je»u|i4' 


Is  sweeter  than  ten-thousand  days 

r\f     i  €±E*C* 

Of  pleasur«M*k'  sin. 

4   My  willing  soul  would  stay 

In  such  a  frame  as  this,  ^  (>  fj  ^^  ^  ^  a*.«y 
■And  wnit  to  hnH  thn  lmgk£er*^ay 
T&  ^.  everlasting  bliss. 
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A  WAKE,  ye  saints,  awake, 
And  hail  this  sacred  day; 
In  loftiest  songs  of  praise 

Your  joyful  homage  pay: 
Welcome  the  day  that  Cod  hath  blest, 
The  type  of  heaven's  eternal  rest. 
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a    (  >n  llii-  i  is  morn 

The  Lord  ol    111' 

He  burst  the  bars  of  death. 
And  vanquish'd  all  our  1<  ■ 
And  now  he  pleads  our  <  ftUSC 

Ami  reaps  the  fruits  of  all  his  |<n 

3  All  hail,  triumphant  Lord  ! 

1 1  aven  with  hosannas  rii 

And  earth,  in  humbler  strains. 

Thy  praise  responsive  mi. 
Worthy  the  Lamb  that  om  e  was  slain. 
Through  endless  years  to  live  •■ml  reign, 

4  dreat   King,  gird  on  thy  sword. 

\-<  end  thy  conquering  car  ; 
While  justice,  truth,  and  love 

Maintain  thy  glorious  war: 
This  day  let  sinners  own  thy  SI 
And  rebels  cast  their  arms  an 


149  " 7  'r  M 

I.)l  EST  day  of  God!  most  calm,  most  bright, 

'  )     The  first,  the  best  of  da] 
The  labourer's  rest,  the  saint's  delight, 
The  day  of  prayer  and  praise. 

1\    Saviour's  face  made  thee  t»>  shim-: 
I  1  -  rising  thee  did  raise. 
And  made  thee  heavenly  and  divine 
yond  all  other  da\  s. 


I  ll  I      LO  R  D    S    DA  Y. 

3  The  first-fruits  oft  a  blessing  prove 

To  all  the  sheaves  behind  ; 

And  they  the  day  of  Christ  wrho  love, 
A  happy  week  shall  find. 

4  This  day  1  must  with  God  appear: 

For,  Lord,  the  day  is  thine; 
Help  me  to  spend  it  in  thy  fear, 
And  thus  to  make  il  mine. 


2_50         "Thou,  /.ok/,  Iiast  made  me  glad  through        [L.  M. 

thy  works!' 

OWLLT  is  the  work,  my  God,  my  King, 

To  praise  thy  name,  give  thanks,  and  sing; 
To  show  thy  love  by  morning  light, 
And  talk  of  all  thy  truth  at  night. 

2  Sweet  is  the  day  of  sacred  rest ; 

No  mortal  cares  shall  seize  my  breast ; 
O  may  my  heart  in  tune  be  found, 
Like  David's  harp  of  solemn  sound  ! 

3  My  heart  shall  triumph  in  my  Lord, 
And  bless  his  works,  ami  bless  his  word  ; 
His  works  of  grace,  how  bright  they  shine! 
How  deep  his  counsels,  how  divine  ! 

4  I  then  shall  share  a  glorious  part, 
When  -race  hath  well  refined  my  heart. 
And  fresh  supplies  of  joy  are  shed, 

Like  hob'  oil,  to  cheer  mv  head. 


THE    CHRISTIAN     VEA 

icd  shall  I  ftd  know, 

All  I  d  bed  bel« 

\  •  d  i  •   ■    power  find  sweet  em} 
In  that  eternal  world  of  joy. 
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/  *  kl.  \  l    ( ;«.<!,  this  sa<  red  day  of  thine 

l     tnands  the  soul's  i  ollct  ted  pow< 
Gladly  we  now  to  the 

These  solemn,  »  onse<  rated  ho 
( )  n  mis  adoring  own 

The  gnu  e  that  calls  us  to  thy  throne ! 

i  All-seeing  Cod  !  thy  pien  ing  i 
i  i  ret  thought  expl 

worldly  c  ares  our  bosoms  fly, 

And  where  thou  art  intrude  no  more: 
( )  may  thy  grace  our  spirits  m 

And  fix  our  minds  on  things  al»«, 

3  Thy  Spirit's  powerful  aid  impart, 

.1  bid  thy  word,  with  life  divii    . 

1  and  warm  the  heart  : 

Then  shall  the  day  indeed  be  thii 

Then  shall  our  souls  adoring  own 
The  gnu  e  that  i  alls  us  to  thy  throne 


THE    I.Dkli    S    DAY. 


J^  gg  "  /•//,•  Lord  is  in  this  [6s.  8s. 

TN  loud  exalted  strains, 

^  The  King  of  Glory  praise ; 
( >Vr  heaves  and  earth  he  reigns, 

Through  everlasting  d 
But  Sion,  with  his  presence  blest, 
Is  his  delight,  his  chosen  rest. 

2  O  King  of  Glory,  come  ; 

And  with  thy  favour  crown 
This  temple  as  thy  home, 

This  people  as  thy  own  ; 
Beneath  this  roof  vouchsafe  to  show 
How  God  can  dwell  with  men  below. 

3  Now  let  thine  ear  attend 

Our  supplicating  cries; 

Now  let  our  praise  ascend, 

Accepted,  to  the  skies : 
Now  let  thy  Gospel's  joyful  sound 
Spread  its  celestial  influence  round. 

4  Here  may  the  listening  throng 

Imbibe  thy  truth  and  love; 
Here  Christians  join  the  song 

Of  seraphim  above : 
Till  all  who  humbly  seek  thy  face 
Rejoice  in  thy  abounding  grace. 

K 
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A 


\<  >  i  ii  i 
Vnother  I 
eturn,  gas  "*** 

ih>u  ikt^ 4*s  th\  (i«»<1  h.it h  ! 


Q  MwM  — - 

\nd  r^wwwr  I'mr         „  f3  }Wtti*+ 

Which  none  but  £»'  |    I  knowf. 

T-imt  heuvenk  < aim,*  itlmv  the  brc 


It  is  the  i»K  ■  thai  -••  - 

\\  hit  li  1  remain-. — 

The  end  the  end  i 

4    In  h<>!  .  let  the  d 

In  hoi) 

I  Ion  sm  bbath  thu  ad, 

In  hop<  r  >hall  end  ! 


1  C^^i  [<     M 

T    ORD!   in  the  morning  thou  shalt  1 
•*— '  M\  ending  1 

thee  will  I  direct  my  praj 

I      Hue  lift  up  mine  < 

i   i  p  to  the  hills,  where  Christ 
To  plead  for  all  his  s.iims. 

i     ther's  thr<»ne 


I  ll  l      LORD    s    DAY. 

3  Thou  art  a  God  before  whose  sight 

The  \\  i(  ked  shall  not  stand  ; 
Sinners  shall  ne'er  be  thy  delight, 

Nor  dwell  at  thy  right  hand. 

4  But  to  thy  house  will  I  resort, 

To  taste  thy  men  ies  there ; 
I  will  frequent  thy  holy  court, 
And  worship  in  thy  fear. 

5  O  may  thy  Spirit  guide  my  feet, 

In  ways  of  righteousness, 
Make  every  path  of  duty  straight, 
And  plain  before  my  face. 


155         "Like  as  the  hart  desireth  the  water-brooks,  so         [ios. 
longeth  my  soul  after  thee,  0  God*1 

From  the  xlii.  Psalm, 

AS  pants  the  wearied  hart  for  cooling  springs, 
That  sinks  exhausted  in  the  summer's  chase, 

So  pants  my  soul  for  thee,  great  King  of  kings, 
So  thirsts  to  reach  thy  sacred  dwelling-place. 

2  Lord,  thy  sure  mercies,  ever  in  my  sight, 

My  heart  shall  gladden  through  the  tedious  day; 
Arid  'midst  the  dark  and  gloomy  shades  of  night, 
To  thee,  my  God,  I'll  tune  the  grateful  lay. 

3  Why  faint,  my  soul5  why  doubt  Jehovah's  aid? 

Thy  God  the  God  of  mercy  still  shall  prove; 
Within  his  courts  thy  thanks  shall  yet  be  j»aid  : 
Unquestion'd  he  his  faithfulness  and  love. 


tin     CHRISTIAN    YEAR. 

1  ^6 

\  CAIN  i      I  ord  of  life  .ind  light 
-**  Awakes  the  kindling 

teals  the  4  the  morn, 

And  pours  in<  day. 

I  what  a  night  was  that  which  wrapt 

\  heathen  world  in  gloom  I 

(  )  wfa  .:  a  Sun,  which  broke  this  «' 

imphant  from  the  tomb ! 

ie  powers  of  darkness  leagued  in  vain 
bind  our  Lord  in  death ; 
II    shook  their  kingdom,  when  he  fell, 
r,\  his  expiring  breath, 

\nd  now  his  conquering  chariot  wheels 

AS4  end  the  lofty  >k 

Broken  beneath  his  powerful  (  i 
th's  iron  sceptre  I 

l  his  day  be  grateful  fa  id, 

And  loud  hosann 
I. ei  gladness  dwell  in  every  h< 

And  pra  very  tongue. 

Ten  thousand  differing  >in 

had  this  welcome  morn. 
atters  1/  from  it^  n 

nations  yet  unborn. 


THE    LORD    -    DAY. 


15T         "Afy  tout  longetk,  yea,  eve*  faintetk  for  Ike 
courts  of  tlic  I 


U 


( >RI)  of  the  worlds  above, 

I  [<  >w  pleasant  and  how  fair 
The  dwellings  of  thy  I 

Thy  earthly  temples  are  ! 
To  thine  abode  With  warm  desires 

My  heart  aspires  To  see  my  God. 

2  0  happy  souls,  that  pi 

Where  God  appoints  to  hear! 
O  happy  men,  that  pay 

Their  constant  service  there  ! 

They  praise  thee  still :   !       That  love  the  way 

And  happy  they  To  S ion's  hill. 

3  They  go  from  strength  to  strength 

Through  this  dark  vale  of  tear-. 
Till  each  arrives  at  length, 

Till  each  in  heaven  appear- : 
( )  glorious  seat ;  Shall  thither  bring 

When  God  our  King  Our  willing  feet. 

4  God  is  our  sun  and  shield. 

Our  light  and  our  defence; 
With  gifts  his  hands  are  fill'd, 

We  draw  our  blessings  thence  : 
Thrice  happy  he.  Whose  spirit  trusts, 

0  God  of  hosts,  Alone  In  thee. 


I  III     '    HR I  ST  I  AN 

158  I '  M 

\  j  \   i»j»ci  with  rapture  ft 

I  he  dan  n  of  thy  returning  d 

M  \  thoughts,  l  '  I  nd  to  tl 

\\  bile  thus  lnv  early  vows  I  | 

j   I  yield  my  heart  to  thee  alone, 
\  M  re<  eive  another  gu 

Eternal  Kingl  i-rci  t  thy  throne, 
And  reign  sole  monarch  in  my  bn 

1  »  bid  this  trifling  world  retire. 
And  drive  each  carnal  thought  an 

\  )t  let  me  feel  one  vain  desire, 
One  sinful  thought, through  all  the  day. 

4  Then,  to  thy  courts  when  I  repair. 
My  soul  shall  ri-e  on  joyful  wing, 

The  wonders  of  thy  love  dec  I 

And  join  the  strains  which  angels  sing. 


1  ^SQ         '*' 

HPHIS  is  the  day  of  light: 

Let  there  l>e  light  to-day  ; 

O  Da]  -Spring,  rise  upon  <>ur  night, 
And  (  hase  its  gloom  away. 

a    1  his  is  the  day  of  rest  : 

( )ur  failing  strength  renew  : 

\    brain  and  troubled  breast 
Shed  thou  tin    fieshe: 


S.  M. 


ill  1 ,     LORD  S    DA  V. 

3  This  is  the  <l.i\  of  pea* 

Tin    pea*  e  our  spirits  fill  ; 
Bid  thou  the  blasts  of  discord  <  case. 

The  w a\ es  of  strife  be  still. 

4  This  is  the  da\  of  prayei : 

Let  earth  to  heaven  draw  near: 

Lift  up  our  hearts  to  seek  thee  there; 
("Mine  down  to  meet  us  here. 

5  This  is  the  first  of  days  : 

Send  forth  thy  quickening  breath, 
And  wake  dead  souls  to  love  and  praise, 
( )  Vanquisher  of  death  ! 

I  gO  "The  Lor*'*  <i«V."  1  7&  6s. 

Double. 

f~\    DAY  of  rest  and  gladness, 

O  day  of  joy  and  light, 
()  balm  of  care  and  sadness, 

Most  beautiful,  most  bright; 
On  thee,  the  high  and  lowly, 

'Through  ages  join'd  in  tune. 
Sing,  Holy,  holy,  holy, 

T<>  the  great  God  Triune. 

2   ( )n  thee,  at  the  creation, 

The  light  first  had  its  birth; 
( )n  thee,  for  our  salvation, 

Christ  rose  from  depths  of  earth: 
On  thee,  our  Lord  victorious 

The  Spirit  sent  from  heaven, 
And  thus  on  thee,  most  glorious, 

A  triple  light  was  given. 


Mil.    CHRISTIAN     \  I 
art  a  port  protei  ted 

mis  that  round  lit 
\     irdea  intersex  ted 

With  streams  of  Paradise  ; 
Thou  art  a  <  ooling  fountain 
In  life's  dry  dreary  sand ; 

a  thee,  like  Pisgah's  mountain, 
\\  e  view  our  promised  land. 

lay  on  weary  nation^ 
I        heavenly  manna  falls; 

To  holy  i  onvo<  ations 
The  silver  trumpet  i  alls, 

Where  Gospel  light  i^  glowing 
With  pure  ami  radiant  beams, 

And  living  water  flowing 

With  soul-refreshing  streams. 

\\  u  \er  gaining 

Prom  thi>  our  day  of  rest. 

w  e  rea<  h  the  rest  remain: 

spirits  of  the  ble 

I  o  1  loly  Ghost  be  praises, 

Father,  and  to  Son ; 
The  Church  her  voice  upra 

I  1 1  thee,  l>lest    Three  in  (  me. 


161  I '  NI 

pAR  from  my  thoughts,  vain  world,  begone; 
I     •  my  religious  hours  alone  : 
ii  flesh  and  sense  I  would  be  fl 

And  hold  communion,  Lord,  with  thee 


THE    LORD    S    DA  Y. 

2  M)  heart  grows  warm  with  holy  fire, 
And  kindles  with  a  pure  desire 

.  to  taste  thy  I 
And  feel  thine  influence  from  above. 

3  When  I  can  say  that  God  IS  mine, 

When  I  can  see  thy  glories  shine, 

I'll  tread  the  world  beneath  my  feet, 
And  all  that  men  call  rich  and  great. 

4  Send  comfort  down  from  thy  right  hand. 
To  cheer  me  in  this  barren  land: 

And  in  thy  temple  let  me  know 

The  joys  that  from  thy  presence  How. 


162   "° send  out  th>  r'^ht  a>ld  thy  truthi that  l/i<y  ***y  [l.  m. 

lead  me,  and  bring  me  unto  thy  holy  hill,  and 
to  thy  dwelling*1 

From  the  xliii.  Psalm. 

I.  I    me  with  light  and  truth  be  bless'd  ; 
"^   Be  these  my  guides  to  lead  the  way, 
Till  on  thy  holy  hill  I  rest, 

And  in  thy  sacred  temple  pray. 

2  Then  will  I  there  fresh  altars  raise 

To  God,  who  is  my  only  jo]  : 
And  well-tuned  harps,  with  songs  of  praise, 
Shall  all  my  grateful  hours  employ. 

3  Why  then  cast  down,  my  soul?   and  why 

So  much  oppress'd  with  anxious  care? 
On  God,  thy  God,  for  aid  rely. 
Who  will  thy  ruin'd  state  repair. 


THE    I   HRIST1  * 

163  ^7* 

*  |  iple  1  rci 

^     Lord,  I  love  to  worship  tl 

h  my  lips,  unloo* 

2  While  the  praj  :i<1- 

of  love,  to  mine  attend ; 
1 1  .  r  m<  ,  for  t      Spirit  plead 

a  inter.  I 

.  tiile  I  hearken  to  thy  law, 
Fill  my  iouI  with  humble 
Till  thy  Gospel  bring  to  me 

I         and  immortality. 

4  While  thy  ministers  proclaim 
Peai  e  ami  pardon  in  thy  nan 
Through  their  voice,  by  faith,  maj  I 
Hear  thee  speaking  from  the  sky. 

5  From  thy  house  when  1  return. 
May  my  heart  within  me  hum; 
Ami  at  evening  let  i 

••  1  have  walk'd  v. 


164  "7/ 

Ni  >\V   may  he  who  from  the  dead 
-     pherd  oi 
i  Christ,  our  Kin 
All  our  souls  in  safety  keep ! 


1  11  i:    LORD    S    DAN. 

2  May  he  teach  us  to  fulfil 

What  is  pleasing  in  his  sight ; 
Perfect  us  in  all  his  will, 

\nl  preserve  us  day  and  night. 

3  1    >  that  dear  Redeemer's  pri 

Who  the  covenant  sealed  with  blood. 
Let  our  hearts  and  voices  raise 
Loud  thanksgivings  to  our  God  ! 


\l  ilk   serm<  >\. 

165  "  ll'/"/t'  ,IC  M*ssed  them,  he  was  pai  -     >.  4. 

ftom  them? 

ORD,  dismiss  us  with  thy  blessing, 
"^  Fill  our  hearts  with  joy  and  peace; 
Let  us  each,  thy  love  possessing, 
Triumph  in  redeeming  grace  ; 

( )  refresh  us. 
Travelling  through  this  wilderness. 

2  Thanks  we  give,  and  adoration. 
For  thy  Gospel's  joyful  sound: 
May  the  frui£pf  thy  salvation 

In  our  hearts  and  lives  abound  : 

May  thy  presence 
With  us  evermore  be  found. 


166  ^^y  ~i'°''1^  7,~  a  laf,tP  ""to  my  feet,  and  a  light       [I..  M. 

unto  my  path." 


A 


LMIGHTY   FATHER,  bless  the  word, 
Which  through  thy  grace  we  now  have 
heard  ; 


THE   CHI  M    YEA 

( )  ma)  the  pn 

Spring  up,  and  bear  abundant  fruit 

w  e  praise  thee  for  th< 
Thus  in  thy  < ourts  to  seek  I 

t.  |  ord,  tli.it  we  who  worship 

\l  .\  .ill.  at  last,  in  heaven  app< 


1  67  ^"  M 

p\ISMISS       irith  thy  bl<  I  ord, 

'  ^  lklp  us  to  feed  upon  thy  word  ; 
All  that  bas  been  an 

And  let  thy  truth  within  us  Li 

Though  we  arc  guilty,  thou  art  good; 

\\  ash  all  our  works  in  Jesus'  Mood: 

(-  ever)  fetter'd  soul  rele 
\nd  bid  us  all  depart  in  pe  u 


1  fift 

M\V  the  gnu  e  of  Christ  our  Saviour, 
And  the  Father's  boundless  love, 
With  the  Holy  Spirit's  fai 

upon  US  from  al 

Thus  may  «re  abide  in  union 
With  ea<  h  other  and  the  !.<>rd. 

\nd  p. .sms..  in  sunt  communion, 
foys  whi<  h  earth  «  an  not  afford. 


EMBER    DAYS. 

169  "  ^  ^  ^'»>/  shall  give  his  people  the  blesst  \  rot. 

Q*AVIO!  R,  again  to  thy  dear  name  we  raise 

With  oik-  accord  our  parting  hymn  of  praise: 
We  stand  to  bless  thee  ere  our  worship 
Then,  lowly  kneeling,  wait  thy  word  of  peace. 

2  (.rant  us  thy  peace  upon  our  homeward  way; 

With  thee  began,  with  thee  shall  end  the  day; 
Guard  thou  the  lips  from  sin,  the  hearts  from  shame, 
That  in  this  house  have  called  upon  thy  name. 

3  ('.rant    us   thy    peace,    Lord,   through    the   coming 

night, 
Turn  thou  for  us  its  darkness  into  light ; 
From  harm  and  danger  keep  thy  children  free, 
For  dark  and  light  are  both  alike  to  thee. 

4  Grant  us  thy  peace  throughout  our  earthly  life, 
Our  balm  in  sorrow,  and  our  stay  in  strife; 
Then,  when  thy  voice   shall  bid  our  conflict  (ease. 
Call  us,  O  Lord,  to  thine  eternal  peace. 


EMBER    /)./  VS. 

170  me  of  us  i  Ung      [S.  M. 

to  the  measure  of  the  gift  of  Christ." 

ORD  of  the  harvest,  hear 
Thy  needy  servants'  cry : 
Answer  our  faith's  effectual  prayer, 
And  all  our  wants  supply. 


I  ll  I     CHRISTIAN     \ 

humbl)  wait, 
I  I  Li  wants  arc  in  th  ■ 
The  harvest, 
The  labourers 

.1  forth  11 
Into  th)  ( !hun  h  abroad, 

Thy  Spirit  on  their  spirits  pour, 
:  make  them 

4  ( )  Let  them  spread  thy  nai 
Their  mission  fully  pi 
Th)  unii  mil 

Thine  all-redeem 


1 7 1 

\/l<  sen  ants  of  the  Lord, 

I ....  h  in  your  offi<  e,  wait, 
Observant  of  his  heavenl)  word. 

And  watc  ht'ul  at  his  gate. 

j   Let  all  your  lamps  be  bright, 
\n<l  trim  the  golden  flame ; 
Gird  up  your  loins  as  in  his  sight, 
I  i ir  aw  ful  is  his  name. 

3  Watch!  'tis  your  Lord's  command, 

And  while  we  speak  he's  near; 
rk  the  first  signal  of  his  hand. 
And  ready  .ill  apj 

rvant  lu- 
lu MH  h  a  posture  found  ; 
I  i     mall  his  Lord  with  raptun 
be  w  ith  honour  crown'd. 


ROGATION     DAYS. 

ROGA  TION    DA  VS. 

Monday. 

172       "  T/u'  l']YS  °f  al1  u''"f  UP°*  *****  °  L°r*>  **d      (C.  M. 
thou  givest  them  their  meal  in  due  season? 


id, 


OKI),  in  thy  name  thy  servants  pie 

And  thou  hast  SWOni  tO  hear; 

Thine  is  the  harvest,  thine  the  seed, 
The  fresh  and  fading  year. 

2  Grant  tis,  with  precious  tilings  brought  forth 
By  sun  and  moon  below, 
A  place  in  thy  new  heavens  and  earth, 
Where  richer  harvests  grow. 


Tuesday. 

173  "Spare  thy  people,  0  Lord?  [C.  M, 

ORI),  spare  and  save  our  sinful  race 
"^   From  death  in  direst  form  ; 
From  pestilence  that  flies  apace, 
From  earthquake,  fire,  and  storm. 

2   Let  every  land  bemoan  its  sin, 

That  wars  and  crimes  may  cease; 

And  may  thy  pardoning  gra<  e  bring  in 

Sweet  times  of  health  and  peace. 
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\\  1  . 

174 

/    '  our  guilt, 

1   But  naught  shall  prompt  despair, 

le  open  is  the  m< 

eniten<  e  and  prayer. 

2    Kind  Int  '    to  thy  1 

This  bit 
Thy  merits  plead  for  us  above, 
le  we  implore  be  I 

OTHER   HO  I  Y  DAYS. 


1  7  ^S 

.  ts." 

TJROM    all   thy  saints  in   warfare,  for   all    thy 
A  sain- 

'I'..  thee,  <  >  bl<  su,  all  praises  be  addn 

rd,  didst  win  the  battle,  that  they  m 

>wns  of  Living  glory  are  lit  with 


: 


OTHER     HOLY     D  A  \ 

SAINT    ANDREW. 

« 

2  Praise,  Lord,  for  thine  Apostle,  the  first  to  wel- 

i  ome  thee, 
The  first  to  lead  his  brother  the  very  Christ  to 

see. 
With   hearts   tor   thee   made    ready,  watch   we 

throughout  the  year, 
Forward    to    lead    our    brethren    to    own    thine 

advent  near. 

SAIN  r     1  HOM  IS. 

3  All  praise  for  thine   Apostle,  whose   short-lived 

doubtings  prove 
Thy  perfect   twofold  nature,  the  fulness  of  thy 

love. 
On    all    who    wait    thy  coming    shed    forth   thy 

peace,  O  Lord, 
And  grant  us  faith  to  know  thee,  true  Man,  true 

God,  adored. 

SAINl     -  IEPHEN. 

4  Praise    for   the    first   of    Martyrs,  who  saw  thee 

ready  stand 
To  aid  in  midst  of  torments,  to  plead  at  God's 

right  hand. 
Share  we  with  him,  if  summon'd  by  death  our 

Lord  to  own. 
On    earth    the    faithful    witness,   in    heaven    the 

martyr  crown. 


1  II  I      I    HRISTIAN     \l    \ 
IN     i  hi     EVANGEL1 

for  the  loved  1  >i«  iple,  exile  «>n  Pati 
sh<  • 

<      Lhead 
boi 

for  the  mysti<  ,  through  him 

reveal'd. 
pre,  in  patience  waiting,  with  thine  el< 


1!  iv. 

for  thine  infant   Martyrs,  by  thee  with 
tenderest  I 
I'd  early  from  the  warfare  to  share  th< 

lachel!    cease  thy  weeping,  they  res!  from 
pains 

Lord,  grant  us   he-arts   as   guileless,  and    crowns 
-  theirs. 


iii 

>r  the  light  from  heaven,  praise  for  the 
voice  of  av. 
ise   for  the   glorious  vision  the  | 

Th<  •  for  his  Conversion,  we  gloril 

•      u-n    all    our    darkness    with    thy   true 


OTHER    HOLY    DAN-. 
-  \l\  i     m  \  I  I  HIAS, 

8   Lord,  thine  abiding  presence  directs  the  won- 
drous choi<  e : 
For   one   in    place   of  Judas  the  faithful  now 

rejoice. 
Thy  Church  from  false  Apostles  for  evermore 

defend. 

And  by  thy  parting  promise  be  with  her  to  the 

end. 


SAINT     MARK. 

9   For  him,  O  Lord,  we  praise  thee,  the  weak  by 
ce  made  strong, 
Whose   labours  and   whose   Gospel   enrich   our 

triumph-song. 
May  we  in  all  our  weakness  find  strength  from 

thee  supplied, 
And  all,  as  fruitful  branches,  in  thee,  the  Vine, 
abide 


SAIN  1     PHILIP    AND    SAIN  1'    JAMES. 

io  All  praise  for  thine   Apostle,  bless'd   guide   to 

('.reck  and   Jew, 
And    him  surnamed  thy  brother;   keep  us  thy 

brethren  true, 
And  grant  the   grace   to  know   thee,  the  Way, 

the  Truth,  the   Life; 
To  wrestle  with  temptations  till  victors  in  the 

strife. 


Til  i:    CHRISTIAN    VI 


II     11:      - 

I01 

Aj  earth  now   teems  with  in- 

:ul, 

the 
u-.rl'l  extend. 


- 1 . 
i:  \\\-  praise  thee  for  I  inner  of 

the  Word, 

- 
prophets  last  and 

S  the  rather  1 


i ;  Praise  for  tl  nd  the 

bold; 
Thrice  falling,  yet  repentant,  thri.  d  to 

keep  thy  fold. 

faithful,  to  guard  their 
from  ill. 
\       grant  them  dauntless  ihhumble, 

will 


OTHER    HOLY     I»  A  \  S. 


SAINT   jam. 

4  For  him,  0  Lord,  we  praise  thee,  who,  slain  by 
1  [erod's  sword, 
Drank   of  tin    cup   of  suffering,   fulfilling   thus 

thy  word. 

Curb  we  all  vain  impatience  to  read  thy  veil'd 
decree, 

And  count  it  joy  to  suffer,  if  so  brought  nearer 
thee. 


SAIN  i     BARTHOLOMEW. 

5  All  praise  for  thine  Apostle,  the  faithful,  pure, 
and  true, 

Whom  underneath  the  fig  tree  thine  eve  all- 
seeing   knew. 

Like  him  may  we  be  guileless,  true  Israelites 
indeed. 

That  thy  abiding  presence  our  longing  souls 
may  \\\.^\. 


SAIN1     M  ITTHEW. 

i6  Praise,  Lord,  for  him  whose  (iospel  thy  human 
life  declared, 

Who,  worldly  gains  forsaking,  thy  path  of  suf- 
fering shared. 

From  all  unrighteous  mammon  C)  give  us  hearts 
set  free. 

That  we,  whate'er  our  calling,  may  rise  and 
follow  thee. 


i  ii  I     CHRISTIAN     VI 


■ 

:  thai  "  Beloved  Physi<  ian,"  all  praise!  whose 
I  ■  >spel  sho*  b 
The   Healer  of  the  nations,  the  shari 

\M  I 

Tin  wine  and  oil,  <>  Saviour,  on  bruised  hearts 

deign  to  pour, 
An.l  with  true  balm  of  Gilead  anoint 

more. 


S  UN  i     SIMON    AND   SAIN  I 

[8   pj   ifi  f  Lord,  for  thine  Apostles,  who  seal'd  their 
faith  to-daj  : 
i  i  eal  impell'd  them  to  tread  the 

M    ,   we  with  zeal  as  earnest  the  faith  of  Christ 
maintain, 
:,  bound  in  love  as  brethren,  at  Length  thy 

rest  attain. 

ties,  Prophets,  Martyrs,  and  all  thi 

thi' 

iments, 

.  we  thee 

ad 
',  walking    in    th 

d  more. 


OTHER     HOLY     DAYS. 

;o  Then  praise  we  God  the  Father,  and  praise  we 

( i(.(l  the  s<»n. 
And   Cod    the    Hol>    Spirit,   Eternal   Three    in 

One; 
Till  all  the  ransom 'd  number  Tall  down  before 

the  throne. 
And  honour,  power,  and  glory  ascribe  to  God 

alone. 


IT  6  "The  armies  in  heaven  followed  him."  [C.  M. 

'T^HK   Son  of  Cud  goes  forth  to  war, 

A  kingly  crown  to  gain, 
His  blood-red  banner  streams  afar: 

Who  follows  in  his  train  ? 
Who  best  can  drink  his  cup  of  woe, 

And  triumph  over  pain, 
Who  patient  bear  his  cross  below  — 

He  follows  in  his  train. 

2  The  martyr  fust,  whose  eagle  eye 

Could  pierce  beyond  the  grave, 
Who  saw  his  Master  in  the  sky, 

And  call'd  on  him  to  save  : 
Like  him,  with  pardon  on  his  tongue, 

[n  midst  of  mortal  pain, 
He  pray'd  for  them  that  did  the  wrong: 

Who  follows  in  hi*  train  ? 

3  A  glorious  band,  the  chosen  few, 

( )n  whom  tlu-  Spirit  came  : 
Twelve  valiant  saints,  their  hope  they  knew. 
And  mock'd  the  cross  and  flame: 


1  II  I     CHRISTIAN     YEA 

Thej  nod  the  tyrant's  brandish'd  si 
The  lion's  gorj  m 

bow'd  theii  aei  ks  the  death  I 
\\  ho  follows  in  their  train  ? 

ble  army,  men  and  b 
The  matron  and  the  maid. 
Around  the  Saviour's  throni 

In  robes  of  light  arrav'd:       ^ 
They  ciimb'd  the  c^-^>  £pf  heaven 

Through  peril,  toil,  and  pain  : 
d!  to  us  yen 

I      follow  in  their  train  ! 


1T7 

tribu 

T  T<  >\\    bright  these  glorious  spirits  shine  ! 
A  *  Whence  all  their  white  ai 
Hon  i  ame  they  to  the  blissful  set 

everlastii 
]    .  these  are  they  from  sufferings  great, 

Who  <aine  to  re. dins  of  light  \ 

d  in  the  blood  of  Christ  have  washed 
Tho  which  shine  m>  bright. 

2  Now  with  triumphal  palms  they  stand 
re  the  throne  on  high, 
A i  the  ('«<>d  they  love  amid 

Th<  the  sky, 


OTHER    1 1 1 1  l  •  Y    1 1  \  \     . 

II  5  presence  fills  each  heart  with  joy, 

Tunes  ever)  mouth  to  sii 
By  day,  by  bight,  the  sa<  red  i  ourts 

With  glad  hosannas  ring. 

3  The  Lamb  which  reigns  upon  the  throne 

11  o'er  them  still  preside  ; 
1    :ed  them  with  nourishment  divine, 
And  all  their  footsteps  guide. 

'Mong  pastures  green  he'll  lead  his  iloek. 
Where  living  streams  appear; 

And  God  the  Lord  from  every  eye- 
Shall  wipe  off  every  tear. 


HOLY    INNOCENTS, 

178  "These  are  they  -which  follow  the  Lamb  [L.-M 

whithersoever  he  goeth." 

(~\  LORD,  the  Holy  Innocents 
^^^    Laid  down  for  thee  their  infant  life, 
And  martyrs  brave  and  patient  saints 
Have  stood  for  thee  in  fire  and  strife. 

2  We  wear  the  cross  they  wore  of  old, 

Our  lips  have  learn 'd  like  vows  to  make; 
We  need  not  die;  we  cannot  fight; 
What  may  we  do  for  Jesus'  sake  ? 

3  O  day  by  day  each  Christian  child 

II  is  much  to  di\  without,  within; 
A  death  to  die  for  Jesus'  sake, 

A  weary  war  to  wage  with  sin. 


i  ll  1     I   HRISTIAN    VI    \ 

4  W'l.  a  ithin  <»ur  bwellin  | 

The  thoughts  of  pride  and  ai 
When  bitter  words  art-  on  our 
And  teai  rion  in  «>ur  <  j 

5  rhen  we  may  stay  the  angry  blow, 

Then  we  may  i  he<  k  the  hasty  word, 
Give  gentle  answers  back  again, 
And  fight  a  battle  for  our  Lord. 

6  w  th  smiles  of  peai  e  and  looks  of  love, 

ht  in  our  dwellings  we  may  m 
d-humour  brighten  th 

And  do  all  Still  lor  J 

7  There's  not  a  i  hild  so  weak  and  small 

But  ha>  his  little  (  ross  to  I 
1 1     little  work  of  love  and  pr; 

That  he  may  d<>  lor  fesus'  sake. 


179  M       Is-  M- 


pioRV  to  thee,  < '  l  ord, 

^*   Who  from  this  world  of  sin, 
l'.\  .  ruel  Herod's  ruthless  sword 
Those  pre<  ions  ones  didst  w  in. 

2   ( il«>r\  to  thee  Tor  all 

The  ransomed  infant  band, 
w  ho  smc  e  that  h<»ur  have  heard  tl 
1  reach'd  the  quiet  land. 


OTHER    HOLY     DAYS. 

3  (  )  that  our  hearts  within. 

Like  theirs,  were  pure  and  bright 
( )  th.it.  as  free  from  deeds  of  sin, 

\\      shrank  not  from  thy  sight. 

4  I  .Mid,  help  us  every  hour 

Thy  cleansing  grace  to  i  lairn ; 
In  life  to  glorify  thy  power, 
In  death  to  praise  thy  name. 


THE    PRESENTATION    "I     CHRIS1]     IN     Nil.    TEMPLE. 

180       "  7        ^■'l''v  °f  ^"s  lattct  llousc  shall  be   -renter       \  S.  M. 
than  of  the  former" 

OEHOLD  a  humble  train 
*~^  The  courts  of  God  draw  n 
A  Virgin  Mother  and  her  babe 
Before  the  Lord  appear. 

2  O  wondrous,  blessed  sight ! 

To  faithful  eyes  made  known, 
That  lowly  babe — the  mighty  (  ! 
The  Prince  of  Peace,  they  own. 

3  And  now  this  temple  shines 

With  glory  far  more  bright 
Than  e'er  the  former  temple  saw, 
K'en  at  its  greatest  height. 

4  The  cloud  indeed  was  there. 

The  symbol  of  the  Lord  ; 
But  here  the  Lord  himself  appears, 
The  true,  incarnate  Word. 


liu     CHRISTIAN    1 

With 

rts  thy  living  tcmj 
Wholly  ami  ever  thine. 


181 

|  ) 

\\  I 

2  l  be 

faithful  men  to  i 

born  of  I  line, 

I  bear  the  }>r  Seed. 

3  Ask  n  I  hi  m  this  sh<  ml 

■  worship  and  ad< 

Like  her  whom  I 

me  don  !•  *er. 

4  Meek.  .  red  her  head 

Mary,  the  pure  and  lowly  maid, 
The  favoured  of  tl 

all  be  her  n. 
In  all  the  Chun  rth, 

I  hr  one, 

rth. 
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1      MH    1IA1  I.      \M>    ALL     AN' 

182       "''.  *rd%  ail  yt  his  hosts  :  ye  servants       [71 

of  his  that  do  his  pleasure." 

T3k.\isi.  to  God  \\h<>  reigns  al 

Binding  earth  and  heaven  in  love; 

All  the  armies  of  the  sky 

W     rship  his  dread  sovereignty. 

2  Seraphim  his  praises  sing, 
Cherubim  on  fourfold  wing, 
Thrones,  Dominions,  Princes,  Powers, 
Ranks  of  Might  that  never  cowers. 

3  Angel  hosts  his  word  fulfil, 
Ruling  nature  by  his  will : 
Round  his  throne  archangels  pour 
Songs  of  praise  for  evermore. 

4  Yet  on  man  they  joy  to  wait. 
All  that  bright  celestial  state, 
For  true  Man  their  Lord  they  see, 
Christ,  the  incarnate  Deity. 

5  On  the  throne  our  Lord  who  died 
Sits  in  manhood  glorified, 
Where  his  people  faint  below 
Angels  count  it  joy  to  go. 


1 II I 


II.     I  in.   a  >MMUNU  »\    I  »!•    SAIN 


1  oo 


) !  what  a  « loud  ol 


I 

J— *  ad! 

M,  n    ii  i  is  with  sul 

I 

Their  hoi 

nobler  still, 
path — 

l 

r  faith: 

4  He,  for  the  joy  before  l 

And  moved  by  pit) :.: 

lured  the  cros  name, 

Xnd  now  he  i 

5  Th 

There,  with  the  - 
imphanl 
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N' 


184  "//:  *a/*  prepared  for  them  a  city." 

(  )  I     to  the  tenor-,  of  the  Lord, 

The  tempest,  fire,  and  smoke : 
Nut  to  the  thunder  of  that  word 
Which  God  on  Sinai  spoke ; 

2  But  we  are  tome  to  Sion's  hill, 

The  city  of  our  God ; 
Where  milder  words  declare  his  will, 

And  spread  his  love  abroad. 

3  Behold  th'  innumerable  host 
Of  angels  clothed  in  light: 

Behold  the  spirits  of  the  just, 
Whose  faith  is  changed  to  sight. 

4  Behold  the  bless'd  assembly  there 
Whose  names  are  writ  in  heaven; 

Hear  God,  the  Judge  of  all,  declare 
Their  sins,  through  Christ,  forgiven. 

5  Angels,  and  living  saints  and  dead, 
But  one  communion  make  : 

All  join  in  Christ,  their  living  Head, 
And  of  his  love  partake. 


185         "Behold^  how  good  and  joy ful  a  thing  it  is,         [C.  ML 

brethren,  to  dwell  together  in  unity ." 

From  the  exxxiii.  Psalm. 

TTOW  vast  must  their  advantage  be, 
How  great  their  pleasure  prove, 
Who  live  like  brethren,  and  consent 
In  offices  of  love  ! 


I  II  l.    COM  M  i    N 

like  tin 

Willi  h,  DOUtf 

down  Ins  beard,  and  o'er  his  i 
[I    cost 

• 

3  '  i  . .  i  ;.    r<  fr<  ■  whi<  h  d< 

( >n  1  [ermon's  top  distil ; 
( >r  like  the  early  drops  that  fall 
( >n  Si<»n'>  favour'd  hill. 

4  Foi  Sion  is  the  « li<> 

.  mighty  1. 
The  promised  blessii 

And  life's  eternal  spi 


Igg  •'//,  and  their       [P.  II 

C*OR  t       kpostl  is<  ompany, 

*     Who,  bearing  forth  the  cross  o'er  land  an 
Shook  all  the  mighty  world,  we  sing  to  tin    , 

Alleluia. 

the  Evangelists,  by  whose  blest  word, 
Like  fourfold  streams  the  garden  of  the  Lord 
1     fair  and  fruitful,  be  thy  name  adored. 

luia. 

3   Foi  M   rtyrs,  who,  with  rapture-kindled  < 
the  bright  crown  descending  from  the 

And  died  tO  grasp  it,  thu  I  ify. 

uia, 


THE    COMMUNION    01     SAINTS. 


1  8*7  "  ^''  are  "'w/'/'"''/'  about  with  so  great  a  I'.  M. 

cloud  of  witne* 

"POR  all  the  saints,  who  from  their  labours  rest, 

Who  thee  by  faith  before  the  world  confess'd, 
Thy  oame,  ()  Jesu,  be  forever  bless'd. 

Alleluia. 

2  Thou  wast  their  rock,  their  fortress,  and  their  might ; 
Thou,  Lord,  their  Captain  in  the  well-fought  fight; 
Thou,  in  the  darkness  drear,  the  Light  of  light. 

Alleluia. 

3  O  may  thy  soldiers,  faithful,  true,  and  bold, 
Fight  as  the  saints  who  nobly  fought  of  old, 
And  win,  with  them,  the  victor's  crown  of  gold. 

Alleluia. 

4  O  blest  Communion,  fellowship  divine! 
We  feebly  struggle,  they  in  glory  shine; 
Yet  all  are  one  in  thee,  for  all  are  thine. 

Alleluia. 

5  And  when  the  strife  is  fierce,  the  warfare  long, 
Steals  on  the  ear  the  distant  triumph-song, 

And  hearts  are  brave  again,  and  arms  are  strong. 

Alleluia. 

6  The  golden  evening  brightens  in  the  west; 
Soon,  soon  to  faithful  warriors  comes  the  rest ; 
Sweet  is  the  calm  of  Paradise  the  bless'd. 

Alleluia. 
M 


1  li  1     COM  Ml    NION    "i     SAIN! 

;   Bui  lo!  there  breaks  a  jrel  m 

1  he  saints  triumphant  rise  in  bright  ai 
1 1,,  Glor)  passes  on  his  * 

Alleluia. 

,in  earth's  iride  bounds,  from  <»<  thesi 

< « »ast, 

ites  of  pearl  streams  in  the  *  ouni 
host, 

Sin 

Alleluia. 


|  no  [CM. 

COME,  let  us  join  our. friends  above 
That  have  mttfte^saca  the  pri; 
And  on  the  eagle  wings  of  love 
.\  -  i  elestial  rise. 

a   Let  all  the  saints  terrestrial 

With  tho 
Por  all  the  servants  of  our  King. 

In  earth  and  heaven  are  one. 

3  One  family,  we  dwell  in  him, 
<  me  Church,  beneath; 

Though  now  divided  by  the  stream. 
The  narrow  stream  of  death. 

.}   (  me  army  of  the  livin     I 
To  his  command  we  I 

Tart  of  his  host  have  crOSS'd  the  fl 

And  part  are  CI  >W. 


Ten  tiiovL&and  tv  ttieir  eaiieu  b 

t„      |     .-  ,     <  -  z  D         '      <    ■ 


I  II  1     COMMUNION    "l     SAINTS. 

5  Our  spirits  ton  shall  quickly  join, 

J. ike  theirs  with  glory  crown'd; 
Ami  shout  to  see  our  ( laptain's  sig 

I  <>  hear  his  trumpet  sound. 

6  Then,  Lord  of  hosts,  be  thou  our  guide. 

And  we,  at  thy  command, 

Through  waves  that  part  on  either  side, 
Shall  reach  thy  Messed  land. 


189       A'ul  ";/'r  ///ls  /  '"clu'lii'  a,hi  /o>  a  g***t  '""I-     [8s 
titnde,  which  no  man  could  number,  of  all       Dl 
nations  and  kindred  and  people  and  tongues, 
stood  before  the  throne,  and  before  the  Lamb, 
clothed  with   white  robes,  and  palms  in  (heir 
hands  y 

TTARIv!    the  sound  of  holy  voices, 

Chanting  o'er  the  crystal  sea, 
Alleluia,  alleluia, 

Alleluia,  Lord,  to  thee : 
Multitude,  which  none  can  number. 

Like  the  stars  in  glory  stands, 
Clothed  in  white  apparel,  holding 

Palms  of  victory  in  their  hands. 

2   Patriarch,  and  holy  Prophet, 

Who  prepared  the  way  of  Christ, 
King,  Apostle,  Saint,  Confessor, 

Martyr  and  Evangelist, 
Saintly  maiden,  godly  matron, 

Widows  who  have  watched  to  prayer. 
Joined  in  holy  concert,  singing 

To  the  Lord  of  all,  are  there. 


I  II  I  m  UNION    OF   SAINTS. 

tril.ulat. 

And  1).; 

.1  them  in  the  bl 

I  firm  tli« 

-    .\n  asunder,  slain  with 

mquer'd  death  and  Satan 
the  might  of  Chi 

their  banner, 
They  have  triumph'd,  follow  ii 
Thee,  the  Captain  of  salvation, 

Thee,  their  Saviour  and  their   K 

Gladly,  Lord,  with  thee  they  sufier'd; 
.  u  ith  thee  they  d 

And  by  death  to  life  immortal 

They  were  born  and  glorified. 

N'..\\  they  reigD  in  heaven': 

\..w  they  walk  in  golden  light, 

\    a  they  drink,  as  from  a  ri\ 
Hol)   I  »liss  and  infinite  : 

I         and  peace  t!  ver. 

And  all  truth  and  knowh 

In  the  beatific  vision 

sed  rrinity. 
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III.    THE   CHURCH. 

190  "  Gb™**  things  arc  spoken  of  //no,  O  city  [8s.  7s. 

Of  God  "  Double. 

/^M.<  )RI0US  things  of  thee  are  spoken, 

Zion,  city  of  our  God  : 
I  [e,  whose  word  cannot  be  broken, 

Form'd  thee  for  his  own  abode; 
On  the  Rock  of  Ages  founded. 

What  can  shake  thy  sure  repose? 
With  salvation's  walls  surrounded, 

Thou  mav'st  smile  at  all  thy  foes. 

2  See,  the  streams  of  living  waters, 

Springing  from  eternal  love, 
Well  supply  thy  sons  and  daughters, 

And  all  fear  of  want  remove  ; 
Who  can  faint,  while  such  a  river 

Ever  flows  their  thirst  t'  assuage? 
Grace,  which  like  the  Lord,  the  giver, 

Never  fails  from  age  to  age. 


'-« 


Round  each  habitation  hovering 

See  the  cloud  and  fire  appear, 
For  a  glory  and  a  covering, 

Showing  that  the  Lord  is  near. 
Blest  inhabitants  of  Zion, 

Wash'd  in  the  Redeemer's  blood! 
Jesus,  whom  their  souls  rely  on, 

Makes  them  kings  and  priests  to  God. 


I  11  I      -IN    R<    II. 
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i    i  <  »\  E  thy  kingdom,  I 
1    I  be  house  of  thin< 

Church  our  blest  Redeemer  Bared 

Willi  his  own  pr«  LOUS  blood 

a   1  love  thy  Church,  <  >  God  ; 
Her  walls  before  thee  stand, 
I  Lear  as  the  apple  of  thine  e] 
And  graven  on  thy  hand. 

3  For  her  my  tears  shall  fall ; 

•  her  mj  praj  nd  ; 

I  o  her  my  cares  and  toils  be  given, 

Till  toils  and  <  ares  shall  cm\. 

4  Beyond  my  highest  joy 

1  prize  her  heavenly  H 

I I  ■  •  i  ommunion,  solemn  vo 
ll.i  hymns  of  love  and  pn 

5  Jesus,  thou  Friend  divine, 

\  Lour  and  our  K; 
Thy  hand  from  every  snare  and  i 

Shall  great  deliverance  bring. 

as  thy  truth  shall  last. 
5ion  shall  be  given 
The  brightest  gl  th  i  an  yield, 

And  brighter  bliss  of  heaven. 


iiii     CHI  Ken. 


192      "  '   "  ■'  P*  °ll  l/>)'  strength,  0  Sum  "     [L.M. 

TRIUMPHANT  Sion!   lift  thy  head 

From  dust,  and  darkness,  and  the  dead: 
Though  humbled  long,  awake  at  length, 
And  gird  thee  with  thy  Saviour's  strength. 

2  Put  all  thy  beauteous  garments  on, 
And  let  thy  excellence  be  known: 
Deck'd  in  the  robes  of  righteousn 
The  world  thy  -lories  shall  <  onfess. 

3  Xo  more  shall  foes  unclean  invade, 
And  fill  thy  hallow'd  walls  with  dread; 
No  more  shall  hell's  insulting  host 
Their  victory  and  thy  sorrows  boast. 

4  (iod  from  on  high  has  heard  thy  prayer, 
His  hand  thy  ruins  shall  repair: 

Nor  will  thy  watchful  Monarch  cease 
To  guard  thee  in  eternal  peace. 


193       "  r  "■'  rxce^c'l{  things  are  spoken  of  thee,  thou      [Six  Ss. 
city  of  God." 

From  the  lxxxvii.  IN.ilm. 

p*OD'S   temple  crowns  the  holy  mount, 

The  Lord  there  condescends  to  dwell : 
His  Sion's  gates,  in  his  account, 

Our  Israel's  fairest  tents  excel  : 
Yea,  glorious  things  of  thee  we  sing, 
O  city  of  th'  Almighty  King! 


i  li  i.    C  l!  U  RC  n. 

Illustri< 

.  shall  enrol  her  1) 

people  to  >unt 

The  children  of  I 

i  Sion  find  with  numbers  fill'd 
Who  celebrate  his  mat*  Mess  prais 

Who,  here  in  hallelujahs  skill 
In  heaven  their  harps  and  hymns  shall 

OS 

Be  mine  to  drink  thy  living 


1  Q  4 

/^*(  >l  >  is  out  refuge  in  distn 

A  present  help  when  i.\.\- 
In  him,  undaunted,  we'll  confi 
Though  earth  were  from  her  cent] 
I  mountains  in  the  ocean 

meal  l>y  the  roaring  tide. 

2  A  gentl<  r  -:•  am  with  gladness  ^t ill 
ur  Lord  shall  fill, 

I  most  hi( 
I      I  dwells  in  Sion,  whose  fair  toi 

While  his  Almighty  aid  i 


J  ii  i:    CHI    ken. 

Submit  to  God's  Almighty  sway, 
For  him  the  heathen  shall  obey, 

And  earth  her  sovereign  Lord  con 
The  God  of  hosts  conducts  our  arm-. 

Our  tower  of  refuge  in  alarms, 
As  to  our  fathers  in  distn 


195         "We  which  ha\  lo  enter  into  rest?        [S.M. 

I  K  E    Noah's  weary  dove, 
That  soar'd  the  earth  around, 
But  not  a  resting-place  above 
The  cheerless  waters  found: 

2  ( )  cease,  my  wandering  soul, 

( )n  restless  w  ing  to  roam  ; 

All  the  wide  world,  to  either  pole. 
Has  not  for  thee  a  home. 

3  Behold  the  Ark  of  God, 

Behold  the  open  door ; 
Hasten  to  gain  that  dear  abode. 
And  rove,  my  soul,  no  more. 

4  There,  safe  thou  shalt  abide. 

There,  sweet  shall  be  thy  rest, 
And  every  Ion -ing  satisfied, 
With  full  salvation  blest. 

5  And,  when  the  waves  of  ire 

Igain  the  earth  shall  fill, 
The  Ark  shall  ride  the  sea  of  fire. 
Then  rest  on  Sion's  hill. 


I  H  1.     (    H!I 
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T^HE  I  ord,  the  01 
A    And  greatly  I 

In  -  nt 

His     i  red  thron  ed 

j  In  Sion  we  have  seen  perform'd 
A  u«.rk  that 
In  pledge  that  God,  for  times  to  CO 
.  itv  will  uphold. 

;   I       -  mount  with  ad : 

1  I    :   d  1  DC  tar. 

In 
Who  this  deliveram  <.• 

er  walls  in  solemn  pomp, 
lite  round  In 

l     int  all  her  towers,  and  there 

\      ;  find  one  stone  displai 

!  [er  t'-rts  and 

their  order  well, 

That  to  the  me 

1 1  s  wonders  you  may  tell. 

6    I  his  God  and  will  ' 

Whilst  we  in  him  i 
Who,  as  he  has  preserved 
Till  death  will  b<  de. 


111!       I    IN     R(    II. 


197  "  Thai  they  all  may  be  oner  [6s.  8s. 

f\\  E  -  lie  baptismal  sign, 
^■"^    (  >ne  1  nnl,  below,  abo\  e, 

One  faith,  one  hope  divine. 
One  only  watchword — Love : 

I     mii  different  temples  though  it  rise, 
One  song  ascendeth  to  the  skies. 

2  Our  sacrifice  is  one, 

One  Priest  before  the  throne, 
The  slain,  the-risen  Son, 

Redeemer,  Lord  alone  ! 
And  sighs  from  contrite  hearts  that  spring 
( )ur  chief,  our  choicest  offering. 

3  Head  of  thy  Church  beneath, 

The  catholic,  the  true, 
On  all  her  members  breathe, 

Her  broken  frame  renew  ! 
Then  shall  thy  perfect  will  be  done, 
When  Christians  love  and  live  as  one. 


198  "  C/"'ist  "  thc  Head  °f  the  Chu,chr  tp-  M- 

TTEAD  of  the  hosts  in  glory! 
We  joyfully  adore  thee, 

Thy  Church  below, 
Blending  with  those  on  high — 
Where  through  the  azure  sky 
Thy  saints  in  ecstasy 

For  ever  crlow ! 


I  li  l     CHURCH. 

■  bun  h  vi< 
rship  the  I. ami)! 
>wn  him  with  « rowns  • 
the  Three  bj  right- 
Love,!  •    "«1  might — 
The  great  1  A.M! 

3   Mart)  rs !  whose  mysti* 
yon  heavenlj 

In  triumph  round  : 
Wave  high  your  banners, 
Your  God,  our  Saviour,  <  lave 
I  or  death  itself  a  grave, 

In  hell  profound ! 

-  lints!  in  fair  i  in 

kic  h  trophies  everlasting 

A.1  |  ^'l- 

Amidst  our  rude  alarms, 

stren  h  forth  suppliant  arms. 
That  we,  too,  safe  from  harms. 

In  heaven  may  meet ! 

iviour!  in  glory  beami 
With  radiance  brightly  streaming, 
Enthroned  in  po 
j  thy  awful  n 

That  we  through  flood  and  flame 

The  <  iospel  may  pro*  laim, 
Till  life's  last  hour. 


i  ii  i:    «   ilium. 

199  ■'"'  JWf  s/"JH  stand  in  thy  gates,  0  [8f. 6*- 

yertuaiem,n 

From  the  cxxii.  Psalm. 

VXril'H  joy  shall  I  behold  the  day 
That  calls  my  willing  soul  away, 

To  dwell  among  the  blest : 
For,  lo!  my  great  Redeemer's  power 
Unfolds  the  everlasting  door, 

And  points  me  to  his  rest. 

2  Ev'n  now,  to  my  expecting  eyes 

The  heaven-built  towers  of  Salem  rise; 
Their  glory  1  survey  ; 

1  view  her  mansions  that  contain 

The  angel  host,  a  beauteous  train, 

And  shine  with  cloudless  daw 


.-> 


Thither,  from  earth's  remotest  end, 
Lo !   the  redeem'd  of  God  as<  end. 

Home  on  immortal  wing; 
There,  crown'd  with  everlasting  joy. 
In  ceaseless  hymns  their  tongues  employ, 

Before  th'  Almighty  King. 


4   Mother  of  cities!   o'er  thy  head 

Bright  peace,  with  healing  wings  outspread, 

For  evermore  shall  dwell : 
Let  me,  blot  seat  !   my  name  behold 
Among  thy  citizens  enroll'd, 

And  bid  the  world  farewell. 


I!. 

200 

PI  EASAN1 
In  the  Land  i 
■ 
In  this  land  of  sin  u 

ints, 

Kir.. 

i   i :  and  fly 

ind  thy  altar 
11  |  that  nnd  a 

In  a  he* 

\  d  earth  around, 

Tlv  -  repair. 

And  enj.»y  it  ever  th< 

3  H   :  •  '  their  prais 

1       r  in  this  i 

in  the  des 

thy  throne  at  lengl 
\-  -ill, 

w  ho  hast  led  them  safe  through  all. 

4  1     •  ':.  be  mine  this  pril 

lc  me  through  a  world  oi 


THE    <    HURCH, 

Sun  and  shield  alike  thou  art; 
Guide  and  guard  my  erring  heart; 
Grace  and  glory  flow  from  thee; 
Shower,  C)  shower  them.  Lord,  on  me. 


201  'ndtrtkeska  wings  shall  be        [S 

my  u-fit 

T^ORTH  from  the  dark  and  stormy  sky, 

Lord,  to  thine  altar's  shade  we  fly; 
Forth  from  the  world,  its  hope  and  fear, 
Saviour,  we  seek  thy  shelter  here  : 
Weary  and  weak,  thy  grace  we  pray; 
Turn  not,  ()  Lord,  thy  guests  away. 

2   Long  have  we  roamed  in  want  and  pain, 
Long  have  we  sought  thy  rest  in  vain ; 
Wildered  in  doubt,  in  darkness  lost, 
Long  have  our  souls  been  tempest-tost; 
Low  at  thy  feet  our  sins  we  lay ; 
Turn  not,  O  Lord  !   thy  guests  away. 

202  "  yesus  Christ  hims<lf  M"g  <■'■''■  t'tef  |>.  6s. 

COniC)   Stotld'  Double. 

T^HE  Church's  one  foundation 

Is  Jesus  Christ  her  Lord  ; 
She  is  his  new  creation 

By  water  and  the  word  : 
From  heaven  he  came  and  sought  her 

To  be  his  holy  bride  ; 
With  his  own  blood  he  bought  her, 

And  for  her  life  he  died. 


i  i.    «   li  D  RC  H. 

I     ,  t  from  every  nation, 

irth, 
ll:,  •      Ivation 

( ),K-  Lord,  one  faith,  one  birth ; 
( me  holy  name  she  bl« 

Partakes  one  ho 
And  to  one  hope  she  | 

With  ev<  endued. 

Though  with  a  scornful  wond 
her  sore  opprest, 
i  hisms  rent  asunder, 

icresies  disti 
laints  their  watch  arc  keq 

Their  crj  "How 

And  soon  the  night  of  weeping 

Shall  be  the  morn  ol 

I  toil  and  tribulation. 

And  tumult  of  her  u 
She  waits  the  consummation 

( )\  peai  e  for  evermore; 
Till  with  the  vision  glorious 

Her  longinj 
And  th<  i    lurch  victorious 

Shall  be  the  Church  at  n 

I    Yet  she  on  earth  hath  union 
With  God  the    Three  in  One, 

And  mystic  sweet  communion 

With  those  who-  "n  : 

()  happy  one->  and  hoi)  ! 

I    rd,  give  that  we 

Like  them,  the  meek  and  lowly, 
high  may  dwell  with  thee. 


mi:    LORD   -    SU  l'  r  1.  R. 


1\'.    THE  SACRAMENTS. 

THE   LORD'S  SUPPER. 

203  •!'/,'  iJlc  Lamb  that  was  slain  .  [C.  M. 

nd  wisdom i  and  stren 
and  honour,  and  glory,  and  i 

"PHOT,  God,  all  glory,  honour,  power 

Art  worthy  to  receive ; 
Since  all  things  by  thy  power  were  made, 
And  by  thy  bounty  live. 

j   And  worthy  is  the  Lamb  all  power. 
Honour,  and  wealth  to  gain, 
Glory  and  strength ;  who  for  our  sins 
A  sacrifice  was  slain. 

3  All  worthy  thou,  who  hast  redeem'd 

And  ransom 'd  us  to  God, 

From  every  nation,  every  coast, 
By  thy  most  precious  blood. 

4  Blessing  and  honour,  glory,  power, 

By  all  in  earth  and  heaven, 

To  him  that  sits  upon  the  throne, 

And  to  the  Lamb,  be  given. 

204  "?'***  Christ,  who  gaz-c-  himself  for  our  sins."      \  L.  M. 

HT< )  Jesus,  our  exalted   Lord, 

That  name  in  heaven  and  earth  adored. 
Fain  would  our  hearts  and  voices  rai>c 
A  cheerful  song  of  sacred  praise. 
X 


I  H  l     SA<   R  \  M  I   \ 

a  Bui  all  the  notes  irhi<  h  mortals  kn 

Aj 

r  humbli 

theme  demands  immortal  I 

3    Vet  whilst  around  his  hoard  we  i 
\nd  worship  at  his  sa<  red  feet, 
I  )  let  our  warm  affections  move 

In  glad  returns 

rd,  we  love,  and  p 

But  long  to  know  and  love  thee  n  1 

And,  whilst  we  take  the  bread  and  wine 
a  divine. 


20*5  ^l  M 


M 


1.  and   is  thy  table  spi 
And  doc-  thy  cup  with  love  <>*er. 

Thither  be  all  thy  children  led^     .^ 

And  let  them-stf  thy  sweetaww  k' 


Hail!    -ac  red  feast,  which  Jesus  mal 

h  banquet  of  his  flesh  and  bl< 
Thrice  happy  he  who  here  partakes 

Thai  S»  am,  that  heavenly 

( )  Kt  thy  taMe  honour'd  be, 
(urnish'd  well  with  j 

■ 

That  here  it-  holv  pi 


Ill  E    LORD   S    SUPP1 

4   Drawn  by  thy  quickening  .  I  »  Lord, 

In  countless  numbers  let  them  come; 
And  gather  from  their  Father's  hoard 
The  bread  that  lives  beyond  the  tomb. 

;   \  ir  let  thy  spreading  Gospel  i 

Till  through  the  world  thy  truth  has  run; 
Till  with  this  bread  all  men  be  blest, 
Who  see  the  light  or  feel  the  sun. 


206  "  !l *'"  wMi0  '"l0  /l,s  tabernacles  ;  we  7.-/7/  [C.  M 

worship  at  his  footstool!' 

AND  are  we  now  brought  near  to  God, 
Who  once  at  distance  stood? 
And,  to  effect  this  glorious  change. 
Did  Jesus  shed  his  blood? 

2  O  for  a  song  of  ardent  praise, 

To  bear  our  souls  above  ! 
What  should  allay  our  lively  hope, 
Or  damp  our  flaming  love? 

3  Then  let  us  join  the. heavenly  choirs, 

To  praise  our  heavenly  King: 
O  may  that  love  which  spread  this  board. 
Inspire  us  while  we  sing: 

4  "Glory  to  God  in  highest  strains, 

And  to  the  earth  be  peace; 
Good-will  from  heaven  to  men  is  come, 
And  let  it  never  cease." 


Ill      SACRA 


207  ' ] ' M 


B 


READ  of  the  world,  in  men  \  bi 
Wine  of  the  soul,  in  mer< 
whom  the  words  of  life  were  spoV 
And  in  whose  death  i  dead ; 

2   i   »ok  on  the  heart  bj 

.  on  the  tears  by  sinn< 

Ami  be  thy  feast  t<>  us  the  token 
That  by  th\  fed. 


qaq  Mm  bt glory  V ' ■  ^ 

f*OME  k-t  us  join  <>ur  cheerful  - 

^    With  angels  round  the  throne-. 
I  ad  thousand  are  their  I 

Hut  all  their  joys  ..re  one. 

\\  orthy  the  Lamb  that  died,"  they  i  ry, 
"To  be  exalted  thus  :" 

"Worthy  the  I. anil.,"  our  lips  reply, 
:  he  was  slain  for  us. 

3  Jesus  is  worthy  to  receive 

1  lonour  and  power  divir 

\   d  blessings  more  than  we  can  g 

:  ever  thine. 

.1    Let  all  that  dwell  above  the  sky, 
.  and  earth,  and  - 

lift  tin  glories  h..    . 
And  speak  thine  endless  prai 


THE    LORD'S    S  i    P  P  i:  k. 
5  The  whole  creation  join  in  one, 

To  bless  the  sacred  name 
Of  him  that  sits  upon  the  throne, 
And  to  adore  the  Lamb. 

QQQ      ••  Whoso  cateth  my  flesh  and  drinketh  my  blood     [Six  ;s. 
hath  denial  life." 

T)RKAI>  of  heaven,  on  thee  we  w-cd, 

For  thy  flesh  is  meat  indeed: 
Ever  may  our  souls  be  fed 
With  this  true  and  Living  bread; 

by  day  with  strength  supplied, 
Through  the  life  of  him  who  died. 

2  Vine  of  heaven,  thy  blood  supplies 
This  blest  cup  of  sacrifice  ; 
Lord,  thy  wounds  our  healing  g 
To  thy  cross  we  look  and  live  : 
Jesus,  may  we  ever  be 
Grafted,  rooted,  built  in  thee. 


g  1 Q  MI  am  that  bread  of  Kfe."  [C.  M. 

CHEPHERD  of  souls,  refresh  and  bless 
^  Thy  chosen  pilgrim  flock, 
With  manna  in  the  wilderness, 

With  water  from  the  rock. 

2   Hungry  and  thirsty,  faint  and  weak. 
As  thou  when  here  below, 
Our  souls  the  joys  celestial  seek 
Which  from  thy  sorrows  flow. 


211 


l  11  l     SACK  AM  EM 

3  w  e  pro  ild  not  live  by  bread  al 
But  b)  that  word  o( 
In  strength  of  wbii  h  we  travel  on 
ir  abiding-pl 

mown  to  us  in  1. reiki: 
But  do  not  then  depart ; 

lur,  abide  with  us,  and  spread 
Thy  table  in  our  heart. 

5   Lord,  sup  with  us  in  love  divine; 
Thy  body  and  thy  bl 
That  living  bread,  that  heavenly  wi 

B     our  immortal  food. 

V  CCORDING  to  tl  >rd, 

*       In  meek  humil 

This  will  I  do,  my  dying  Lord, 
1  w  ill  remember  thee. 

2    I  by  body,  broken  for  my  sake, 

Mv  bread  from  heaven  shall  be; 
Thy  sacramental  cup  I  take, 
And  thus  remember  thee. 

Gethsemane 
there  thy  conflict 
Thine  agony  and  blood)  sw » .  •. 
And  not  remember  thee  ? 

.4  w  nen  to  the  cross  I  turn  mil 

1 

(  »   ! 

I  •       t  rei  lember  th< 


BAPTIS  M. 

5  Remember  thee,  and  all  thy  pains, 

And  all  thy  love  to  me ; 
\    s,  while  a  breath,  a  pulse  remains, 
Will  1  remember  thee. 

6  And  when  these  failing  Lips  grow  dumb. 

And  mind  and  memory  flee, 
When  thou  shah  in  thy  kingdom  come, 

JeSUS,  remember  me. 


BAPTISM. 


BAPTISM    OF    INFANTS. 

Ol  O  "Suffer  little  children  to  come  unto  Die,  and  [S.  M. 

forbid  them  not." 

'"PHE  gentle  Saviour  calls 

Our  children  to  his  breast ; 
1  le  folds  them  in  his  gracious  arms, 
Himself  declares  them  blest. 

2  "  Let  them  approach,"  he  crie^. 

•  Nor  ><  ohi  their  humble  claim; 
The  heirs  of  heaven  are  such  as  these, 
For  such  as  these  I  came." 

3  Gladly  we  bring  them,  Lord, 

Devoting  them  to  thee, 
Imploring  that,  as  we  are  thine, 
Thine  may  our  offspring  be. 


1  11  I.    5A(   i  ITS. 

Q  1   Q 

QAVIOI  R,  who  thy  fl«  k  art  feeding 
w      .    th  the  shepherd's  kind 

All  the  feeble  gently  lead 
While  the  lambs  thy  bosom  sfa 

j   \    ...  ihest  little  ones  re<  eivi 

Ul  thnn  in  thy  gracious  arm  ; 

There,  we  know,  thy  word  l»clie\ 
Only  there  secure  from  harm. 

:  from  thy  pasture  roving, 

Let  thnn  be  the  lion's  I" 
I     |  thy  tenderne^,  s,>  |oi 

Keep  the m  all  life' 

4   Then,  within  thy  fold  eternal. 
Let  them  find  a  restinj 

d  in  pastures  ev«  \ernal. 
Drink  the  rivers  of  tl 
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N    token  that  thou  shah  not  fear 
Christ  crucified  to  own, 
\\  e  print  the  cross  Upon  thee  here. 
And  stamp  thee  his  alone. 

In  token  that  thou  shalt  not  Mush 

lory  in  his  name, 
We  blazon  here  upon  thy  front, 
\  anil  his  shame. 


\)     Af  vte/Hc/ts-  f,<>  Crtmiw tint%6 dap   pi  Myy*u& 

0    m   '  li<  iii<i- 1\   <  i  \\;<       n  Ik  /,    \  r  u  I  fa 
\  ad     hi  d  i     i  a>     iJ  '/ 1'   i.-  mv    /   dbai  m 

y  .      IA(  /,  in   (  hj      ^f//  ,  htJoi-c  its  poW(i'& 
\ ;  -    v  c  I  /?<.   t  j V ^   en    'v  obi 
iif-   Ois,   (  naUr     <±Loxiou£>   name 
b<H     h.  k-r«i<  /  (  i     '  "  r  1  "■  •    3-- 

t?.     Ere  *  tf   tjxc  sh^cif  c.w    floitd 

\  /u^  c  ixes     x/id    toil;  .  'u  endlc.  i  soulh'1  , 


E 


ncoiLQ_pas-    all    'nv    "  .    . 


^       L  r<    w  /    Aii \  JLtv\W     dxe  vvves  of  ao< . 
^^-ith  VAiTi  re^rc  f" ,   deplore, 
[  2X<1    s^dly    ru-Lt^e  on/oimcr  39JS/ 
77xaf  new/  retur-B     no  ?n  ore  . 

I  ix   ao(     will    v^'     I  iif  (     rr 
0  fh(/i.  imprcvf   +h.c  moui  oi  lift 


1 


i:.\  l'  l  [S  M. 

In  token  that  thou  shalt  not  flinch 
Christ's  quarrel  to  maintain, 

But  'neath  his  banner  manfully 
Firm  at  thy  post  remain; 

In  token  that  thou  too  shalt  tread 

The  path  he  travell'd  by, 
Endure  the  cross,  despise  the  shame, 

And  sit  thee  down  on  high; 

Thus  outwardly  and  visibly 

We  seal  thee  for  his  own  : 
And  may  the  brow  that  wears  his  cross 

Hereafter  share  his  crown. 


Ol  g  U.-Is  long  as  he  livelh,  he  shall  be  lent  unto  [L.  M. 

the  Lord." 

"T\EAR  Saviour,  if  these  lambs  should  stray 

From  thy  secure  enclosure's  bound, 
And,  lured  by  worldly  joys  away. 

Among  the  thoughtless  crowd  be  found, 

2    Remember  still  that  they  are  thine. 

That  thy  dear  sacred  name  they  bear; 
Think  that  the  seal  of  love  divine, 

The  sign  of  covenant  grace,  they  wear. 

j;    In  all  their  erring,  sinful  years 
()  let  them  ne'er  forgotten  be; 
Remember  all  the  prayers  and  tears 
Which  made  them  consecrate  to  thee. 

4   And  when  these  lips  no  more  can  pray, 
These  eyes  can  weep  for  them  no  more. 
Turn  thou  their  feet  from  folly's  way; 
The  wanderers  to  thy  fold  restore. 


I  II  1     SA<    RA  Ml\i  5. 
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v^  )]  DI E RS 

\nd  put  your  ar; 

•i  the  strength  \vhi<  h  I  I 
Through  his  eternal  S 

in  the  Lord 
And  in  his  mighty  power ; 

Who  in  the  strength 

[s  more  than  <  onqut  I 

I  then  in  his  _ 
With  all  his  strength  endued ; 

And  take,  to  arn; 
The  panopl) 

.\  That  having  all  things  done. 
And  all  your  confli<  I 

\      may  behold  your  victory  W 
And  stand  complete  at  1 


217 

\  T  \   ( rod  !  the  (  ovenanl  of  tin  '. 

*      '      \  ;  ■ : I : 
And  in  it^  mat*  '  I   feel 

My  happiness 


BAPTIS  M. 

2  SnK  e  thou,  the  everlasting  ( rod, 

My  Father  art  be<  ome, 
i   sus,  my  Guardian  and  my  Friend, 
And  heaven  my  final  home, — 

3  1  weh  ome  all  thy  sovereign  will, 

For  all  that  will  i>  love  ; 
And  when  I  know  not  what  thon  dost, 
I  wait  the  light  above. 

4  Thy  covenant  in  %$m  darkest  gloom 

Shall  heavenly  raws  impart, 
Which,  when  my  eyelids  close  in  death. 
Shall  warm  my  chilling  heart. 


218         ^  am  not  asJiam^U  for  I  know  whom  I  have       [  I ..  M. 

IESUS,  and  shall  it  ever  be, 
J   A  mortal  man  ashamed  of  thee  ? 
Ashamed  of  thee,  whom  angels  praise, 
Whose  glories  shine  through  endless  days? 

2  Ashamed  of  Jesus!  sooner  far 

Let  night  disown  each  radiant  star; 
Tis  midnight  with  my  soul,  till  he, 
Bright  Morning  Star,  bid  darkness  Bee. 

3  Ashamed  of  Jesus!   (.)  as  soon 
Let  morning  blush  to  own  the  sun  ; 
He  sheds  the  beams  of  light  divine 
O'er  this  benighted  soul  of  mine. 


nil'  H. 

I'll  ; 

I  may  this  my  port 

My  Saviour  aot  ashamed  of  me. 


V.     OFFICES   I  >F   THE   CHURCH. 
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ation  bril 

The  children  all  si 

H  to  his  nan 

\      did  their  nd  him, 

II       •       m  still    ttend  him, 
Ami  smiled  to  hear  tl 

II 


I     \  I   l.cil  ISM. 

2  And  since  the  Lord  retaineth 

1  [is  love  to  children  still, 
Though  i.  Ling  he  reigneth 

( )n  Zion's  heavenly  hill; 
Well  flock  around  his  banner, 
Who  sits  upon  the  throne, 

And  cry  aloud,  Hosanna 
To  I  );i\  id's  royal  Son  : 

1  [osanna  to  Jesus  we'll  sing. 

3  For  should  we  fail  proclaiming 

Our  great  Redeemer's  praise, 
The  stones,  our  silence  shaming, 

Might  well  hosannas  rai>c. 
But  shall  we  only  render 

The  tribute  of  our  words  ? 
No ;  while  our  hearts  are  tender, 

They  too  shall  be  the  Lord's. 
Hosanna  to  Jesus,  our  King. 


OOQ  "Sing  UHiO  the  Lord,  and  praise  his  name''  [7s. 

/"^LORY  to  the  Father  give, 
^^  God  in  whom  we  move  and  live ; 
Children's  prayers  he  deigns  to  hear, 
Children's  songs  delight  his  ear. 

2   Glory  to  the  Son  we  bring, 

Christ  our  Prophet,  Priest,  and  King; 
Children,  raise  your  sweetest  strain 
To  the  Lamb,  for  he  was  slain. 


OFFICES   Ol      rHE  CHI 

3  Glorj  to  the  H0I3  1 

li,  1, . :  ims  the  iinnei  l< 
Children's  minds  may  he  ins] 

ich  their  with  holy  tire. 

4  Glory  in  the  highest  be 

■ 
l    ■  :i.    G   spel  from 
:  the  word  th 
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seek  him  with  then 


From  t 


II 


<  )\V  blesa'd  arc  they  who  always  keep 

The  pure  and  perf< 
Who  never  from  the  sarred  paths 
Ot   I  mmandmen: 


2  How  bless'd,  who  to  his  righteous  laws 

I  1    ve  Still  obedient  been  ; 

\:i<l  have  with  fervent,  humble  seal 

II  t  to  win  ! 

:<  h  men  their  Utn 
l     shun  ea<  h  wicked  d< 
But  in  the  path  which  he  din 
With  constant  care  proceed. 

4  Thou  strictly  hast  enjoin'd  us,  Lord, 

earn  tin  will  ; 

diligence  emj 

Tin  to  fulfil. 


CATEl    HISM. 

5  ( )  then  that  thy  most  holy  will 
Might  o'er  m\  waj  s  preside  ; 
And  I  the  course  of  all  my  life 
By  thy  direction  euide ! 


S22         "'''  '  ways  of  pleasantness  and  all        [CM. 

ho  paths  are  peace" 

r~\  HAPPY  Is  the  man  who  hears 
^^^   Religion's  warning  \oice, 
And  who  celestial  wisdom  makes 
I  [is  early,  only  choice. 

2  For  she  has  treasures  greater  far 

Than  east  or  west  unfold; 
More  precious  are  her  bright  rewards 
Than  gems,  or  stores  of  gold. 

3  Her  right  hand  offers  to  the  just 

Immortal,  happy  days  : 
Her  left,  imperishable  wealth 
And  heavenly  crowns  displays. 

4  And,  as  her  holy  labours  ri>e. 

So  her  rewards  mere; 
Her  ways  are  ways  of  pleasantness, 

And  all  her  paths  are  peace. 

OOQ        "  That  signs  and  wonders  may  be  done  by  the         [Ss.  7s. 
name  of  the  holy  child  f. 

\~XT\l.YV  a  strange  and  wondrous  story 
From  the  book  of  God  is  read; — 
How  the  Lord  of  life  and  glory 
Had  not  where  to  lay  his  head  ; — 


OFFICES   Ol      rHE   CHURCH. 

a   1  lom  he  left  his  throne  in  he 

1! 

Thai  my  soul  m 

And  ascend  to  God  on  h 

ther!  let  thy  Holy  Spirit 
Still  reveal  a  Savioui 

And  prepare  me  to  inherit 
Glory  where  he  I 

4    !  here,  with  relling, 

M  j  l  tl  at  great  love  pnn  laim, 

And  with  them  be  ever  tel 
All  the  wonders  of  his  name. 
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j  )  -  loam's  shady  rill 

*  }    Hon  fair  the  lih 

jet  the  breath,  beneath  the  hill, 
3 

a   i.    •  such  the  child,  whose  early  feet 

The  paths  ft"  peace  have  trod, 

Wi  t  heart,  with  influence  sweet, 

ward  drawn 

^  p.  -  .... mi's  shady  rill 

The  lily  must 
The  rose  that  blooms  beneath  the  hill 

4  >h<>rt!', 


I     \   I   I..    !l  I  S  M. 

4  And  soon,  too  soon,  the  w  int rv  hour 

( >f  man's  maturei 
Will  shake  the  soul  with  sorrow's  power. 

And  stormy  passion's  rag 

5  0  thou,  whose  infant  feet  were  found 

Within  thy   Father's  shrine. 
Whose  years,  with  changeless  virtue  crown 'd, 
Were  all  alike  divine  : 

<>    Dependent  on  thy  bounteous  breath, 
We  seek  thy  grace  alone, 
In  childhood,  manhood,  age  and  death, 
To  keep  us  still  thine  own. 


QQft         "Little  children  keep  yottrselves  from  idols."  [6s.  5s. 

JEST,  meek  and  gentle 
Son  of  God  most  high. 
Pitying,  loving  Saviour, 
Hear  thy  children's  cry. 

2  Pardon  our  offences, 

Loose  our  captive  chains, 
Break  down  every  idol 
Which  our  soul  detains. 

3  Give  us  holy  freedom, 

Fill  our  hearts  with  love ; 
Draw  us,  holy  Jesu, 
To  the  realms  above. 
O 


OFFICES   01      I  11  l     <    II  i    : 

4  Lead  us  on  our  joun 
thyself  tl  i 

l    i 

meek  and  gentle, 
I  most  1) 
Pitying,  lo\  >ur, 

I  [ear  thy  <  hildren's  <  ry. 
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II  1 1 1  \  K  when  I  read  that  s* 
When  J<  :>>cn, 

1  [on  he  i  .11  "cl  little  children  >ld, 

ould  like  to  have  been  with  them  then. 

2    1  wish  that  his  hands  had  been  placed  on  my  head, 
That  his  arm  had  been  thrown  around  me, 

that  I  might   have   seen   his  kind   look  when  he 
id, 
!    •  the  little  me  unto  me. 

-  \\  •  still  to  his  •  in  prayer  I  may 

And  ask  for  a  share  in  his  love; 

And  if  1  thus  earnestly  seek  him  below, 
I  shall  Bee  him  ami  hear  him 

.;  In  that  beautiful  place  he  has 

all  who  are  washed  and  1 
And  man)  dear  children  shall  be  with  him  tin 
U  h  is  the  kin  heaven. 


CATE<    HISM. 

But  thousands  and  thousands  who  wander  and  tall. 
Never  heard  of  that  heavenly  home; 

I  wish  they  could  know  there  is  room  tor  them  all, 
And  that  Jesus  lias  bid  them  to  come. 


007  \er  fell  into  tnd%and  In  1  -     _     . 

.7/7." 

TX  the  vineyard  of  our  Father 

Daily  work  we  find  to  do; 
Scatter'd  gleanings  we  may  gather. 

Though  we  are  but  young  and  Ww  : 

Little  clust 
Help  to  fill  the  garners  too. 

2  roiling  early  in  the  mornii 

Catching  moments  through  the  day 
Nothing  small  or  lowly  scorning 

While  we  work,  and  watch,  and  pray  : 
Gathering  gladly 

Free-will  offerings  by  the  way. 

3  Not  for  selfish  praise  or  glory, 

Not  for  objects  nothing  worth, 
But  to  send  the  blessed  story 

el  o'er  the  earth. 
Telling  mortals 
our  Lord  and  Saviour's  birth. 

4  Up  and  ever  at  our  calling. 

Till  in  death  our  lips  are  dumb, 
Or  till — sin's  dominion  Killing — 


( )  1  1  I 


1  ii  l     <   II  i    k<   H. 


Christ  shall  in  his  kii 

his  children 
i  h  their  >me. 

.  then,  in  ir, 

li     .       .  I  ither,  ma] 
id  foi  ever,  and  i 
We  irill  give  th< 

llclujah 
Singing,  all  eternity. 

228        *Wrii*tk  (I- M 
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WRITE  ui '«'n  mJ  memory,  Lord, 
He  of  tin  word  ; 

That  1  may  break  thy  laws  no  mure. 
But  h>No  thee  better  than  before. 

th  thoughts  of  Christ  and  things  divine, 
Fill  up  this  sinful  heart  of  in 
That  hoping  pardon  through  1. 
1  may  lie  down  and  wake  with  God 
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i 

Q*AVH  >UR,  bke  a  shepherd  lea.; 

^    M  ■:.  h  we  need  thy  tender  rare: 

In  thy  pleasant  pastures  \\v^\ 

thy  folds  pre; 

Bl< 

■  hast  bought  us,  thin 


CATEl    1!  I  SM. 

2  Thou  hast  promised  to  re<  eh  e  us, 
Poor  and  sinful  though  we  be : 
Thou  hast  mer<  j  to  relieve  us ; 
Grace  to  cleanse,  and  power  to  free 

Blessed  Jesus! 
Lei  US  carl}'  turn  to  thee. 

j   I   irlv  let  us  seek  thy  favour, 
Early  let  us  learn  thy  will ; 

1  )o  thou,  Lord,  our  only  Saviour, 
With  thy  love  our  bosoms  fill : 
Blessed  Jesus ! 

Thou  hast  loved  us, — love  us  still. 


230        k//l'  s/ur//  ^r<m  "f  bcf°yc' him  as  a       I1'- ( •  M 

tender  f/iuit." 

\1THEN  Jesus  left  his  Father's  throne, 

He  chose  an  humble  birth; 
Like  us,  unhonour'd  and  unknown, 

I  le  came  to  dwell  on  earth. 
Like  him  may  we  be  found  below, 

In  wisdom's  path  of  peace; 
Like  him  in  grace  and  knowledge  grow, 

A.S  wars  and  strength  increase. 

2   Sweet  were  his  words  and  kind  his  look, 

When  mothers  round  him  press 'd  ; 
Their  infants  in  his  arms  he  took, 

And  oii  his  bosom  bl<  s 
Safe  from  the  world's  alluring  nan 

Beneath  his  watchful  eye. 
Thus  in  the  circle  of  his  arms 

May  we  for  ever  lie. 


OFFICES   Ol      l  IN     CHURCH. 

Qto  Salem  to 
The  i  hildren  rod ; 

plu<  k'd  the  palms,  and  sta 
Their  garments  on  the  ground. 
1 1     mna  <>ur  glad  voi< 
I  [osanna  to  our  Kii 
uld  ire  forget  our  Saviour's  pr 
The  stones  themselves  would  sing. 

23 1 

HTI  i  ERE  is  a  green  hill  far 
*■    Without  a  « ity  wall, 
Where  the  dear  Lord  ified 

Who  died  to  save  us  all. 

a  We  may  not  know,  we  cannot  tell, 
What  pains  he  had  to  \x 
B  it  we  believe  it  was  for  us 
I  [e  hung  and  suffered  there. 

3  He  died  that  we  might  be  forgii 

I  [e  died  to  make  as  good, 
That  we  might  go  at  last  to  he. 
ed  by  his  pre*  :ious  bl< 

4  There  was  no  other  good  enough 

I  o  pay  the  price  of  sin, 
1  [c  only  <  ould  unlock  the  . 
heaven,  and  let  us  in. 

ilv  has  he  I*'. 
And  we  must  love  him  t< 
And  tn^t  in  his  redeeming  b]t 

I  trv  his  works  t<»  do. 


CAT  E(    HISM. 

232     Xk  Be  strong  and  of  a  good  courage,  .  .  Ana  the    |   I 

./,  he  it  is  that  doth  go  before  th  uul  ' 

/^\\\  \kl>.  Christian  soldiers, 
^^^   Marching  as  to  war, 
With  the  «  ross  of  Jesus 

Going  on  before. 
Christ  the  royal  Master 

I  ,eads  against  the  foe  ; 
Forward  into  battle, 
Sec,  his  banners  go. 

Onward,  Christian  soldiers, 

Marching  as  to  war, 
With  the  cross  of  Jesus 
( roing  on  before. 

2  At  the  sign  of  triumph 

Satan's  host  doth  flee  ; 
On,  then.  Christian  soldiers, 

On  to  victory. 
Hell's  foundations  quiver 

At  the  shout  of  praise; 
Brothers,  lift  your  voices, 

Loud  your  anthems  raise. 
( Inward,  &c. 

3  Like  a  mighty  army 

Moves  the  Church  of  God; 
Brothers,  we  are  treading 

Where  the  saints  have  trod; 
We  are  not  divided, 

All  one  body  we, 
One  in  hope  and  doctrine. 

One  in  charity. 
Onward,  <S:c. 


OFFICES   Ol      rHE   CHURCH. 

4  Crow  ns  and  thrones  ma)  perish, 

Kin 
Bui  the  Chun  h  ol    | 

Itant  will  remain  ; 
tea  of  hell  can  never 

nst  that  Chun  h  prevail ; 
w  e  have  Christ's  own  promi 
Ami  that  cannot  fail. 
( inward,  &  i 

5  (  toward,  then,  ye  people, 

•i  our  happy  throi    . 
Blend  w  ith  ours  your  voi< 

In  the  triumph-s< 
Glory,  laud,  and  honour. 

Unto  Christ  the  Kii 
This  through  countl< 
and  ang 
( toward,  Christian  soldiers, 

M   rcl   ag  as  to  war, 
With  the  ( ross  of  Jesus 
Going  on  before. 


ooo  '  y 

ONCE  in  royal  David's  city 
Stood  a  lowly  cattle  shed, 

Where  a  mother  laid  her  baby, 

In  a  manger  tor  his  bed ; 
M.  i\  was  that  mother  mild, 
I  h\rist  her  little  child. 


CATE<   HISM. 

2  I  [e  (Mine  down  to  earth  from  heaven 

Who  is  ( rod  and  Lord  of  all, 

And  his  shelter  was  a  stable, 
And  his  cradle  was  a  stall  ; 
With  the  poor,  and  mean,  and  lowly, 
Lived  On  earth  our  Saviour  holy. 

3  And,  through  all  his  wondrous  childhood, 

1  le  would  honour  and  obey, 
Love,  and  watch  the  lowly  maiden 

In  whose  gentle  arms  he  la\  ; 
Christian  children  all  must  be 
Mild,  obedient,  good  as  he. 

4  For  he  is  our  childhood's  pattern, 

J  )ay  by  day  like  us  he  grew ; 
He  was  little,  weak,  and  helpless, 

Tears  and  smiles  like  us  he  knew  ; 
And  lie  feeleth  for  our  sadness, 
And  he  shareth  in  our  gladness. 

5  And  our  eyes  at  last  shall  see  him, 

Through  his  own  redeeming  love, 
For  that  child  so  dear  and  gentle 
Is  our  Lord  in  heaven  above; 

And  he  leads  his  children  on 
To  the  place  where  he  is  gone. 

6  Not  in  that  poor  Lowly  stable. 

With  the  oxen  standing  by, 
We  shall  see  him;   but  in  heaven, 

Set  at  God's  right  hand  on  high; 
When  like  >tars  his  children  crowned 
All  in  white  shall  wait  around. 


OFFICJ  »1      l  "  '     (   n  '    I 


\  FIRMATION. 

034  ■'  thee; 

com- 

MY  i ,  pt  my  heart  tins  i 

And  make  it  always  thine, 

That  I  from  thee  do  more  m 
\  i  more  from  thee  decline. 

2  Before  tl  f  him  who  di 

Behold,  I  prostrate  tall; 

1    •  Bed, 

And  Christ  be  all  in  all. 

3  Anoint  me  with  thy  heaven' 

And  seal  me  i"«»r  thine  own; 
That  I  may  see  thy  glori< 

.  worship  near  thy  throne. 

4  Let  every  thought,  ami  work,  ami  * 

thee  be  n; 

Then  lite  shall  be  thy  service,  Lord, 

And  death  the  gate  of  heaven  ! 
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/    \    II  \1TY  day,  that  >tav>  D 

*     "  On  thee,  my  Saviour  and  my  God  : 

\\  ,11  may  this  -lowing  heart  I 

And  tell  tin  -  all  abroad. 


3      J  is  dcro-€      f  iir  great  fensAch'on  s  doiae  ; 

Ptipu     piAiini  J.oici     h   in-vKt  me  UlLo*  ; 
Help  mc  ,  fi^rou-oio.  ©race-,   'o  t-vUo  w  cm  , 
Oj  acJ  f  o  t<m  ic   s   T6,y   voice  divine  . 


CONFIRMATION. 

2  O  happy  bond,  that  seals  my  vows 

l  >  him  \\h<>  merits  all  my  loi 
Let  cheerful  anthems  fill  his  house. 
While  to  his  sacred  throne  I  move. 

3  Here  rest,  my  oft-divided  hean, 

Fix'd  on  thy  God,  thy  Saviour,  rest; 

Who  with  the  world  would  grieve  to  part 
When  call'd  on  angels'  food  to  feast? 

4  High  heaven,  that  heard  the  solemn  vow, 

That  vow  renew'd  shall  daily  hear, 
Till  in  life's  latest  hour  I  bow, 
And  Mess  in  death  a  bond  so  dear. 

236      "  ^'h>t  i&**gs  were  gain  to  t>w,  those  I  counted      |  Bs.  ;>. 

loss  for  Christ:'  ****** 

JESUS,  I  my  cross  have  taken. 
All  to  leave  and  follow  thee  : 
Destitute,  despised,  forsaken. 

Thou  from  hence  my  all  shalt  be  : 
Perish  every  fond  ambition, 

All  I've  sought,  or  hoped,  or  known: 
Yet  how  rich  is  my  condition  ! 
God  and  heaven  are  >till  my  own. 

2    Man  may  trouble  and  distress  me. 

"Twill  but  drive  me  to  thy  breast ; 
Life  with  trials  hard  may  press  me, 

Heaven  will  bring  me  sweeter  rest 
O  'tis  not  in  grief  t<»  harm  me. 

While  thy  Love  i>  left  to  me; 
O  'twere  not  in  joy  to  charm  me, 

Were  that  joy  unmix 'd  with  thee. 


OPFK   BS   Ol      rHE   CHUR<   M. 
I    i  11  salvation  ; 

I  \  to  find  in  i  on 
Something  still  to  do  or  I 

Think  what  Spirit  dwells  within  tl, 
Wh.it  a  Father's  smile  is  thii 

w  5avi  >ur  died  to  urin  tl 

(  Inltl  (.:  .  shouldst  thou  n ; 

.;   I l.i^ic  then  on  from  ry, 

Arm'd  by  faith,  and  * ing'd  bj 

II  iven*s  eternal  day's  before  thee, 

I's  <>\\n  hand  >hall  guide  thee  I 
Soon  shall  (lose  thy  earthly  D 

:t  shall  pass  thy  pilgrim  <1. 
1 1  in  changi  fruition, 

I     •     •       ght,  and  prayer  t<»  prah 
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\  1  \    faith  looks  up  to  thee, 
Thou  Lam. 

our  di\  ine ! 
\   iW  hear  me  while  I 
Take  all  my  guilt 
I  >  let  me  from  i 

wholly  thine 

2    M.i\  thy  r»«  h  ura<c  imj 
ngth  to  my  faintii 
My  zeal  ins] 


CONFIRMATION. 

As  thou  hast  died  for  me, 
O  may  my  love  to  thee 

Pure,  warm,  and  changeless  la-. 

A  Living  fire. 

3  While  life's  dark  maze  I  tread, 
And  griefs  around  me  spread, 

Be  thou  my  guide ; 
Bid  darkness  turn  to  day ; 
Wipe  sorrow's  tears  aw  ay, 
Nor  let  me  ever  stray 

From  thee  aside. 

4  When  ends  life's  transient  dream, 
When  death's  cold,  sullen  stream 

Shall  o'er  me  roll, 
Blest  Saviour,  then  in  love, 
Fear  and  distrust  remove; 
O  bear  me  safe  above, 

A  ransom'd  soul. 


OQQ     '•  \nd  they  shall  be  tn'uic,  saith  the  Lord  of  hosts,  in      [j- 
that  Jav  when  I  make  up  my  jewels" 

T^HINE  for  ever:— God  of  I 

Hear  us  from  thy  throne  above; 
Thine  tor  e\  er  may  we  be, 
•  and  in  eternity. 

•    :  '  in    •   •  ever : — Lord  of  life, 
Shield  us  through  our  earthly  strife: 
Thou  the  life,  the  truth,  the  w 
Guid  the  realms  of  <la\ 


239 
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Thin- 

They  irho  find  in  thee  their  r< 

Lian,  heavenly  friend, 
fend  us  to  the  end. 

Thim 

These  thy  frail  and  trembling 

alone  beneath  tl 

I    t  us  all  thy  goodness  share. 
Thine  lor  ever: — thou  our  gu 

All  our  wants  by  thee  supplied, 

All  our  sins  by  thee  forgiven, 

1  f  Lord,  from  earth  to  heaven. 

[C  M. 

UH  l  NESS,  ye  men  and  angels 

*  *       Before  the  Lord  we  speak  ; 
I      ! , i m  we  make  our  solemn  l 
A  \ow  we  dare  not  break  : 

2  That  long  as  life  itself  shall 

Ourselves  to  Christ  we  yield; 
\    t  from  hi-  i  11  we  depart. 

i  er  quit  the  field. 

I  \\  e  trust  not  in  our  native  strength, 
lint  on  h  rely, 

That,  with  returning  wants  the  Lord 
Will  all  our  need  supply. 

.j    1    .id.  guide  our  doubtful  teet  aright, 
And  keep  us  in  thy  p 
,1,  while  we  turn  our  vows  to  pray< 
Turn  thou  our  |  i  praise. 


<   ONI  IRMATION. 

240       '//''  dwetteth  with  yon,  and  shall  be  in  yon."      [L.  M 

T^RAW,  EJoly  Ghost,  thy  seven-fold  veil 
^  Between  us  and  the  fires  of  youth; 
Breathe,  Holy  Ghost,  thy  fresh'ning  gale 
Our  fevered  brow  in  age  to  soothe. 

2  For  ever  on  our  souls  be  traced 

This  blessing  from  the  Saviour's  hand, 
A  sheltering  rock  in  memory's  waste, 
O'ershadowing  all  the  weary  land. 

OA1  "He  that  coincth  unto  me,  I  will  in  no  wise        [Six  8s. 

cast  on  I." 

T    ORD,  shall  thy  children  come  to  thee  ? 
-"-^  A  boon  of  love  divine  we  seek : 
Brought  to  thine  arms  in  infancy, 

Ere  heart  could  feel,  or  tongue  could  speak, 
Thy  children  pray  for  grace,  that  they 
May  come  themselves  to  thee  to-day. 

2  Lord,  shall  we  come  ?  and  come  again, 

Oft  as  we  see  thy  table  spread, 
And,  tokens  of  thy  dying  pain, 

The  wine  pour'd  out,  the  broken  bread  ? 
Bless,  bless,  O  Lord,  thy  children's  prayer, 
That  they  may  come  and  find  thee  there. 

3  Lord,  shall  we  come  ?  not  thus  alone 

At  holy  time,  or  solemn  rite; 
But  every  hour  till  life  be  flown, 

Through  weal  or  woe,  in  gloom  or  light, 
Come  to  tliy  throne  of  grace,  that  we 
In  faith,  hope,  love,  confirm  *d  may  be. 
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.\  Lord,  shall  w.  .i»  ? 

Thy  children  ask  one  blessing  more: 
:  —  luit  thi 
:k1  death,  and  tii 
Then,  then  I  01  and  be 

I  mfirm'd  in  h<  mfirm'd  by  th< 

OAQ  [  I ».  I.  M. 

V  KM  these  thy  soldi 
*       With  shield  <A  faith  and  Spirit's  sword; 

•ili  to  the  battle  may  the) 
And  boldly  fight  against  the  i 
With  banner  of  I  unfurl'd, 

\m.1  by  it  oven  ome  the  world ; 

.1  so  at  !  m  thee 

The  palm  and  crown  of  • 

.  ever-blessed  Spirit,  come. 
\   d  make  thy  servants'  hearts  thy  hon 
M    .  each  a  li\  ing  temple  be, 

I I  llow'd  for  ever,  lord,  to  ti 
Enrich  that  temple's  holy  shrine 
With  sevenfold  g  dit  ine ; 
With  wixlom.  light,  and  knowledge  bl 

insel,  fear,  and  godlin 
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T  T  [S  men  J  and  his  truth 

I  i  is  1  ord  displ 

In  bringing  wandering  sinners  home. 
I  tea»  hing  them  1 


I   0NF1  R  M  A  TION. 

2  I  fe  those  in  justice  guides 

Who  his  direction  seek  ; 
And  iii  his  sa<  red  paths  shall  lead 
The  humble  and  the  meek. 

3  Through  all  the  wa)  s  of  I 

Both  truth  and  mercy  shine, 
i  o  such  as,  with  religious  hearts, 
To  his  blest  will  incline. 

4  For  ( rod  to  all  his  saints 

His  secret  will  imparts, 
And  docs  his  gracious  covenant  write 
In  their  obedient  hearts. 


244  "And  I  will  accept  ///<<•,  saith  the  Lord."  [S.  M. 

From  the  xx.  Psalm. 

\    T  \  \     (  iod  accept  our  VOW, 

( )ur  sacrifice  receive, 
Our  heart's  devout  request  allow. 
Our  holy  wishes  give ! 

2  O  Lord,  thy  saving  grace 
We  joyfully  declare ; 

Our  banner  in  thy  name  we  raise  - 
"  The  Lord  fulfil  our  prayer  !  " 

J    Now  know   we  that  the  Lord 
1  [is  cho>en  will  defend  ; 
From  heaven  will  strength  divine  afford, 
And  will  their  prayer  attend. 
P 


OFFICES   Ol      MM     CHI 

245  hosts,  bits 

s  \  GOD 

^-^   How  lovely  is  the  pi 

Where  thou,  enthroned  in  glory,  show's! 
The  brij 

>ul  faints  with  de-ire 

To  \  iew  thy  blest 

M\   panting  heart  and  flesh  l  r\ 

thee,  the  Living  God 

3  Thru  e  happy  they  whose  choice  has  thee 

Their  Mire  prottt  tion  in.. 
Who  Ion-  to  tread  the  sacred  * 

That  to  thy  dwelling  lead. 

4  Thus  they  proceed  from  strength  t. 

And  still  approach  more  I 

Till  all  on  Sion's  holy  mount 

Before  their  Cod  appear. 

-    1        (  rod,  who  i>  our  sun  and  shield, 
\\  ill  -rare  and  gfc 
\  od  thing  will  he  withhold 

im  them  that  justly  live, 

!,  whom  heavenl) 
i  highly  bless'd  is  he. 
Whose  hope  and  trust,  securely  I'l. 


j24'6.    W/tat  r/tall  %  wntr  us  twtor  fa  <  €/  COnfZ'.        (     vf 

I    ,n    the  lio^f   <?;  ^  m*J'    3 
Ebe  '■lai      an*  cCU  ccmceid  d  . 

y,     f're'ifuu      /ioj])c>r(  di'^tieiu^  cKcjc  , 
L  bid  tii£w_tfl  dcptxrt  ; 

fflfi   muiic  ,  cUld  lov  O  .  caxd  prc-vrioxis  voire 

^        \aw,    I  /ord  ,  IwmUcI  be  tfajnf  aionc 
i  asL  vyb  oiiy  live  fcc?   'Iliee  ; 
l[et    ^roiifcblfss  sfciil  lii^^elf  J  own 


//o/,y  MATJUMOA  Y. 


0        ,    - 


\ 


/ 


/  //'       ttS<-        t*rWt*<.r/        £     „,,,     J 


I  I  l  I   \     MATRIMONY. 


HOL  V   MATR1  \fONY. 


246  "Bath  \nd  his  discipUs,  to        [S.  M. 

the  marria 

TT()\V  welcome  was  the  (all, 
And  sweet  tin-  festal  lay, 
When  Jesus  deign'd  in  Cana's  hall 
To  ble-^s  the  marriage-da)  ! 

2  And  happy  was  the  bride, 

And  -lad  the  bridegroom's  heart, 
For  he  who  tarried  at  their  side 
Bade  grief  and  ill  depart. 

3  O  Lord  of  life  and  love, 

Come  thou  again  to-day; 
And  bring  a  blessing  from  above 
That  ne'er  shall  pass  away. 

4  O  bless,  as  erst  of  old, 

The  bridegroom  and  the  bride; 
Bless  with  the  holier  stream  that  flow'd 
Forth  from  thy  pierced  side. 

5  Before  thine  altar  throne 

This  mercy  we  implore ; 
\>  thou  dost  knit  them.  Lord,  in  one. 
So  bless  them  evermore. 

247  "  God  tossed  them  r  [  S  i  \  : s . 

r\EIGN   this  union  to  approve, 

And  confirm  it,  God  of  love. 
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n  their  1 
\ 
In  this  nuptial  bond,  to  thee 

I     •   • 

2  In  prosperity,  I 

rve  them  in  thy  i 
ffliction,  let  thy  smile 
All  the  woes  of  life  beguile; 
And  when  every  i  hange  is  p 
Take  them  to  thyself  at  I 


248         ' A  thti'ffolii { 

■T^HE  voice  that  breathed  o'er  Eden, 
*■     That  earliest  wedding-* 

The  primal  marn 
It  hath  not  pass'd  an 

_•  Mill  in  the  pure  espousal 

(  M"  Christian  man  and  maid. 
The  holy  Three  are  with 

The  threefold  gr  lid. 

3  Be  present,  awful  Fatl 

l  j  this  bride, 

\  -  1  .     •         gav'st        \dam 
a  n  pien  ed  si 

I   i  Son  of  Mary, 

in  their  lovil 

\^  thou  did>t  bind  two  natui 
In  thine  eternal  bands! 


/  7si  /  i  r/a  i  of  y///-  s/ca 

y.    if)     / toe  A.  /or  frit  Lpr^y ;  /?z)  ssuydo&i  t+rzr?  7oj^ 

Be  ■  till     ai_\  l->o«:u;l     tiicoe  jxtuclou.^  cxie^ 
To  t  iulc  are  btxrclejis,  tnoauis  ,  arud-  snaies  ; 
Tiifey   ctv&l  d i^ht> rxo ui  on  rtxy  L»orcL? 
\-aiL  ooixiracLicL  Hjv6  q_vo*c±ovl&  ivo:rd-. 

y>      r?r!ougIii:  safely  hy  ifre  h^xxd.  ftms  -far, 
T\iiy  will  t^u.  nawclve  -place  to  ^erui  ? 
How  cuija-s.!:  -ixuaru  nani  ,  !£  fie  provide, 
Or  lose  fcky  way  ,wifciLSvudi a  cuticle  ; 


HOLY     MATRIM4  'X  y. 

5  Be  present,  holiest  spirit, 

To  bless  them  as  they  kneel, 
As  thou,  for  Christ  the  Bridegroom, 
The  heavenly  spouse  dost  seal ! 

6  O  spread  thy  pure  wing  o'er  them, 

Let  no  ill  power  find  place, 
When  onward  to  thine  altar 

Their  hallowed  path  they  trace, 

7  To  cast  their  crowns  before  thee 

In  perfect  sacrifice, 
Till  to  the  home  of  gladness 

With  Christ's  own  bride  they  rise. 


OAQ  "Being  heirs  together,  of  the  grace  of  life"  [L.  M. 

/^\UR  hearts  to  thee  in  prayer  we  bow, 
^^^   Jesus,  the  heavenly  Bridegroom  thou; 
Abide  with  us,  and  deign  to  bless 
Thy  suppliant  ones  with  happiness. 

2  Be  present,  as  at  Cana's  board, 

With  high  and  awful  blessings  stored; 
To  ask  is  ours,  but  only  thine 
To  turn  the  water  into  wine. 

3  Call'd  to  the  marriage,  thou  dost  shed 
New  grace  upon  the  newly  wed  : 

Be  theirs  to  seek  thy  presence  dear, 
And  seeking,  find  it  ever  near. 
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the  pure  in  he 
rth  in  th< 
True  members  of  th< 

;    More  bright  that  <  rown,  than  bridal  «  : 
Whit  b  waits  the  faithful  :h; 

Ami  brighter  than  the  bi 
The  bliss  which  never  hath  all 

6   I    rd,  -•   at  us  so  to  wati  h  ai 
That  this  may  b  td: 

With  virgin  souls  to  follow  t; 

.  where  thou  art  fol  a] 


VISITATION  OF  THE  SICK. 
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\1THEN  gathering  clouds  around  I  i 
*  \nd  days  are  dark,  and   friends 

him  I  lean,  who  not  in  vain 
I  iperienced  every  human  pain; 

ay  wants,  allays  my  : 
And  counts  and  :  -  up  my  t 

j    If  a  Id  tempt  my  I  tray 

:n's  narrow  i 
od  I  would  pur- 

'. 
1  he  who  felt  temptat 

rd  me  in  that  dai 


VVluatx  fir  I  he&x*    Uxzixxsccg  &eat 

Thm.aiast  to  ito-^y  aUco^; 
He  dav*  riit  wivnsoit  *<"»-  ***  i"7"42' 
rp0  j^tJft*  irisdom.,  love  a^-ci power. 

i     Did  cv*r  txojxhlc  y*t  taefrJl, 

And  hzx>  tieuQl -H*^  P*>*^c  .^a&5 

^ ,     Thouc ii  iouo k<^ci  Hiaroy  ^  tie  ro±d 
Iticaas  ^^  Jiim*  apace  fo  Cm^; 
3  briCouAt  <fcy  present  ixi*ls>    **2sH, 
Box  hLMta-  wilLanake  ainmis  ibi_  all , 


VISITATION    01      l  Hi.    SICK. 

3  It"  vexing  thoughts  within  me  rise, 
And,  sore  dismay'd,  my  spirit  dies; 
Still  Ik-  who  om  e  vou<  hsafed  to  bear 
Such  bitter  conflict  with  despair, 
shall  >\vcctlv  soothe,  shall  gently  dry, 
The  throbbing  heart,  the  streaming  eye. 

4  When  sorrowing  o'er  some  stone  I  bend, 
Which  covers  what  was  once  a  friend, 
And  from  his  voice,  his  hand,  his  smile, 
Divides  me  for  a  little  while. 

Thou  Saviour,  mark'st  the  tears  I  shed. 
For  thou  didst  weep  o'er  Lazarus  dead. 

5  And  O,  when  I  have  safely  past 
Through  every  conflict  but  the  last, 
Still,  still,  unchanging,  watch  beside 
My  bed  of  death,  for  thou  hast  died  : 
Then  point  to  realms  of  cloudless  day. 
And  wipe  the  latest  tear  away. 


OM  "Let  this  mind  be  in  you,  which  :o<is  also  in  [C.  M. 

Christ  Jesus." 

ORD,  as  to  thy  dear  cross  we  flee, 
And  plead  to  be  forgiven. 
So  let  thy  life  our  pattern  be. 
And  form  our  souls  for  heaven. 

2   Help  US,  through  good  report  and  ill, 
Our  daily  cross  to  bear; 

Like  thee,  to  do  our  Father's  will, 
Our  brethren's  griefs  to  share. 
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r  earthliness  refii 
And  kindness  in  our  1  dwell, 

line. 

4.  XI  .1  at  thy  bidd 

And 

We  in  our  turn  would  m< 

her,  thy  will  be  done." 

Lept  peaceful  in  the  m  trife, 

n. 
0  may  we  lead  the  pilgrim's  life, 
d  follow  thee  to  heaven. 


O5O  [7 


. 


\Y 


rHEN  our  heads  are  bowed  with 

When  our  bitter  I 

When  we  mourn  the  lost,  the  d 
v,  hear. 


a    1.       oui  throbbing  flesh  h 

Thou  our  mortal  -  St  borne. 

Thou  hast  shed  the  human  t< 
-  d  of  Mary,  hear. 

•lemn  death-bell  I 
l  •  ..wn  departing  souls, 

When  our  final  doom  is  near. 
I  -  V    ;v.  hear. 


VISITATION    OF    T  HE    SIC  k. 

4  Thou  hast  bowed  the  dying  head, 
Thou  the  Mood  of  life  hast  shed, 
Thou  hast  filled  a  mortal  bier ; 
Jesu,  Son  of  Mary,  hear. 

5  When  the  heart  is  sad  within 
With  the  thought  of  all  its  sin, 
When  the  spirit  shrinks  with  fear, 
Jesu,  Son  of  Mary,  hear. 

6  Thou  the  shame,  the  grief,  hast  known, 
Though  the  sins  were  not  thine  own  ; 
Thou  hast  deigned  their  load  to  bear 
Jesu,  Son  of  Mary,  hear. 

253  "Thou  art  my  hiding-place."  [D.  C.  M. 

^PHOU  art  my  hiding-place,  O  Lord  ! 

In  thee  I  put  my  trust, 
Encouraged  by  thy  holy  word, 

A  feeble  child  of  dust. 
I  have  no  argument  beside, 

I  urge  no  other  plea  ; 
And  'tis  enough  the  Saviour  died, 

The  Saviour  died  for  me. 

2   When  storms  of  fierce  temptation  beat. 

And  furious  foes  assail. 
My  refuge  is  the  mercy-seat, 

My  hope  within  the  veil. 
From  strife  of  tongues  and  bitter  words 

My  spirit  flies  to  thee : 
Joy  to  my  heart  the  thought  affords. 

My  Saviour  died  for  me. 
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borne, 
When  mortal 
A  heart  \\ 

A  k'd  with  pain, — 

lurmur  ft 
this,  the  witness  in  my  l»r. 
Thai  died  for  i 

And  when  thine  awful  voice  coram; 

This  1" 
And  life  in  its  last  lingering  sands, 

[s  ebb  ■ — 

Then,  it  be  in  ao  ents  weak. 

And  faint  and  tremblingly, 
vt  me  strength  in  death  to  speak, 

My  Sal  iour  died  for  me. 
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T'llV  way.  n.»t  mine.  (  >  Lord, 
■■    1  [owever  dark  it  be  : 
i  •  >Mi  hand, 

the  path  for  me. 

>th  let  it  be  «»r  rough, 

It  will  be  still  ti 

Winding  <»r  straight,  it  K 

Right  onward  t<»  thy 

j    1  dare  DOt  choOSC  my 

1  would  not.  -at; 

thou  for  me,  my  ( I 
U  I  walk  aright 


VISITATIOH    O]     THE    SICK. 

Take  thou  my  i  up,  and  it 
With  joy  or  sorrow  fill, 

As  best  to  thee  may  seem ; 
Choose  thou  my  good  and  ill. 

3  Choose  thou  for  me  my  friends, 
My  si<  kness  or  my  health ; 
Choose  thou  my  cares  tor  me, 
My  poverty  or  wealth. 

V  ■  nunc,  not  mine  the  choii  e, 

In  thin.  it  or  small ; 

Be  thou  my  guide,  my  strength, 

My  wisdom,  and  my  all. 


OKR  "Having  a  desire  to  depart,  and  to  he  with  [C.  M. 

Christ,  ivhicJi  is  far  bet; 

\ ^7HEN  musing  sorrow  weeps  the  past, 

And  mourns  the  present  pain, 
How  sweet  to  think  of  peace  at  last. 
And  feel  that  death  is  gain! 

2  Tis  not  that  murmuring  thoughts  arise, 

And  dread  a  Father's  will; 
'Tis  not  that  meek  submission  flies, 
And  would  not  suffer  still ; 

3  It  is  that  heaven-taught  faith  surveys 

The  path  that  leads  to  light, 
And  longs  her  eagle  plumes  to  raise. 
And  lose  herself  in  si^ht. 
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.;  it  i-  thai  hope  writfa  ardour  gt 
l  o  sec  him  fa<  e  to  i 
d)  ing  love  no  lanj 

Suti'n  lent  art  tO  t: 

5  it  is  that  tortur'd  <  ona  iei 

l  of  Btmggl 

-     18,  though  afar,  the  hand  that  i 
And  ends  her  war  within. 

6  ( >  let  me  wring  my  hallow \1  flight 

1  '..in  earth-born  woe  an 
And  soar  above  these  clouds  of  night 

M\   Sa\  iour's  bliss  tO  share  : 


77n'  trill  be  dene? 


M 


I  m1,  my  Father,  while  I  sti 
I    r  from  my  home,  on  life's  rough  way, 
o  teach  me  from  my  hear:  I 

M  Thy  will  he  done." 


2  Though  dark  my  path,  and  sad  my  lot. 
1     •  me  he  --till  and  murmur  not. 

<  >r  breathe  the  prayer  divinely  ta 
"  Thy  will  l.e  done." 

3  What  though  in  lonely  grief  I  sigh 

I    r  friends  beloved  no  longer  nigh, 

Submissive  still  would  1  reply, 

■  i  hv  will  l.e  done." 


VISITATION    OF    Mil:    SICK. 

4  It'  thou  shouldst  call  me  i<>  resign 

What  m< >>t  1  prize — it  ne'er  was  mine; 

1  "illy  yield  thee  what  is  thine — 
"  Thy  will  he  done." 

5  Let  hut  my  fainting  heart  be  blest 

With  thy  sweet  Spirit  for  il 
My  God,  to  thee  I  leave  the  rest; 
"  Thy  will  he  done." 

6  Renew  my  will  from  day  to  day, 
Blend  it  with  thine,  and  take  away 
All  that  now  makes  it  hard  to  say, 

"  Thy  will  be  done." 

OK'?  "My  meditation  of  hint  shall  be  sweet."  [P.  M. 

\~X  THATE'ER  my  God  ordains  is  right; 

Mis  will  is  ever  just; 
Howe'er  he  orders  now  my  cause, 

I  will  be  still  and  trust. 

He  is  my  God  ; 

Though  dark  my  road, 
He  holds  me  that  I  shall  not  fall, 
Wherefore  to  him  1  leave  it  all. 

2   Whate'er  my  God  ordains  is  right; 
He  never  will  deceive  : 
He  leads  me  by  the  proper  path, 

And  so  to  him  I  cleave. 

And  take  content 

What  he  hath  sent : 
His  hand  can  turn  my  griefs  away. 
And  patiently  I  wait  his  day. 
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.  ordains 
Though  I  the  i  up  must  drink 
it  bitter  seems  to  my  faint  heart, 

r  nor  shrink ; 

With  dawn 

>rt  yet  shall  fill  my  h< 
And  pain  and  sorrow  all  depart 

4  Whate'er  i  lit ; 

My  Light,  i 
Who  cannot  will  me  aught  b 
I  trust  him  utterly  ; 
well  I  ki 

In  joy  or  w 
We  soon  shall  -  alight  dear, 

1  [ow  faithful  was         i     ardian  here. 

5  Whate'er  my  God  ordains  is  right; 

will  I  take  my  stand. 
Xh  rrow,  need,  or  death  make  earth 

sert  land. 
M\   Father's 
[S  round  me  there, 
lh-  holds  me  that  I  shall  not  fall; 
1  so  to  him  I  leave  it  all. 


BURIAL     "i      I  ll  l.    DEAD. 


BUR IA  L   OF    THE   DEAD. 

O  PjQ  •',  A/  vie  know  my  end,  <uid  tin-  number  of     [C.  M. 

my  days? 

From  the  xxxix.  Psalm. 

ORD,  let  me  know  my  term  of  days, 
How  soon  my  life  will  end : 

The  numerous  train  of  ills  disclose, 
Which  this  frail  state  attend. 

2  My  life,  thou  know'st,  is  but  a  span, 

A  cipher  sums  my  j  ears  ; 
And  every  man,  in  best  estate, 
But  vanity  appears. 

3  Man,  like  a  shadow,  vainly  walks, 

With  fruitless  cares  oppress'd; 
He  heaps  up  wealth,  but  cannot  tell 
By  whom  'twill  be  possess'd. 

4  Why  then  should  I  on  worthless  toys 

With  anxious  cares  attend? 
On  thee  alone  my  steadfast  hope 
Shall  ever,  Lord,  depend. 

5  Lord,  hear  my  cry,  accept  my  tears, 

And  listen  to  my  prayer, 

Who  sojourn  like  a  stranger  here, 
As  all  my  fathers  were. 

6  O  spare  me  yet  a  little  time; 

My  wasted  strength  restore, 
Before  I  vanish  quite  from  hence, 
And  shall  be  seen  no  more. 
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Qr^Q  [C.  M. 

[  FEAR  what  t 

*  **    ro  those  in  Christ  who  die : 
Released  from  all  their  earth! 

jra  with  him  <>n  big 

l    Then  why  lament  departed  friei 
( >r  shak  th's  alan 

Death's  but  the  servant  J  -Is 

ro  i    11  us  to  his  arms. 

sin  be  pardon'd,  we'i 
Ltfa  hath  : 
The  lav.  a  its  strength  and  i  ower, 

ii.  died. 

4  The  ants  he  I 

n  in  the  grave  he  lay  : 
Ami,  rising  thence,  their  ho] 
l  >  evei 

fully,  while  life  we  have, 

"11  sing, 
"  Where  is  thy  i 

And  where,  0  death,  thy 
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\     LEEP  in  Jes 
-  ■         m  which  none  evei  wakes  to  i 
\  «  aim  and  undisturb'd  i 
Unbroken  1>\  the  last  of  I 


l;l    RIAL    01     ill!.    DEAD. 

2    Asleep  in  Je      '     ( I  how  sweet 
I  o  be  for  such  a  slumber  meet ; 
With  holy  confidence  to  sing 
That  death  hath  lost  its  painful  sting. 

I    Isleep  in  Jesus !  peaceful  r. 
Whose  waking  is  supremely  Most ; 
No  fear,  uo  woe  shall  dim  that  hour 
That  manifests  the  Saviour's  power. 

4  Asleep  in  Jesus!     O  for  me 
May  such  a  blissful  refuge  be! 

Securely  shall  my  ashes  lie, 
Waiting  the  summons  from  on  high. 

g    Asleep  in  Jesus!   far  from  thee 

Thy  kindred  and  their  graves  may  be; 
l>ut  there  is  still  a  blessed  sleep. 
From  which  none  ever  wakes  to  weep. 


gg  ^  "//.  shall  niter  into  :  [C.  M. 

1VJOT  for  the  dead  in  Christ  we  weep; 

Their  sorrows  now  are  o'er; 
The  sea  is  calm,  the  tempest  p   St, 

On  that  eternal  shore. 

2   Their  peace  is  seal'd,  their  rest  is  sure, 

Within  that  better  home; 
A  while  we  weep  and  linger  here. 

Then  follow  to  the  tomb. 
<  I 
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;  And  though  do  roion'd  dream  of  l>li>s 
\   :  •:  ipture  sh 

Where,  on  the  bosom  of  their  l 
Tl.  .in  human  w< 

..    i         j  oui  shadowy  path  illume. 
And  tea*  h  the  chasten'd  mind 
.me  all  that's  left 

,11  that'-  '  a'ci. 


OfKQ, 


• 


£*AFE  Hon  e,  «  in  port 

>  '  Leek, 

Turn  sails,  provision  short. 

Ami  only  not  a  w  ro  k  : 
But  0  the  joy  upon  the  si 

To  tell  our  voyage  perils  o'er ! 

2     The  prize,  the  prise  secure! 
The  warrior  nearly  fell  : 
all  he  could  endure, 

And  hare  not  always  well  : 
Bui  he  may  smile  at  troubles  gone 
Who  sets  the  \  '^i\  on  I 

more  the  foe  i  An  harm  : 

\    more  ol  leaguer'd  i  amp, 

\nd  «  ry  of  nighl  alarm, 

ly  lamp  : 
And  yel  how  nearly  had  In 
Hon  nearl)  had  that  I 
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4  The  iamb  is  in  the  fold 
In  perfei  t  safety  penn'd  ; 

The  lion  once  had  hold, 

And  tnought  to  make  an  end; 
But  < toe  came  by  with  wounded  side, 
And  tor  the  sheep  the  Shepherd  died. 
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263        "  1  !urc  7S  h°fc  '"  th>lu'  ***?*  saith  the  Lord,       \~ 
that   thy  children  shall  come  again   to 
their  own  l>order." 

T^EXDER  Shepherd,  thou  hast  still'd 
Now  thy  little  lamb's  brief  weeping; 

All,  how  peaceful,  pale,  and  mild 
In  its  narrow  bed  'tis  sleeping. 
And  no  sigh  of  anguish  sore 
Heaves  that  little  bosom  more. 

2  In  this  world  of  care  and  pain, 

Lord,  thou  wouldst  no  longer  leave  it ; 
To  the  sunny  heavenly  plain 

Thou  dost  now  with  joy  receive  it; 
Clothed  in  robes  of  spotless  white, 
Now  it  dwells  with  thee  in  light. 

3  Ah,  Lord  Jesus,  grant  that  we 

Where  it  lives  may  soon  be  living, 
And  the  lovely  pa>tures  see 

That  its  heavenly  food  are  giving; 
Then  the  gain  of  death  we  prove, 
Though  thou  take  what  most  we  love. 
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\  1  \  soul  with  grateful  thoughts  of  l< 
**        Entirely  is  p 

ause  the  Lord  vou<  hsafed  to  h 
The  \«)K  e  of  my  request. 

Since  he  has  now  his  car  inclined, 

1  never  will  despair; 
But  still  in  each  event  of  life 
him  address  m)  prayer. 


FOR    THOSE  AT  SI 
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TJIER<  1    wi  s  the  wild  billow, 


Park  was  the  night, 
( >ars  laboured  heavily, 

m  glimmered  white ; 
\l  iriners  trembl< 

Peril  was  nigh ! 
Then  said  the  ( I 
"  Peai  e  !     l' 

a  Ridge  of  the  mountain-* 

Lower  t; 

Wail  of  the  tempest-wind, 

•  Moil  at  i 


/'ox  ttrasz  j /  &i  /. 

')   V        /Acs  o>  <  </,//  rt*y/f  Mt0jn£fU  Js/SJj-* 

Sttm  oi   pervrr,  h   vramcleasej      w  r '\v*  , 
BriVliJ   "i<  beam   ,tba!   julIIi  an:m<*; 

Tii^er  file  pilots  Wsiaix  clrea  j  a 

I  'cr7:t2a'  ol   Sea  . 
>r   oi     fr_op<   ,  rf/eam  ocx-  thr  billow, 
fries-    the  soul  tlii(     ifh,foi  Miee, 
BJess  tixe  -s&ilWs   lorteiy  pillow; 

Far    tAr  a^  &*;\  . 
Si  'i/    I  I     f  <  i  'h  7  iv Ken  w*xu±s  are  ^oociiAUjtf , 

AXLhSi  foil,  h& flies  to   The, 
Savs*  Jiiw .  onthc  bjJlD>\  b  rod-cm  f 

Stur  rfiVmr  ,    0  safely ^ui/Li    him, 
hrnioy    fcbf  umrIi  per  hoixuh  to  hie-' 

.Soj'f     t(  mpt\tl(   ILG    LQlLtf  tLZKVf     *1'U<1    lilin 
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Peril  ( an  none  be, 

S  'irnw  must  fly — 
Where-  saith  the  Light  of  light, 

"Peace!     It  is  I." 

3  Jesu,  1  >eliverer, 

I    >me  thou  to  me  : 
the  thou  my  voyaging 

(  her  life's  sea  : 
Thou,  when  the  storm  of  death 

Roars,  sweeping  by, 
Whisper,  O  Truth  of  truth— 

-  Peat  e!     It  is  I !  " 


ogg  ,  Lord,  or  toe  perish?  [12; 

A  VniKX  through  the  torn  sail  the  wild  tem- 
pest is  streaming, 

When  o'er  the  dark  wave  the  red  lightning  s 
gleaming, 

Nor  hope  lends  a  ray  the  poor  seaman  to 
cherish, 

We  fly  to  our  Maker:  "Save,  Lord,  or  we 
perish." 

2  O    Jesus,   once   rock'd   on   the    breast    of    the 
billow, 

Amused    by    the    shriek    of    despair    from    thy 

pillow. 
Now  seated  in   glory,  the  mariner  cherish. 
Who  cries  in  his  anguish,   "Save,   Lord,  or  we 

perish." 
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when  the  whirlwind  ol 

When    sin    in    our     i  re    is 

Then  lend  down  thy  spirit  thy  red' 
« herish, 

Rebuke  the  ■    we 


2  6  T  r^J  ^  '*' 

■ 

|  7  I  ERNAL  Fathei ' 
^  Whose  arm  hath  bound  the  n 
Who  bid's!  the  might]  deep 

.\n  appointed  limits  keep; 
1  hear  us  when  ire  i  ry  to  thee 

those  in  peril  on  the 

2   O  Christ!   whos  the  waters  heard. 

I  hushed  the  it  thy  a 

Who  pralkedst  on  the  foaming 

I  calm  amidst  its  rage  didst  sleep; 
l  I  hear  us  when  we  cry  to  thee 
those  in  peril  on  the  - 

didst  bi 

i  dark  and  ni( 
1  bid  its  angry  tumult 

\  For  wild  confusion,  pea* 

ir  US  when  a  thee 

•  in  peril  <>n  the  - 


FOR     rHOSE    A  l     SEA. 

4   (  )  Trinity  of  love  and  power  ! 

Our  brethren  shield  in  danger's  hour; 

From  roi  k  and  tempest,  fire  and  foe, 

Protect  them  wheresoe'er  thej 
Thus  evermore  shall  rise  to  thee 
(dad  hymns  of  praise  from  land  and  sea. 


268        lty*s*s  went  unto  them,  walking  on  the  sea."         [S.  M. 

(~^\  THOU  who  didst  prepare 
^^    The  ocean's  sounding  deep, 
And  bid  the  gathering  waters  there 
In  mighty  concourse  sweep  : 

2   Toss'd  in  our  reeling  bark 
On  this  tumultuous  sea, 
Thy  wondrous  ways,  0  Lord,  we  mark, 
And  lift  our  hearts  to  thee. 


o 


Jesus  is  nigh,  who  trod 

Of  old  that  foaming  spray, 
Whose  billows  own'd  the  incarnate  God, 

And  died  in  calm  away. 


4  Though  swells  the  threatening  tide, 
Mounting  to  heaven  above. 
We  know  in  whom  our  souls  confide, 
And  fearless  trust  his  love. 
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<  >KI  >.  i«>r  the  ju^t  thou  d«»>t  prot 
'   Thou  art  th< 

rn.il  Wisdom  is  their  guide, 
1  heir  help,  <  tannipotei 

a    1  i,  >ugh  they  through  fore 

rj  breathe  the  tainted  air 

In  burning  (  lira  from  home, 

thou,  their  God,  art  there. 

mess  sweetens  •  -il, 

tea  ever)  <  oun/ry  pie 
Thou  <<n  tl.  smile, 

And  smooth 'st  the  r 

4  When  waves  <»n  waves,  to  heaven  uprear'd, 

d  the  pil 

n  terror  in  ea<  h  face  app< 

Ami  sorrow  in  each  heai 

5  1     :        I  raised  my  humble  pr 

natch  me  from  the  grave : 
I  :    ind  thine  ear  not  slow  to  I 
N  it  thine  arm  t<>  save. 

e  word,  the  wind 
Tl.  .11, 

Tin  ii as  hush'd  in  pea 

till. 


O  RD I N  A  1  [OiN 


7    For  this,  my  life,  in  e\ ei 
A  life  of  praise  shall  be ; 

And  death,  when  death  shall  be  my  fate, 
Shall  join  my  soul  to  thee. 


ORDINATION  OR  INSTITUTION  01 
MINISTERS. 

QiHO      "  I'ct  thy Pr*csts  oe  clothed  with  righteousness?      [  L  M. 

(  )RD,  pour  thy  Spirit  from  on  high, 
-"-^  And  thine  ordained  servants  bless : 
Graces  and  gifts  to  each  supply, 

And  clothe  thy  priests  with  righteousness. 

2  Within  thy  temple  when  they  stand, 

To  teach  the  truth  as  taught  by  thee, 
Saviour,  like  stars  in  thy  right  hand 
Let  all  thy  Church's  pastors  be. 

3  Wisdom,  and  zeal,  and  love  impart, 

Firmness  and  meekness  from  above, 
To  bear  thy  people  in  their  heart, 

And  love  the  souls  whom  thou  dost  love  ; 

4  To  love,  and  pray,  and  never  faint, 

By  day  and  night  their  guard  to  keep, 
To  warn  the  sinner,  form  the  saint, 

To  feed  thy  lambs,  and  tend  thy  sheep. 

5  So,  when  their  work  is  finish'd  here, 

They  may  in  hope  their  charge  resign  : 
So,  when  their  Master  shall  appear, 
They  may  with  crowns  of  glory  shine. 
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1 7  \  r  h  i 

Attcnt;.  r: 

\\V  plead  tor  those  who  plead  for  I 
i:il  pleaders  may  they  be. 

i  H  •  their  work,  how  vast  theii 

I ).»  thou  their  anxious  souls  enlarg 
Their  best  acquirements  arc  our  gain; 
We  .share  the  blessings  they  obtain. 

►the,  then,  with  i  \  ine 

Their  words,  and  let  those  w<»rds  be  thine; 

them  thy  sacred  truth  re\ 

Suppress  their  fear,  inflame  their  zeal. 

4  Teach  them  to  sow  the  pn 

I  ich  them  thy  chosen  i!  d  ; 

i  h  them  immortal  souls  t«»  gain — 
-     lis  that  will  well  reward  their  pain. 

ing  multitudes  around 

I I  r  from  their  lips  the  j  md  ; 
In  humble  strains  thj               Implore, 

I  feel  thy  neu 

Oners  break  tl 
Distl  I  their  \>. 

light  through  distant  realms  b< 
i  rear  her  drooping  h 
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272      "And  ntont  of  Eden  t 

I  u  ;  and  /torn  thence  it  was  parted, 
and  became  into  /<>u>  h. 

poMl'l  pure  hearts,  in  sweetest  meas 
^  Sing  of  those  who  spread  the  treasures 

In  the  holy  Gospels  shrined; 
Blessed  tidings  of  salvation, 
Peace  on  earth  their  proclamation, 

Love  from  God  to  lost  mankind. 

2  See  the  Rivers  four  that  gladden 

With  their  streams  the  better  Eden 
Planted  by  our  Lord  most  dear; 
Christ  the  fountain,  these  the  waters; 
Drink,  ()  Sion's  sons  and  daughters, 

Drink  and  find  salvation  here. 

3  (  )  that  we,  thy  truth  confessing, 
And  thy  holy  word  possessing 

Jesu,  may  thy  love  adore; 
Unto  thee  our  voices  raising, 
Thee  with  all  thy  ransomed  praising, 

Ever  and  for  evermore. 


273      "  To  proclaim  the  unsearchable  riches  of  Christ!'     [L.  M. 

f^O  forth,  ye  heralds,  in  my  name, 
^-*  Sweetly  the  Gospel  trumpet  sound; 

The  glorious  jubilee  proclaim, 

Where'er  the  human  race  is  found. 


OFFICES   Ol      rHE    CHI  RCH. 

i  h  them  where  salvation  li 
w  •    <    re  bind  up  the  bi 

i  wipe  t! 

But  harm 

■ 
'I'll.  -n'd  from 

1\  from  me 

ly,  in  love,  to  Otlu 
Thus  Shall  \  be  believed. 

And,  by  3  live. 


( '(  WSEi  'A'.  /  Tli  W  i  >/■'  BISHi  )PS. 

1LT  lutiful  the  feet  that  bri 

ne  tidings  here  ! 

^\ ; 

These  are  the  stars  which  God  app 

To  had  to  the  true  Bethlehem, 

Where  Chri-: 

I  hese  ar 

prhom  his  mind  we  kr 

His  h< 


2  7  \  .   .  ///.'  /V  • 

nmeeivt  |  t    tiki  0Sh  ^  '    M 

r,  (|,ik-    Cturm 

,  tut   f  tthaj     nd  I  tu    S<  n 
/  h<    God  i  i  p*  '*<~<     •  tid  Lwvi    . 

y      \  j    i  (  ouj   mind       i  nfra  <  va  h*  >w 

*/  h  ,»   f,M'ii   3oid  <  oci  UllJ        W  I    i"  LJ 

Tin  u  m   I  bj  '  ■  Ji'f.    -<  i  i  tn  m-it'in 

hx  Hutu    inn.f'      i  'lutiru  <i(>Hi     Iro.rl  . 

i  d  TuMi  fid  hi  «i  I      3W^  wj  it     (  Ths  I  ^5 
7/jc    fiujpei- o£ ^od  .  hand  . 


/         iccoidvai     //    J  hx    pi  ami    <      Loi<t. 
Vixen   '  i<  '  - 1       p^t'cia_xri(  li  crrxL^*  ; 
rhaj    tiuttu^b   (ha/x'/>,  God     prai   <  .  m-^v. 

R'      O  i*  ml    lu  (  <  <  pj    j,j  u  , 

*>•  O    f/oiv      (*L±OZt  ,   lutO    OKI    L113  iili 

ivjiidic  oui  boa*  N  mfn  GerveoX     c^J- 
lo  s<  tn  i    Gxxi  <Kv/  ana  ixi^hJt: 

CI       <)t     h  iff     uttjci  c  (  ^/j     ears  icii 

/Uiti  kiu(  >Jif  Kjiocs  oi  /»f  u<  -md  Love 

liu  tkthir  o£  ilijjxjoLxl, 

Thai   \\f    of  HjS  b<rlr<  ,  d    .   r  n 

M  y    o -iin  fi>c   blx-    rt^J   &ioJxi  • 

bid  f*iat  x*f  tll  ^   m  L^^erfe  /  { 

Tiu  ^pi±it  of  Ekdiij     Lao!  r^SozL 
One    (70a  i/i    Rsl&oils     ]Lrt-t>. 


LAYING    "l     A    CORN  BR    STONE. 

Sprinkled  by  them,  the  souls  arise 

That  did  iii  A.dam  die, 
And,  fed  by  them  with  bread  from  heaven, 

Were  train'd  for  rest  on  high. 

3  Thy  servants  speak ;  thou  only  dost 

The  hearing  ear  bestow  : 
They  smite  the  rock,  but  thou  alone 
Dost  bid  the  waters  flow. 

They  seek,  but  only  thou  hast  skill 
To  bring  the  wanderers  home: 

They  call,  but  thy  love  must  compel, 
And  then  the  invited  come. 

4  Lord,  thou  art  in  them  of  a  truth, 

Lot  we  should  go  astray  : 
The  twelve  bright  banners  march  before, 

And  show  us  Canaan's  way. 
Bless  we  thy  name  who  grants  us  here 

To  sing  in  Sion's  ways, 
And  then,  on  heavenly  Sion's  hill, 

To  sing  eternal  praise. 


LAYIXG  OF  A  CORNER  STONE. 

0*75         "  May  thine  eyes  be  opened  toward  this  house         [L.  M. 
night  and  day." 

'^PIIIS  stone  to  thee  in  faith  we  lay: 

We  build  the  temple.  Lord,  to  thee: 
Thine  eye  be  open  night  and  day 

iard  this  house  and  sanctuary. 


RICES   Ol      rUE   CHURCH. 

Ai  sinners  ; 

Hear  thou  in  heaven,  thy  dwelling-pla* 
And  v,  Irmi  thou  i 

3  1  [ere,  when  th)  rim 

The  bl<  I       ;>cl  of  tl 

1  by  the  power  of  his  ^rcut  name 

lone. 

their  heavenly  I. 
When  children's 
una  !   let  their  ang 

rth  the  strain  j>r<>: 

I  will,  indeed,  Jehovah  de 

to  abide,  no  trai 
•  will  the  WOI  einer  K 

\:id  here  the  Holy  Spirit  rest? 

6   That  glory  never  hen<  e  depart; 

'.  I  <>rd,  this  house  alone: 
Thy  king  I  i  every  1. 

In  every  bosom  fix  thy  throne. 
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f\  LORD  of  hosts,  ui  fills 

The  bounds  of  the  eternal    1. 

And  Chris! 

dwell  in  tempi  with  hands ; 


>NSECRATION    01     CHI    R  <   III.-. 

j  Grant  that  all  u-r  who  here  to-day 
Rejoicing  this  foundation  lay, 
May  be  in  very  deed  thine  own, 
Built  on  tne  precious  Corner-stone. 

3  Endue  the  creatures  with  thy  grace 
That  shall  adorn  thy  dwelling-place; 

The  beauty  of  the  oak  and  pine, 

The  gold  and  silver,  make  them  thine. 

4  To  thee  they  all  pertain;  to  thee 

The  treasures  of  the  earth  and  sea; 
And  when  we  bring  them  to  thy  throne 
We  but  present  thee  with  thine  own. 

5  The  heads  that  guide  endue  with  skill; 
The  hands  that  work  preserve  from  ill ; 
That  we,  who  these  foundations  lay, 
May  raise  the  topstone  in  its  day. 

CONSECRATION  OF  CHURCHES  AND 
CHAPELS. 

Q/HH     "  ^  8° -vo"r  way  '"t0  ***  *aflS  ~L''^1  ttonksgivittgi    [ L.  M . 
a?iJ  into  Jiis  courts  with  praise" 

From  the  c.  Psalm. 

^A7TTH  one  consent  let  all  the  earth 

To  God  their  cheerful  voices  raise; 
("dad  homage  pay  with  awful  mirth, 
And  sing  before  him  songs  of  praise. 

2  Convinced  that  he  is  God  alone. 

From  whom  both  we  and  all  proceed ; 
We,  whom  he  chposes  for  his  own, 
The  flock  that  he  vouchsafes  to  iced. 


OFFICES   O]      rUE   CHURi   11. 
then  his  temple  j 

Thence  U 

And  still  his  name  vrith  praises  Mess. 

r  he's  the  Lord,  supremely  good, 
II is  men  \  is  for  ever  sui 

truth,  \\hi(  h  always  rinm  | 

shall  endure. 
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Til.  irash  my  hands  in  inn 

*■    And  round  thine  altar 

ir  the  glad  hymn  of  triumph  them 
And  theme  thy  wonders  show. 

1    My  thanks  I'll  publish  there,  and  tell 
How  thy  renown  excels; 

That  >eat  affords  me  most  del 
In  which  thine  honour  dwells. 
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////;.-  V  be  thtrc 

/  ^HRIST  is  our  corner-stone, 

^~    (  >n  him  alone  we  build  : 
With  his  true  saints  alone 

The  COUrtS  of  heaven  are  filled  : 


CONSECRATION    01     CHURCHES. 

On  his  great  love 
( )ur  hopes  we  place 
Of  present  grace 

And  joys  above. 

2  O  then  with  hymns  of  praise 

These  hallowed  courts  shall  ring, 
Our  voices  we  will  raise 
The  Three  in  One  to  sing; 
And  thus  proclaim 
In  joyful  song 
Both  loud  and  long 
That  glorious  name. 

3  Here,  gracious  God,  do  thou 

For  evermore  draw  nigh ; 
Accept  each  faithful  vow, 

And  mark  each  suppliant  sigh  : 
In  copious  shower 
On  all  who  pray 
Each  holy  day 
Thy  blessings  pour. 

4  Here  may  we  gain  from  heaven 

The  grace  which  we  implore ; 
And  may  that  grace,  once  given, 
Be  with  us  evermore, 
Until  that  day 

When  all  the  blest 
To  endless  rest 
Are  called  away. 


"ill'  rHE   CHURCH, 
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(    \    Willi   du  all 

G  lir; 

And  prostrate  at  his  I 

;r  humble  j.r 

j    Arise,  OL  ■!  :.  and  now 
I  <  onstant  pi 

inly  with  thy 
But  with  tin   j>re^en<  e  ble* 

I  llothe  thou  t'  i  u  itli  righte< 

Make  thou  thy  saints  rejo 
And,  tor  thy  servant  1  >a\ 
tin  an< 
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f\  TWAS  d  sound  to  1; 

^^^   ( )ur  tri: 

ie  temple  has 
And  keep  your  festal-day. 

irts  ire  must  app< 
With  cur  assembled  pon  i 
Jn  strong  and  beauteous  order  rang 

Like  her  united  I 


NSEC  RATION    01     CHURCH] 

3  O  ever  pray  for  Salem's  pea<  e; 

For  they  shall  prosp'rous  be, 
Thou  holy  city  of  our  God, 

Who  bear  true  love  to  thee. 

4  Mav  peace  within  thy  sacred  walls 

A  constant  guest  be  found  ; 
With  plenty  and  prosperity 
Thy  palaces  be  crown'd. 

5  For  my  dear  brethren's  sake,  and  friends 

No  less  than  brethren  dear, 
I'll  pray,  May  peace  in  Salem's  towers 
A  «  onstant  guest  appear. 

6  But  most  of  all  I'll  seek  thy  good, 

And  ever  wish  thee  well, 
For  Sion  and  the  temple's  sake. 
Where  God  vouchsafes  to  dwell. 


OQO  \old,  I  lay  in  Sion  a  chief  cornerstone,       [85.7s. 

elect,  precious!' 


Six  Lines. 


fVHRIST  is  made  the  sure  foundation. 
^  Christ  the  head  and  corner-stone, 
Chosen  of  the  Lord,  and  precious, 

Binding  all  the  Church  in  one, 
Holy  Sion's  help  forever. 

And  her  confidence  alone. 
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I     \ 

cultant  j  nl  »i  I  - 
n  perpetual  mel< 

ng 

lly. 

this  temple,  where  we  call  thee, 

<     me,  <  >  I  ord  of  1; 
w  ith  *   j  p  mted  loving-kindo 

1 I  ear  t]  -  they  pi 

And  thy  fullest  benedu  don 

S 

4  Here  >         a  fe  to  all  th\ 
What  they  a>k  of  tin 
What  they  gain  from  thee  for 

With  the  blessed  to  retain. 
\- ..:  iter  in  thy  glory 

•more  frith  thee  tuh    j 


Praise  and  honour  to  the  Father, 

I  honour  to  the  Spirit, 
1:1  iiree,  and  e\er  (  » 
One  in  might,  and  I 
While  etern  un. 


MISSIONS    AM'    CHARITIES. 


VI.     MISSIONS    AND    CHARITIES. 


OQQ  "  ' '  me  ever  and  keif  [7s.  6s 


Double. 


URO.M  Greenland's  icy  mountains, 

A      From  India's  (  oral  strand, 
Where  A.fric's  sunny  fountains 

Roll  down  their  golden  sand ; 
From  many  an  ancient  river, 

From  many  a  palmy  plain. 
They  call  us  to  deliver 

Their  land  from  error's  chain. 

What  though  the  spicy  breezes 

Blow  soft  o'er  Ceylon's  isle  ; 
Though  every  prospect  pleases, 

And  only  man  is  vile  : 
In  vain  with  lavish  kindness 

The  gifts  of  God  are  strewn ; 
The  heathen  in  his  blindness 

Bows  down  to  wood  and  stone. 

Shall  we,  whose  souls  are  lighted 

With  wisdom  from  on  high  ; 
Shall  we  to  men  benighted 

The  lamp  of  life  deny  ? 
Salvation,  O  salvation. 

The  joyful  sound  proclaim, 
Till  each  remotest  nation 

Has  learnt  Messiah's  name. 


M  J  lND  charitii 

4    W 

roll, 

Till,  lik. 

•m  pole  to  pole  : 

Till  :  nature 

The  Lamb  for  sinners  slain, 

emer,  Km-,  i 
In  bliss  returns  I 
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Jirhere'er  the 
Does  ve  journeys  run  ; 

I  [is  k    gd  :n  streti  h  from  shore  t 

Till  moons  shall  I  wane  no  more. 

-    I     him  >hall  endless  prayer  l>e  mad 
And  praises  throng  to  <  rown  his  h< 

II  -  name  like  sweet  perfume  shall 
With  every  mori.  ".<  e. 

3  People  and  realms  of  every  tong 
1  >uell  on  his  love  with  sv. 

And  infant  dl  proclaim 

Their  early  1  m  his  name. 

4  I  ind  where'er  he  l 
The  prisoner  leaj  se  hi>  (  h 

The  weary  find  eternal  n 

ill  the  sons  of  u.int  are  West 

:     I 

end  with 


MISSIONS    AND    I   J I  A  k  I  I  I  l 

OQ^  may  be  known  upon  earth?         [S.  M. 

the  Iwii.  Psalm. 

'T'N )  bless  thy  chosen  rai 

In  mercy,  Lord,  incline ; 
And  cause  the  brightness  of  thy  face 

(  m  .ill  thy  -nnts  to  shine  : 

2  That  so  thy  wondrous  way 

May  through  the  world  be  known; 
While  distant  lands  their  tribute  pay, 
And  thy  salvation  own. 

3  O  let  them  shout  and  sing, 

With  joy  and  pious  mirth  ; 
For  thou,  the  righteous  Judge  and  King, 
Shalt  govern  all  the  earth. 

4  Let  differing  nations  join 

To  celebrate  thy  fame  : 
Let  all  the  world,  O  Lord,  combine 
To  praise  thy  glorious  name. 

5  Then  God  upon  our  land 

Shall  constant  blessings  shower; 
And  all  the  world  in  awe  shall  stand 
Of  his  resistless  power. 


286  "  7/h'v  shal1  scc  thc Zlory  °f  thc  Lord"  tc>  M- 

/^X  Sion  and  on  Lebanon, 

(  )n  Carmel's  blooming  height, 
(  m  Sharon's  fertile  plains,  once  shone 
The  glory,  pure  and  bright. 


MISSIONS    AND    I   HARITI1 

m  them  e  its  mild  and  cheerin 
un'il  forth  from  Land  to  land ; 
And  empires  now  behold  its  d 
d  still  its  beams  expand. 

3  Its  brightest  splendours,  darting  w 

happy  shores  illume ; 
( >ur  farther  i  unblest, 

Lrden  bloom. 

4  B  it  ah  !  i  iur  deserts  deep  and  wild 

not  this  heavenly  Light ; 
\         red  beams,  no  radiance  mild. 
el  their  dreary  night 

5  1  hou,  who  didst  Lighten  Sion's  hill, 

(  ha  Carmel  who  didst  shine, 
Our  ■    let  thy  glory  fill, 

1  h\  excellence  divine. 

6  Like  Lebanon,  in  towering  pride, 

M   v  all  our  forests  smile ; 

And  may  our  borders  l>lo>M>m  wide 
Like  Sharon's  fruitful 
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of  : 

A  KM  of  the  Lord,  awaki 

^*    Put  on  thy  strength,  the  nations  shake: 
And  lei  the  world  adoring 

■  men  y  wrought  by  thee. 


MISSIONS    A  \  l)    CHARITIES. 

2  Say  to  the  heathen  from  thy  throne, 
I  am  Jehovah,  God  alone : 

Thy  voice,  their  idols  shall  confound 

And  cast  their  altars  to  the  -round. 

3  Let  Sion's  tune  of  favour  come; 

()  bring  the  tribes  of  tsrael  home; 
And  let  our  wondering  eyes  behold 
Gentiles  and  Jews  in  Jesus'  fold. 

4  Almighty  (iod,  thy  grace  proclaim 
In  every  clime,  of  every  name ; 
Let  adverse  powers  before  thee  fall, 
And  crown  the  Saviour  Lord  of  all. 
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f  YER  the  gloomy  hills  of  darkness, 
Look,  my  soul,  be  still  and  gaze ; 
All  the  promises  do  travail 
With  a  glorious  day  of  grace. 

Blessed  jubilee. 
Let  thy  glorious  morning  dawn. 

j    Kingdoms  wide  that  sit  in  darkiu>-. 
Grant  them,  Lord,  thy  glorious  light. 
And  from  eastern  coast  to  western 
M    v  the  morning  chase  the  night : 

And  redemption, 
Freely  purchased,  win  the  day. 


\  \  1.     «    II  A  R  I   I 

Fly  abroad,  et  i       ( ! 

w  in  .Hid  (  onqu 
Ma\  i  de  domii 

.1  still  in 
ptre 
v  the  enlizhten'd  world  ai 
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7R(  )M  all  that  dwell  below  the  ski 
tor's  prai 
Jehovah's  glorious  name  be  sui 
Through  every  land,  by  ei  -  ie. 


F 


a   Eternal  arc  thy  m<  n 
And  truth  eternal  is  thy  word : 
I    v  praise  shall  sound  fn  ihore, 

Till  suns  shall  rise  and  set  DO  more. 
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\  "  E   Christian  her..  KM  laim 

*-     Salvation  in  Emmanuel's  name : 
distant  climes  the  tidii 

And  plant  the  rose  Of  Sharon  there. 

2  God  shield  you  with  a  wall  of  fire, 
With  holy  seal  your  hearts  ins] 

Qg  winds  their  hi: 

d  calm  ti.  breast  I  i 


MISSIONS     \  \  l>    CHARITI1 
3  And  when  our  labours  all  arc  o'er, 

Then  may  we  meet  to  part  no  more, — 
Meet,  with  the  ransomed  throng  to  fall, 

And  crown  tin-  Saviour  Lord  of  all. 


OQ1  fold  and  one  shepherd?     \~ 

H**>»«  t-Uttim*  &pp«m<Sia  D.-uUc. 

N  1 )  i  i  tin    rinv     ■)  |  ]  "\r 

By  prophets  long  foretold. 
When  all  shall  dwell  together. 


A" 


-  One  shepherd  and  one  fold  ? 
-*te#l  every  idol  perish, 

To  moles  and  bats  be  thrown, 
And  every  prayer  be  offer'd 
To  God  in  Christ  alone  ? 

2  £ba+l  Jew  and  Gentile,  meeting 

From  many  a  distant  shore, 
Around  one  altar  kneeling, 
—   One  common  Lord  adore  ? 
Sho44  all  that  now  divides  us 

Remove  and  pass  away. 
Like  shadows  of  the  morning 

Before  the  blaze  of  day? 

Let 

3  >i+w41  all  that  now  unites  us 

More  sweet  and  lasting  prove, 
A  (loser  bond  of  union, 

-  In  a  blest  land  of  love? 
Sho-k  war  be  learn'd  no  longer, 

•**     >+m+l  strife  and  tumult  cease, 
All  earth  his  blessed  kingdom, 
The  Lord  and  Prince  of  Peace? 


MISSIONS    AND    CHARITIES. 

4  < »  i<  »ng-<  icpe<  ted  dawnii 
1     me  w  itfa  thy  i  heering  i 

11  shall  the  morning  brighten, 
The  shadows  flei 
anti<  ipal 

the  waft  hen 

.  .ind  labour. 
Till  the  dark  night  be  gone. 


isJ<  »l    i  S   ID  heathen  darkness  1\. 

*^   Where  no  light  has  broken  through, 

Whom  his  soul  in  travail  knew — 
isand  vi 

Call  us,  o'er  the  waters  blue. 

j    I    uristians,  hearken  !      None  has  taught  them 
IS  love  SO  deep  and  dear  ; 
Of  the  j»re<  ions  price  that  bought  them: 
Of  the  nail,  the  thorn,  th 

\  e  who  know  him, 
Guide  them  from  their  darknes>  drear. 

;    11         .  i  >  haste,  and  spread  the  tidings 
\Y:  th's  remotest  strand  ; 

■  DO  brother's  bitter  ehidii. 

nst  us  when  we  stand 
In  the  judgment. 

teD  land. 


MISSIONS    and    CHARITIES. 
Lo!  the  hills  for  harvest  whiten, 


All  along  each  distant  shore ; 
Seaward  far  the  islands  brighten; 
Light  of  nations  !  lead  us  o\  r : 

When  we  seek  them, 

Let  thy  spirit  go  before. 


FOR    MISSIONS   TO    THE    NEW    SI   I  Ml  MIXTS    IX    THE 
UNITED  STATES. 

293       "  S('  shaI1  ih*y  fear  tJ,c  ua"u'  °f  ihe  Lord  from     [8s.  6s. 
(he  toesty  and  his  glory  from  the  rising  of  the 

sun!' 

"IX^HEN,  Lord,  to  this  our  western  land, 
Led  by  thy  providential  hand, 

Our  wandering  fathers  came, 
Their  ancient  homes,  their  friends  in  youth, 
Sent  forth  the  heralds  of  thy  truth, 

To  keep  them  in  thy  name. 

2  Then,  through  our  solitary  coast, 
The  desert  features  soon  were  lost; 

Thy  temples  there  arose; 
Our  shores,  as  culture  made  them  fair, 
Were  hallowed  by  thy  rites,  by  prayer, 

And  blossomed  as  the  rose. 

3  And  O  may  we  repay  this  debt 
To  regions  solitary  yet 

Within  our  spreading  land  : 
There,  brethren,  from  our  common  home, 
Still  westward,  like  our  fathers,  roam; 

Still  guided  by  thy  hand. 


A  \  1)    CHARITIES. 

.j  S  '.  i  debt  <>t"  loi 

l  i  thy  spirit 

l       ,  ch  Christian  brei 

Till  heralds  shall  thy  truth  ]»ro«  laiin, 

.  temples  rise  to  fix  thj  nam.-. 
Through  all  our  desert  w< 


1 1 1 1    ji 

OQA  1 1-    M. 

w>  - 

iT\  *WHV  should  Israel'  nee  bless 

rning  world  around ; 
Disown'd  of  heaven,  by  man  oppres 
Outcasts  from  /.ion's  hallow  *d  ground? 

2  i  )-ii...,  of  Israeli  view ihtii  mci 
l:   ck  to  thy  fold  the  wanderers  br 

h  them  to  seek  thy  slighted  gr 

til  in  Christ  their  promised  K 

3  The  veil  of  darkness  rend  m  twain, 
Which  hides  their  Shiloh's  glorious  light; 

The  sever'd  olive-branch  again 
•  "*t  To  its*****  parent  stock  unite. 

4  febtstv,  glorious  daw  expected  l< 
When  Jew  and  Creek  one  j. raver  shall  r 

With  ne  temple  thi 

One  Cod  with  grateful  rapture  praise. 


. 
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095  comfortably  to  Jerusalem"  [L.  M. 


T  TKiH  on  tKe  bending  willows  hui 

A       [srael,  still  sleeps  the  tuneful  string? 

Still  mute  remains  the  sullen  tongue, 
And  Sion's  son-  denies  to  sin§ 

2  \wake!  thy  loudest  raptures  raise ; 

Let  harp  and  voice  unite  their  strains; 
Thy  promised  King  his  sceptre  sways; 
Behold,  thy  own  Messiah  reigns. 

3  By  foreign  streams  no  longer  roam, 

And,  weeping,  think  on  Jordan's  flood; 
In  every  clime  behold  a  home, 
Jn  every  temple  see  thy  (iod. 

4  No  taunting  foes  the  son--  require; 

No  strangers  mock  thy  captive  chain; 
Thy  friends  provoke  the  silent  lyre. 
And  brethren  ask  the  holy  strain. 

5  Then  why,  on  bending  willows  hung, 

Israel,  still  sleeps  the  tuneful  string  - 
Why  mute  remains  the  sullen  tongue, 
And  Sion's  song  delays  to  sing  - 


QQfi       "  Inasmuch  as  ye  have  done  it  unto  one  of  the       \  C.  M. 

least  of  these  my  brethren,  ye  have  done  it 
unto  me.*' 

"POUN  IAIN  of  good,  to  own  thy  love 
Our  thankful  hearts  incline ; 

What  can  we  render.  Lord,  to  thee, 
When  all  the  worlds  are  thine' 


MISSIONS    AND    I   HARITI1 

I    But  thou  li.ist  needy  brethren  hr 
• 
Whose  humble  names  thou  will 
thy  Fathei 

.    " 
Thy  pleading  "1 ; 

In  them  thou  may'st  be  « lothed,  and  fed 
And  \  isited,  and  (  heer'd. 

4  Thy  fai  ■  nritfa  reverent  e  and  with  love 

\\e  in  thy  i 
1  or,  while  we  minister  to  them, 

w    do  it,  l   >rd,  to  thee. 


OQ*7 

7^  ICH  are  the  joys  which  cannot  die, 

^      With  ( rod  laid  up  in  store ; 
Treasures  beyond  the  changing  sky, 

.'iter  than  golden  ore. 

2     1  he  seeds  whieh  piety  and  love 
1  1  Itter'd  here  tx 

In  the  fair  fertile  fields  a; 

ample  hai 
\11  that  my  willing  hai 

At  JeSUS'  feet  I 

shall  the  humble  gift  receive, 


MISSIONS    AND    CHARITIES. 


OQQ  i, and in  the  evening     [S.  M. 

I  hold  not  thi 

0(  >\\"   in  the  mom  thy  seed  ; 
At  eve  hold  not  thy  hand; 
lo  doubt  and  fear  give  thou  no  heed, 

Broad-cast  it  o'er  the  Ian 

2  Thou  know'st  not  which  may  thrive, 

The  late  or  early  sown  ; 
Grace  keeps  the  chosen  germ  alive. 
When  and  wherever  strown. 

3  And  duly  shall  appear, 

In  verdure,  beauty,  strength, 
The  tender  blade,  the  stalk,  the  ear, 
And  the  full  corn  at  length. 

4  Thou  canst  not  toil  in  vain  ; 

Cold,  heat,  and  moist,  and  dry, 
Shall  foster  and  mature  the  grain 
For  garners  in  the  sky. 


OQQ        uAs  every  man  hath  received  the  gift,  even  so        [S.  M. 
minister  the  same  one  to  another. " 

\\T^  give  thee  but  thine  own, 
Whate'er  the  gift  may  be  : 
All  that  we  have  is  thine  alone, 
A  trust,  O  Lord,  from  thee. 

2    May  we  thy  bounties  thus 
A-  stewards  true  receive, 
And  gladly,  as  thou  blessest  us, 
To  thee  our  first-fruits  give. 


MISS!  WD   CHARITIJ 

3  ( > :  hearts  arc  bruised  and  d< 

r  whom  the  shepherd  bled, 
Arc  straying  from  the  fold. 

;  tfort  and  tO  I 

find  a  balm  for  w 

tend  the  tone  and  fatherli 
rk  below. 

5  The  <     tive  to  rel 

•he  Lost  to  bi 
To  teach  th  life  and 

It  is  a  Christ-like  thii 

6  And  we  believe  thy  word, 

Though  dim  our  faith  may  be; 
Whate'er  for  thine  we  d  ,  0  Lord, 

W'c  do  it  unto  thee. 
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OKI),  lead  the  way  the  Saviour  went. 
By  lane  and  cell  obscure. 

And  let  Love's  treasures  still  be  spent, 

Like  his,  upon  the  po 
Like  him  throu  deep  dis 

Who  bore  the  world's 
We,  in  their  <  mwded  lnncli: 
lid  seek  the  desol 


THANKSGIVING. 

For  thou  hast  placed  us  side  l>y  side 

In  this  wick-  world  of  ill, 
And,  that  thy  followers  may  be  tried, 

The  poor  arc  with  us  still. 
Mean  are  all  o fieri  id  make, 

But  thou  hast  taught  us,  Lord, 
If  given  for  the  Saviour's  sake, 

They  lose  not  their  reward. 


VII.     SPECIAL   SEASONS. 


THANKSGIVING  AND  HARVEST-IIOJfK. 

301       "(9  come,   let   us  siuj   unto  the  Lord ;    let   us      [L.  M. 

heartily  rejoice  in  the  strength  of  our  sal- 
vation." 

From  tlie  xcv.  Psalm. 

/^\  COME,  loud  anthems  let  us  sing, 
^^^   Loud  thanks  to  our  almighty  King, 
And  high  our  grateful  voices  raise, 
A-  our  Salvation's  rock  we  praise. 

2  Into  his  presence  let  us  haste 

To  thank  him  for  his  favours  past; 
To  him  address,  in  joyful  songs, 
The  praise  that  to  his  name  belongs. 

3  For  God  the  Lord,  enthroned  in  state, 
I>  with  unrivall'd  glory  great  ; 

The  depths  of  earth  are  in  his  hand. 
Her  secret  wealth  at  his  command. 


E  (    l  \  l . 

iir. 
\    .  doratioo  t lie  r 

Low  i  :i  our  knees  with  n 

And  on  tin*  Lord  our  Maker  call. 


P 
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(RAISE   '  I  (  rod,  iinmort.il  ]»r.i:      . 

Bountei  >us  -■  i  ir< 

Let  thy  praise  our  tongues  employ  : 

All  to  thee,  i 

11  our  1»1 

2  All  the  blessings  of  the  fields, 
All  the  stores  the  garden  yield 
line  k>  that  whiten  all  the  plain, 
Yellow  sheaves  of  ripen'd  grain: 

i.  for  thes  lis  shall  raise 

teful  vows  and  solemn  pra 

3  Clouds  that  drop  their  fattening  dews, 
Suns  that  genial  warmth  diffu< 
All  the  plenty  summer  pours, 
Autumn's  rich,  o'erflowing 

'.  for  thef  lis  shall  i 

teful  vows  and  solemn  i»r. 

rosperity,  and  health. 
Private  Miss  and  public  wealth, 

.  with  its  gladdenii       I  •    i  as, 
Pure  religion's  holier  beams: 

:.  tor  tin  - 

I      teful  von  lemn  pr 


THANKSGIV1  N  G. 

303     "('    '•'  '  w  ■  o    [p.m. 

sing  unto  ice  of  melody** 

"VT(  )W  thank  we  all  our  God, 

With  heart  arid   hands  and  voices, 
Who  wondrous  things  hath  done. 

In  whom  his  world  rejoi< 

Who  from  our  mother's  arms 
1 1  till  bless'd  us  on  our  way 

With  countless  gifts  of  love, 
And  still  is  ours  to-day. 

2  O  may  this  bounteous  God 
Through  all  our  life  be  near  us, 

With  ever  joyful  hearts 
And  blessed  peace  to  cheer  us; 
And  keep  us  in  his  -race. 

And  guide  us  when  perplex'd, 
And  free  us  from  all  ills 

In  this  world  and  the  next. 

3  All  praise  and  thanks  to  God 
The  Father  now  be  given, 

The  Son,  and  him  who  reigns 
With  them  in  highest  heaven, 
The  One  eternal  God, 

Whom  earth  and  heaven  adore. 
For  thus  it  was,  is  now, 
And  shall  be  evermore. 


spe<  i  \ ; 


11  i  i  i<  AND    Dl  LIVE! 

304  " J  P*  M 

OALV  \  l  l<  »\  doth  to  God  bel< 

v^  1 1       ow<  :    ■  ball  be  our  - 

:n  him  alone  all  mercies  fl 
lli>  arm  alone  subdues  the  foe. 

j    1  hen  praise  this  God,  who  bows  his  car 
pitious  to  his  people's  praj 
And  though  deliveram  e 

answers  still  in  his  own  day. 

1  »  may  this  goodnt  »ur  land, 

:i  saved  by  thine  Almighty  hai 
The  tribute  of  it-  love  to  brii 

Tu  thee,  our  Saviour  and  our  King. 


305        uWhogivetk) 

■ 

7  )R  \  ISE,  ( I  praise  our  God  and  King! 
A      1  [ymns  of  adoration  - 

For  his  mercies  still  endure. 

Ever  faithful,  ever  Mire. 

j   Praise  him  that  he  made  the 

day  hi-  (  run  ; 

hi-  mercies  still  end 

i  ithful,  ever  SUI 


I  ii  \  \  K  SG  I  V  [NG. 

3  And  the  silver  moon  by  night, 
Shining  with  her  gentle  light ; 

I  or  his  mercies  still  endure, 
Ever  faithful,  ever  sun-. 

4  Praise  him  that  he  gave  the  rain 

To  mature  the  swelling  grain ; 
For  his  mer<  ies  still  endure, 
Ever  faithful,  ever  sure  : 

5  And  hath  bid  the  fruitful  field 
Crops  of  precious  increase  yield; 

For  his  mercies  still  endure, 
Ever  faithful,  ever  Mire. 

6  Praise  him  for  our  harvest-store, 
He  hath  fill'd  the  garner-floor; 

For  his  mercies  still  endure. 
Ever  faithful,  ever  sure: 

7  And  for  richer  food  than  this. 
Pledge  of  everlasting  bliss; 

For  his  mercies  still  endure, 
Ever  faithful,  ever  sure. 

8  Glory  to  our  bounteous  King! 
Glory  let  creation  sing  ! 

Glory  to  the  Father,  Son, 

And  blest  Spirit,  'Three  in  One. 


^06     "  They  joy  before  tlu\\  according  to  the  joy    |;-.  Double. 

of  hat' 

/^OME,  ye  thankful  people,  come. 

Raise  the  song  of  Harvest-home : 


SPEC  I  a  I 

All  is  safely  gather'd  in, 
1       the  winter  storms  begin  ; 
doth  provide 

I  ir  wants  to  be  SUppli 

( !om  i  d  temple,  <  "inc. 

Raise  th<  f  1 1         •-home. 

All  the  world  ia  I  own  field. 

Fruit  unto  his  praise  to  j  ield ; 
Whe.it  and  tares  together  sown, 
Unto  joy  or  sorrow  grown  : 

•  the  blade,  and  then  the  I 
Then  the  full  corn  shall  appear: 
l       I  of  harvest,  grant  that  we 

rain  and  pure  may  be. 

1     •  the  Lord  our  Cod  shall  come. 
And  shall  take  his  harvest  home  : 
From  his  field  shall  in  that 
All  offences  purge  away ; 
Give  his  angels  charge  at 
In  the  fire  the  I 
But  the  fruitful  e  re 

In  his  garner  evermore. 

so,  Ford,  quickly  come 
To  thy  final  1 1  me  : 

Gather  thou  thy  people  in. 

Free  fr<»m  sorrow,  free  from 

There  t«>r  ever  purified, 

In  tin  presence  to  abide  : 

I        .  •  with  all  thine  angels,  come. 

11-.   st-home. 
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307       "  ?*****  ?<'  ///r'  tlll"u'  °f  the  tord;  praise  him,       [6f,  4*. 
O  yg  servants  of  the  /.on/." 

1DEFORE  the  Lord  we  bow, 

The  God  who  reigns  aboi  e, 
And  rules  the  world  below, 
Boundless  in  power  and  love ; 
Our  thanks  we  bring 
In  joy  and  praise, 
Our  hearts  we  raise 
To  heaven's  high  King. 

2  The  nation  thou  hast  blest 

May  well  thy  love  declare, 
From  foes  and  fears  at  rest, 
Protected  by  thy  care. 
For  this  fair  land, 
For  this  bright  day, 
Our  thanks  we  pay — 
Gifts  of  thy  hand. 

3  May  every  mountain  height, 

Each  vale  and  forest  green. 
Shine  in  thy  word's  pure  light, 
And  its  rich  fruits  be  seen  ! 
May  every  tongue 
Be  tuned  to  praise, 
And  join  to  raise 


A  grateful  son 


4  Earth  !   hear  thy  Maker's  voice, 
The  great  Redeemer  own, 
Believe,  obey,  rejoice, 
And  worship  him  alone; 


I 

Thy  sin  dcpl 

I  how  before 
The  Cnu  ifi( 

And  when  in  power  hi 

0  i  ad, 

From  all  its  rendii 
I  forth  a  gloi 
A  i 

• 
To  heaven's  high  King 


U 
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ORD  GOD,  we  worship  thee! 

In  loud  and  happy  ^  :. 
We  praise  thy  love  and  po 
W'l.  tteth  o'ei 

To  1 

11  it  be 
unding  o'er  and 
Lord  God,  we  worship  thee ! 

2  Lord  God, 

land  defend* 
Thou  pourest  down  tl 

And  strife  and  war  thou  end 

sin<  e  golden  pea*  i  ,  *  I  1  ord, 
Thou  granu 

r  land,  with  I  rd, 

1  ord  God,  gives  thanks  to  t: 

i  didst  indeed  ch 
still  tin 

I  thy  mercy  U 


NATIONAL    l    ^STS. 

Once  more  our  Father's  hand 
Doth  bid  oui  flee, 

And  peace  rejoice  our  land  : 
Lord  God,  we  worship  thee ! 

OQQ  ///<■  nation 

r^(  )I)   bless  (Mir  native  land  ! 

^  Firm  may  she  ever  stand, 

Through  storm  and  night ; 
\\  hen  the  wild  tempests  rave, 
Ruler  of  winds  and  wave, 
1  )o  thou  our  country  save 

By  thy  great  might. 

2   For  her  our  prayer  shall  rise 
To  God,  above  the  skies ; 

On  him  we  wait; 
Thou  who  art  ever  nigh 
Guarding  with  watchful  eye, 
To  thee  aloud  we  cry, 

God  save  the  state ! 

NATIONAL    FASTS. 

310         "0  Lord*  hear;  0  Lord,  I  Lord,         [3s.  7^ 

hearken  and  do." 

THREAD  Jehovah,  God  of  nations, 

^   From  thy  temple  in  the  skies. 
Hear  thy  people's  supplications, 
Now  for  their  deliverance  rise. 

2   Lo,  with  deep  contrition  turning, 
Humbly  at  thy  feet  we  bend; 
Hear  us.  fasting,  praying,  mourning; 
Hear  us,  spare  us,  and  defend. 


I    I  our  sans, 

I  i  .ill. 

I       i  hast  men  y  more  abound 

I  :'>in  all. 

;   I  el  that  love  veil  <>ur  n 

I  el  that  blond  our  guill  I  0    i 

►pie  from  oppression, 
S        from  spoil  th>  holy  ]>la« 


Oil  ••  ( >  ;  tm(,but  'init." 

I. MICH  I  \    LORD,  before  thy  tin 
Thy  mourning  people  bend; 
■  ii  thy  pardoning  grace  alone 
( >ur  dying  hopes  depend. 


A1 


i   Dark  judgments,  from  thy  heavy  hand, 
Thy  dreadful  power  displ 
\  our  guilty  land, 

And  still  we  live  to  pray. 

3  How  changed,  alas!  are  truths  divine 

For  error,  guilt,  and  shaj 
What  impious  numbers,  bold  in  sin, 

the  Christian  name  ! 

4  <>  turn  us,  turn  us,  mighty  Lord! 

('..inert  us  by  tl 
Then  shall  our  hearts  obe)  thj  word, 
And  see  again  th 

5  Then,  should  oppressing  foes  invade, 

W  e  will  not  yield  to  I 

of  all-sutth  lent  aid, 

When  thou.  I 


NATIONAL    I    \  -  I  5. 

312  the  blessing         [L.  M. 

°J "/' 

(\  GOD  of  lo\c  <  >  King  of  peace, 
^^^   Make  wars  throughout  the  world  to  a 
The  wrath  of  sinful  man  restrain; 
Give  peace,  0  God,  give  peace  again. 

i   Remember,  Lord,  thy  works  of  old, 

The  wonders  that  our  fathers  told; 
Remember  not  our  sin's  dark  stain; 
(live  peace,  O  God,  give  peace  again. 

3  Whom  shall  we  trust  but  thee,  O  Lord  ? 
Where  rest  but  on  thy  faithful  word? 
None  ever  called  on  thee  in  vain ; 
Give  peace',  O  God,  give  peace  again. 

4  Where  saints  and  angels  dwell  above, 
All  hearts  are  knit  in  holy  love  ; 

O  bind  us  in  that  heavenly  chain, 
Give  peace,  O  God,  give  peace  again. 


3X3     "  ("''/'  **  merciful  unto  us  and  bless  us,  and  show     [L.  M. 
us  the  light  of  his  countenance" 

IVTOW  may  the  God  of  grace  and  power 

Attend  his  people's  humble  cry; 
Defend  them  in  the  needful  hour, 
And  send  deliverance  from  on  high. 

2   In  his  salvation  is  our  hope ; 

And  in  the  name  of  Israel's  God, 
Our  troops  shall  lift  their  banners  up, 
Our  navies  spread  their  flags  abroad. 


w 


And  SOU!  make  their  I 

I 

rd  of  heavenly  fa 

Then 

I  be  tlnn  and 
Till  thy  salvation  shall  ap] 

And  hymns  of  ]  •  song. 


FAMILY   WORSHIP. 

Q1  A 

I  I  1.  \  . 

The  morning  lutes  mine  ej 

O  Sui      f  Right  divine, 

me  with  be  ae; 

Chase  the  dark  « 
And  turn  my  darkni 

2  When  to  heaven'-  gl 
M\  morning  sacrifice  I  bi 
And,  mourning  o'er  my  .uuilt  and  shame, 

men  y  in  my  Saviour's  name, 
Th<  inkle  with  thy  bkx 

\-.d  be  m\  with  ci 

3  Ksi  wtry  day  thy  m 
Will  bring  its  trials  and  it 

till  my  life  shall  t 
thou  my  counsellor  and  fri 

1        h  me  thy  pr  divine, 

nij.le  mine. 


FAMILY    W0RSH1  P. 

4  When  pain  transfixes  every  part, 
Oi  Languor  settles  at  the  heart; 
When  on  my  bed,  diseased,  opprest, 
I  turn,  and  sigh,  ami  long  for  rest; 
O  great  Physician,  see  my  grief, 

And  grant  thy  servant  sweet  relief. 

5  Should  poverty's  consuming  Mow 

j  all  my  worldly  comforts  low; 
And  neither  help  nor  hope  appear. 
My  steps  t<>  guide,  my  heart  to  cheer; 
Lord,  pity  and  supply  my  need, 
For  thou  on  earth  wast  poor  indeed. 

6  Should  Providence  profusely  pour 
Its  various  blessings  on  my  store ; 
O  keep  me  from  the  ills  that  wait 
On  such  a  seeming  prosperous  state  : 
From  hurtful  passions  set  me  free, 
And  humbly  may  I  walk  with  thee. 

7  When  each  day's  scenes  and  labours  close. 
And  wearied  nature  seeks  rep 

With  pardoning  mercy  richly  blest, 
Guard  me,  my  Saviour,  while  I  rest; 
And  as  each  morning  sun  shall  rise, 
O  lead  me  onward  to  the  skies. 

8  And  at  my  life's  last  setting  sun, 
My  conflicts  o'er,  my  labours  done, 
Jesus,  thine  heavenly  radiance  shed, 
To  cheer  and  bless  my  dying  bed  ; 
And  from  death's  gloom  my  spirit  raise. 
To  see  thy  face  and  sing  thy  praise. 


5PECIA1     SEAS 


oif; 

I  )i  EST  be  the  tie  that  binds 
'  *  ( )ur  hearts  In  Jesus'  l 
The  fellowship  of  Christian  minds 
[s  like  to  that  ab 

t  1;,  fore  our  Father's  throne 
w  e  pour  united  praj 
Our  fears,  our  ho]  lims  are 

( )ur  comforts  and  <mr  i  ares. 

3  We  share  our  mutual  « 

(  )ur  mutual  burd. 
And  often  for  each  other  ; 
The  sympathizing  tear. 

4  When  we  at  death  must  part. 

\    •  like  the  world's,  our  pain  ; 
But  one  in  Christ,  and  one  in  heart. 
We  part  to  meet  again. 

rom  sorrow,  toil,  and  pain, 

And  sin,  we  shall  be  free  ; 
And  ]  .effect  lo\  e  and  friendship  K 

Throughout  eternity. 


■ 

rp  '    -     q's  hill  I  lift  m\   CJ 

*    From  them 

n  Sion's  hill,  and  Sion's  ( tod, 

Who  heaven  and  earth  has  made. 


I    \  \i  I  I.  \     WORSHIP. 

2  1  [e  u  ill  Dot  let  thy  foot  be  moved, 

Thy  guardian  will  not  sleep ; 
Behold,  the  God  who  slumbers  not 
Will  favoured  [srael  keep. 

3  Shelter'd  beneath  th'  Almighty's  wings, 

Thou  shall  securely  rest, 
Where  neither  sun  nor  moon  shall  thee 

By  day  or  night  molest. 

4  At  home,  abroad,  in  peace,  in  war, 

Thy  God  shall  thee  defend; 
Conduct  thee  through  life's  pilgrimage 
Safe  to  thy  journey's  end. 


317         There  remaineth  therefore  a  rest  for  the      [6s.  I  )<  >UBLE. 

people  of  Gody 

HTHERE  is  a  blessed  home 
Beyond  this  land  of  woe, 
Where  trials  never  come, 

NOr  tears  of  sorrow  flow; 
Where  faith  is  lost  in  sight, 

And  patient  hope  is  crown'd, 
And  everlasting  light 

Its  glory  throws  around. 

2  There  is  a  land  of  peace, 

Good  angels  know  it  well  ; 
Glad  songs  that  never  cease 
Within  its  portals  swell ; 

T 


M'l    '    I   \  I .     SI     \ 


thousand  sail 

ist,  w  uIj  the  Fatl 

And  Spirit,  twin 

.ill  jo)  s  beyond, 
ro        the  Lamb  *  ho  di< 

it  i-.ii  h  sai  red  wound 
Jn  bands  and  feet  an 
l  to  bim  the-  pr; 

Of  every  triumph  w 
And  sing  through  endless  d 
The  great  things  he  hath  d 

4   I  .<  »  »k  up,  ye  saints       ( 

i  to  tread  below 
The  path  your  Saviour  trod 

(  M    d.i il\   toil  and  \\< 

Wait  but  a  little  while 
In  uncomplaining  love, 

own  nio^t  gracious  smile 
Shall  weh  ome  you  above. 

O  1   Q  '•  // 

|  JN  »K1H    in  thy  nam.  ,01     rd,  1  go, 
A     My  daily  labour  to  pursu 
Thee,  only  thee,  resolved  to  know. 
In  all  I  think,  or  speak,  or  do. 

j  The  task  thy  wisdom  hath  assigned 
( )  let  uk-  (  heerfully  fulfil ; 
In  all  my  works  thy  presence  find, 
And  prove  thy  good  and  perfect  will. 


1  A  M  I  I   V     W  0RSH1  P. 

3  Thee  may  I  set  at  my  right  hand, 
Whose  eyes  my  inmost  substai 
And  labour  on  at  thy  command, 
And  offer  .ill  my  works  to  th< 

\  Give  me  to  bear  thy  easy  yoke, 

And  every  moment  watch  and  pray; 

And  -till  to  things  eternal  look, 
And  hasten  to  thy  glorious  <1 

5    Fain  would  I  still  for  thee  employ 

Whate'er  thy  bounteous  grace  hath  given, 
Would  run  my  course  with  even  joy, 
And  closely  walk  with  thee  to  heaven. 


319     "  Whoso  d-i'cllcth  under  the  defence  of  the  Most     [Six  Bi 
High)  shall  abide  under  the  shadow  of  the 
Almighty" 

From  the  xi  i.  Psalm. 

TTK  that  has  God  his  guardian  made 
Shall  under  the  Almighty's  shade 

Secure  and  undisturb'd  abide  : 
Thus  to  my  soul  of  him  I'll  say. 
He  is  my  fortress  and  my  stay, 

My  God,  in  whom  I  will  confide. 

2    His  tender  love  and  watchful  care 
Shall  free  thee  from  the  fowler's  snare. 

And  from  the  noisome  pestilence; 
He  over  thee  his  wings  shall  spread, 
And  cover  thy  unguarded  head; 

His  truth  shall  be  thy  strong  defence. 


SPE<   I  \  1     51    ISOJ 

.  with  well-p] 
Thou  mak'st  the-  Lord  thy  sur< 

I  most  hi{ 
Tl  o  ill  on  thee  shall  <  ono 

to  thy  heaven-protected  1. 
S 
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f^\  GOD,  to  thee 

^^^  My  morning  pi  11  offer'd  be, 

r  thee  my  thii  doth  pant ; 

My  fainting  flesh  Implores  th]  gi 

ml  barren  pi 
Where  I  refreshing  w  at 

I  to  my  longing  u  e  more 

That  view  of  glorious  power  i 

Which  thy  majestic  house  displays: 
to  me  thy  wondrous  loi  e 
Than  life  itself  does  dearer  pn 
M\   lips  shall  ah\ 

3   My  life,  while  I  that  lifl 
In  bl  '  ■  'd  I  will  em] 

With  lifted  h  me  : 

\     a  ith  its  (  hoi,  lied, 

M  .   i     I  shall  )>e  full 

While  I  with  joy  his  praise  pro*  l.iiin. 


I    \  M  l  l  \     WORSHIP. 

\  When  down  I  lie,  sweet  sleep  to  find, 
Thou,  Lord,  art  present  to  my  mind, 

Ami  when  1  wake  in  dead  of  night, 
Because  thou  still  dost  succour  bring, 
Beneath  the  shadow  of  thy  wing 

I  rest  with  safety  and  delight. 


OO  1  !"y  down-sitting  and  mine  \  L.  M. 

uprising" 

T  TP  to  the  hills  I  lift  mine  eyes, 
^    The  eternal  hills  beyond  the  skies; 
Thence  all  her  help  my  soul  derives, 
There  my  almighty  refuge  lives. 

2  He  lives — the  everlasting  God, 

That  built  the  world,  that  spread  the  flood: 
The  heavens  with  all  their  hosts  he  made. 
And  the  dark  regions  of  the  dead. 

3  He  guides  our  feet,  he  guards  our  way  ; 
His  morning  smiles  bless  all  the  day  : 
He  spreads  the  evening  veil,  and  keeps 
The  silent  hours  while  Israel  sleeps. 

4  Israel  a  name  divinely  blest. 
May  rise  secure,  securely  rest; 
Thy  holy  Guardian's  wakeful  eyes 
Admit  no  slumber  nor  surprise. 


ECIA1 

322 

is  ht 

\\TE  build  with  fruitless  cost,  unl 

I        I  ord  the  ;  in  : 

1'ni. 
The  \\at(  hnian  wakes  in  vain. 

a  In  vain  we  ris 

.1  late  to  rest  repair, 
Allow  no  respite  to  <>ur  toil, 
id  eat  the  bn  re. 

to  them. 

ints  best 
I [e  «  rowns  their  labours  with 
1       r  nights  wil 


323  I ' '•  m. 

\  \  Tl  [EN    [  <  an  trust  my  all  with  (i 
In  trial's  fearful  hour, 
.  all  resign 'd,  beneath  his 
And  bless  his  chastening  po¥ 
A  j(  \  5]  rings  up  amid  di>tr< 
tuntain  in  the  wilderni 

be  the  hand  I 
SSed  when  it  tak 

be  he  who  smites 

Who  heals  the  heart  he  breaks: 


I    \  \l  I  I   V     WORSH1  1'. 

324  [  i .  m. 

Y  ( rod,  bow  endless  is  thy  i 


M 


n 

Thy  gifts  are  every  evening  new. 
And  morning  mercies  from  above 
Gently  distil,  like  early  dew. 

2  Thou  spread'st  the  curtain  of  the  night, 

Great  Guardian  of  my  sleeping  hours 
Thy  sovereign  word  restores  the  light, 
And  quickens  all  my  drowsy  powers. 

3  I  yield  my  powers  to  thy  command. 

To  thee  I  consecrate  my  d 
Perpetual  blessings  from  thy  hand 
Demand  perpetual  songs  of  praise. 


QO^  "  I have  set  God  always  before  me."  [L.  M. 

C.\\'l(  >UR,  when  night  involves  the  skies, 

My  soul,  adoring,  turns  to  thee; 
Thee,  self-abased  in  mortal  guise, 

And  wrapt  in  shades  of  death  for  me. 

2  On  thee  my  waking  raptures  dwell, 

When  crimson  gleams  the  east  adorn, 
Thee,  victor  of  the  grave  and  hell, 

Thee,  source  of  life's  eternal  morn. 

3  When  noon  her  throne  in  light  array-. 

To  thee  my  soul  triumphant  springs; 
Thee,  throned  in  glory's  endless  blaze, 

Thee,  Lord  of  lords  and  King  of  kings. 


5  P  E  <   I  A  l . 

rth,  when  bIi 
i     death  and  thee  my  th< 
.  irhose  ; 
lee,  with  whom  I  tru>>t  to  live 


326  'c   M- 

/  A  0  D  ir  fathers,  l>y  irhose  hand 

^-^  Thy  people  >till  arc  blot, 
with  us  through  <>ur  j 
I 

i  Thi  each  perplexing  path  of  life 

ir  wandering  footsteps  guide; 

.   our  daily  l>i 
And  raiment  fit  provide. 

3  0  spread  thy  sheltering  round. 

Till  all  our  wandering 
And  at  our  Father's  loved  al 

(  )ur  souls  arrive  in  DC 

4  Such  blessings  from  thj  [  is  hand 

( )ur  humble  prayers  implore; 

And  thou,  the  Lord,  shah  be  our  t> 
And  portii >n  evermore. 
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*"p  >-M(  )RR<  >W,  Lord,  is  thine, 

A      I  hand; 

And  it"  its  sun  arise  and  shine. 
It  shines  by  thy  command. 


MORNING. 

2  The  present  moment  flies, 

Ami  bears  our  Life  awaj  ; 
<  »  make  thy  servants  truly  \\  i 
That  they  may  live  to-day. 

3  Since  on  this  winged  hour 

Eternity  is  hung, 
Waken,  by  thine  almighty  power 
The  aged  and  the  young. 

4  One  thing  demands  our  care; 

( )  be  it  still  pursued, 
Lest,  slighted  once,  the  season  fair 
Should  never  be  renew 'd. 

5  To  Jesus  may  we  fly, 

Swift  as  the  morning  light, 
Lest  life's  young  golden  beam  should  die 
In  sudden,  endless  night. 


MORXING. 


328  "The  Lord preserveth  me?  [L.  M. 

A  RISK,  my  soul,  with  rapture  rise, 
And,  fill'd  with  love  and  fear,  adore 
The  awful  Sovereign  of  the  skies, 

Whose  mercy  lends  me  one  day  more. 

2   And  may  this  day,  indulgent  Power. 
Not  idly  pass,  nor  fruitless  be; 
But  may  each  swiftly-flying  hour 
Still  nearer  bring  my  soul  to  thee. 


-  1    ; 

4  And  will  he 

.en  let  n. 

.1  with  y 

1 

And  all  tin 


QOQ  i I  •  -^ 

X^l.w         ry  morning  is  the  I 
•  wakening  and  uprisii 

1  to  life,  and  power,  and  thought. 

2  Nen  h  return;: 

1 1    ,  { r  around  us  while  we  pi 

ven, 

d,  new  1 

3  It'  on  Hi  mind 

.ill  we  fii 
\  tless 

u  ill  j.r«.\  id. 


MORNI] 

4  The  trivial  round,  the  common  task. 
Will  furnish  all  we  ought  to  ask  : 
Room  to  deny  ourselves:  a  road 
To  bring  us  daily  n<  arei  ( I 

5  (  taly,  (  >  Lord,  in  thy  dear  love 
Fit  us  for  perfect  rest  above; 
And  help  us  this,  and  every  d 
To  live  more  nearly  as  we  ; 


QQQ  •  /;/  thy  Light  shall  -we  Sc-e  light."  [P.  M. 

/^*OME,  my  soul,  thou  must  be  waking, 
Now  is  breaking 

( )'er  the  earth  another  day  : 
Come,  to  him  who  made  this  splendour 
See  thou  render 

All  thy  feeble  strength  can  pay. 

2  Gladly  hail  the  sun  returning: 
Ready  burning 

Be  the  incense  of  thy  powers : 
For  the  night  is  safely  ended; 
God  hath  tended 

With  his  care  thy  helpless  hours. 

3  Pray  that  he  may  prosper  ever 
E  ch  endeavour, 

When  thine  aim  is  good  and  true: 
But  that  he  may  ever  thwart  thee. 
And  convert  th 

When  thou  evil  wouldst  pursue. 


5PECIA1      SEASO 

j    I  bink  thai  he  th)  jr*ys  beholdeth, 
II    unfoldeth 

ill  that  lurks  wit 
the  hidden  si; 

I     n  dis<  <»\ er, 

And  dis<  em 

5  Mayest  thou  on  life's  Lasl  moi 

ay  in  slumber 
And.  n  Leased  from  death' 
m  gladi 
Thai  -  reet 

lv  ( rod's  free  aot, 

i    ght  refuse  not. 

But  his  Spii 
Thou  with  him  shalt  dwell,  beholding 

it  enfolding 
All  things  in  un<  louded  day. 

;    I  .lory,  lionoiir,  exaltation. 
Adoration, 

Be  to  the  eternal  (  >ne  : 

it  Father,  Son,  and  Spirit 

Laud  and  merit. 

While  unend  run. 


QQ1 

(  *HRIST,  n  h<  »se  glory  fills  the  sk 

(   hrist,  the  true,  the  onl\   i 


MORNING. 

Sun  of  righteousness,  ai 

Triumph  o'er  the  shades  of  night; 
Day-spring  from  on  high,  be  near; 
Day-star,  in  my  heart  appear. 

a   Dark  and  cheerless  is  the  morn 
Unaccompanied  by  thee; 

Joyless  is  the  day's  return, 

Till  thy  mercy's  beams  I  - 
Till  they  inward  light  impart, 
Glad  my  eyes,  and  warm  my  heart. 

3  Visit  then  this  soul  of  mine; 

Pierce  the  gloom  of  sin  and  grief; 
Fill  me,  radiancy  divine  ; 
Scatter  all  my  unbelief; 
More  and  more  thyself  display, 
*  Shining  to  the  perfect  day. 

^32  "  ^  m)'scIf  7m'H  a  vaie  right  early."  [L.  M. 

A  WA  K  E,  my  soul,  and  with  the  sun 

Thy  daily  stage  of  duty  run  ; 
Shake  off  dull  sloth,  and  joyful  rise 
I*  pay  thy  morning  sacri: 

2  Thy  precious  time  miS-spent  redeem 

«••  V 

H  day  thy  last  esteem ; 
Improve  thy  talent  with  due  I  are; 
For  the  great  day  thyself  prepare. 

3  By  influence  of  the  light  divine, 
Let  thy  own  light  to  others  shine; 
Reflect  all  heaven's  propitious  rays 
In  ardent  love  and  cheerful  praise. 


m 


*    /  +  * 
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j  Wake,  and  lilt  up  thyself,  nay  heart, 
And  with  tin-  angels  bear  thy  ; 
\\  ho  all  night  Ion 

(  dory  tO  the  eternal   1 . 

5  1  wake,  I  wake,  ye  heavenly  choir, 
your  devotion  me  in 
That  I,  like  you,  mj  spend, 

lake  you  may  on  my  God  attend. 

o  All  |.rai>c  to  thee,  who  sale  hast  kept 
And  hast  refresh 'd  me  while  I  slept; 

nt,  Lord,  when  I  from  death  shall  wake. 

1  may  of  endless  light  partake. 

7  Lprd,  I  my  nous  to  thee  ren< 
.   ni\  sins  as  morning  < 
Guard  my  first  springs  of  thought  and  will. 
And  with  thyself  my  spirit  fill. 

I  » :re«  t,  I  ontrol. 

All  1  design,  or  do,  <>r  say ; 

That  all  my  powers,  with  all  their  might, 
In  thy  sole  glory  may  unite. 

.  from  whom  all  1 
Praise  him.  all  ( reatures  here  below  ; 
Praise  him  above,  ye  heavenl)  ho 
nd  Hoi)  Gh< 


\   I    \  I  N  G. 
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333  "Under  hu  wings  shalt  thou  hust."  [L.  M 


A 


to  thee,  my  God,  this  night, 


For  all  the  blessings  of  the  light: 
Keep  me,  0  keep  me,  King  of  kii  | 

Pern -.1U1  thine  own  almighty  win 

2  Forgive  me,  Lord,  for  thy  dear  Son, 
The  iljfthat  I  this  day  have  done; 

That  with  the  world,  myself,  and  thee, 
I,  ere  I  sleep,  at  peace  may  be. 

3  Teach  me  to  live,  that  I  may  dread 

The  grave  as  little  as  my  bed; 
f++0,*M+  To  die,  that  thig  vi  may 

%\a*  '.L*U   R^se^or'ow  at  the  ftwfwl  day. 

4  O  may  my  soul  on  thee  repose, 

And  with  sweet  sleep  mine  eyelids  close: 
Sleep,  that  may  me  more  vigorous  make 
To  serve  my  God,  when  I  awake. 

5  When  in  the  night  I  sleepless  lie, 

My  soul  with  heavenly  thoughts  supply: 
Let  no  ill  dreams  disturb  my  rest, 
No  powers  of  darkness  me  molest. 

6  Praise  God,  from  whom  all  blessings  flow; 
Praise  him,  all  creatures  here  below; 
Praise  him  above,  ye  heavenly  host  ; 
Praise  Father,  Son,  and  Hole  Ghi 


1  \  I    - 1 
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I  be  <  •  ■  ainj  ippeai : 

1  remember  well 
The  night  of  death  draws  near. 

;r  garments 
Upon  our  beds  to  r< 

So  death  shall  BOOD  disrobe  us  all 

Of  what  is  here 

3    Lord,  ke-  Jit, 

.11  uur  ft 
May  i  S  while  w 

Till  morning  light  a; 


335  tlos- 

IB!  DE  with  in 
^*  The  darkness  deepens;  Lord,  with  me  ab 

When  other  helpers  fail,  and  comforts  flee, 
Help  of  the  helpl  ale  with  me. 

it  life's  little  day; 
1 .  rth's  joys  grow  dim,  il 
Change  and  decay  in  all  around  1 

thou  who  (  hangest  not,  abide  with  me. 

3   I  need  thy  ir; 

What  hut  t:   .  -  an  foil  the  tempter's  power? 

Who,  like  thyself,  my  guide  and  Stay  can  1 

Tin  id  and  sunshine,  Lord,  abide  with  me. 


EVENING. 
•i  I  feai  qo  foe,  with  thee  at  hand  to  bl< 

[lis  have  DO  weight,  and  tears  do  hitter; 

Where  is  death's  Sting?   where,  grave,  thy  victory? 

I  triumph  still,  it"  thou  abide  with  me. 

5    Hold  thou  thy  (  ross  before  my  <  losing 

Shine  through  the  gloom,  and  point  me  to  the  skie>; 
Heaven's  morning  breaks,  and  earth's  vain  shadows 

flee; 
In  life,  in  death,  0  Lord,  abide  with  me. 


336  "Tky  sun  shall  no  nun  [L.  M. 

Q!UN  of  my  soul,  thou  Saviour  dear, 

It  is  not  night  if  thou  be  near; 
O  may  no  earth-born  cloud  arise 
To  hide  thee  from  thy  servant's  eyes. 

2  When  the  soft  dews  of  kindly  sleep 
My  weary  eyelids  gently  si 

Be  my  last  thought,  how  sweet  to  rest 
r  ever  on  my  Saviour's  breast. 

3  Abide  with  me  from  morn  till  eve, 
For  without  thee  I  cannot  li\ 
Abide  with  me  when  night  is  nigh, 
For  without  thee  I  dare  not  die. 

4  If  some  poor  wandering  child  of  thine 
Have  spurn 'd  to-day  the  voice  divine, 
\  »w,  Lord,  the  gracious  work  begin  ; 
Let  him  no  more  lie  down  in  sin. 

U 


ECIA1 

5  Watch  by  1  >or 

i 

Lik  jht 

l 

Till  in  i 

Wc  I 
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hphi 

Fall  from  the  darken 

pen 
The  den  lie; 

a   1      ire  thy  throne,  < )  Lord  en 

We  kneel  at  i 
I         oi    thy  children  fj  \m  on  hi. 

Ami  hear  us  while  we  pi 

3  'J'1R'  s 

<  I  do  not  th<»u  d 
let  the  incense  of  our  praj 
thy  men 

4  The  1 

1 


E  VENING. 

5  Slow  ly  the  raj  s  of  daylight  I 

fade  within  our  heart 

The  hopes  ill  earthly  love  and  joy, 

That  one  by  one  depart ; 

6  Slowly  the  bright  stars,  one  by  one, 

Within  the  heavens  shine  : — 

Give  us,  O  Lord,  fresh  hopes  in  heaven, 
And  trust  in  things  divine. 

7  Let  peace,  ()  Lord!  thy  peace,  (>  God! 

Upon  our  souls  des<  end, 
From  midnight  fears,  and  perils,  thou 
Our  trembling  hearts  defend: 

8  Give  us  a  respite  from  our  toil, 

Calm  and  subdue  our  woes ; 
Through  the  long  day  we  suffer,  Lord, 
O  give  us  now  repose ! 

333  "  The  Lord  is  my  light:1  [Six  8s. 

OWEET   Saviour,  bless  us  ere  we  go: 

Thy  word  into  our  minds  instil ; 
And  make  our  lukewarm  hearts  to  g 
With  lowly  love  and  fervent  will. 
Through  life's  long  day  and  death's  dark  night, 
O  gentle  Jesu,  be  our  light. 

2   The  day  is  gone,  its  hours  have  run, 
And  thou  hast  taken  count  of  all, 
The  scanty  triumphs  grace  hath  won, 
The  broken  vow,  the  frequent  fall. 
'I'h rough  life's  long  day  and  death's  dark  night, 
O  gentle  Jesu,  be  our  light. 


SPE<   I  \  I 

Tnu-  absolution  and  : 
»re  than  i 

\\  ith  purity  and  inward  j.. 

Through  life's  I  ■ 

O  gentle  J«  bt 

4  Labour  is  r  thou  hast  toil'd ; 

And  «  are  is  Light,  for  thou  ha 
Ah  !  never  let  our  works  be  soil'd 

With  strife,  or  bj  red. 

Through  lift  m\  death's  dark  night, 

O  gentle  Jesu,  be  our  light 

11  we  love,  the  poor,  the  s 
The  sinful,  unto  thee  we  call ; 
<  I     I  thy  mercy  make  us  glad ; 

Thou  art  our  Jesus,  and  our  all. 
Through  lif(  Qd  death's  dark  n 

I )  gentle  Jesu,  be  oar  light. 

lour,  bless  us ;  night  is  come ; 
Through  night  and  darkness  near 

>d  angels  watch  about  our  ho:      . 
And  we  are  one  day  nearer  thee'. 

Through  life's  long  day  and  death's  dark  ni 

O  gentle  )v  r  light 
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[NSPIRER  and  Hearer  of  praj 

l  hou  shepherd  and  Guardian  I 

M  v  all  tO  tfa 

I.  5]  r  waking,  resign. 


f  r  af  baa 

\lai    i  id. 

A;.  *  iL-o  p£  s  al-srvttem.  5urrout»^l 

«A      A  J ;    .•;-  -  thu- F^Oaev  ,  Cbf  port, 

\n_d  &pudJ  ,  thrice  btfly  -xn_dJoLc  es'd  , 
TL.7et^Liial;  St^pretaj^  Three  xcl  One, 
Wa*,i    ,  -\XLci  GlxAMsbllo^icLdxes^'d- 


EVENING. 

2  If  thou  art  my  shield  and  my  sun, 

The  night  is  no  darkness  to  me; 

And,  fast  as  my  moments  roll  on, 

They  bring  me  but  nearer  to  thee. 

3  Thy  ministering  spirits  descend 

To  watch  while  thy  >aint^  are  asleep; 
By  day  and  by  night  they  attend 
The  heirs  of  salvation  to  keep. 

4  Thy  worship  no  interval  knows, 

Their  fervour  is  still  on  the  wing; 
And,  while  they  protect  my  repose, 
They  chant  to  the  praise  of  my  King. 

5  I  too,  at  the  season  ordain'd, 

Their  chorus  for  ever  shall  join  ; 
And  love,  and  adore,  without 

Their  faithful  Creator,  and  mine. 


340  '  tJlc  Jlftl'1^  UP  °f '"}'  !:aU(1s  ?'<■'  an  evening        [7s. 

sacrifice? 

COFTLY  now  the  light  of  day 
Fades  upon  my  sight  away- 
Free  from  care,  from  labour  free, 
Lord,  I  would  commune  with  thee : 

2   Thou,  whose  all-pervading  eye 
Naught  escapes,  without,  within, 
Pardon  each  infirmity. 

Open  fault,  and  secret  sin. 


Ml    <    I  A  I. 

Th  Be, 

a  i  t  h  pit] 
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I"  ret: 

All  thanks,  I  »  !    rd,  I 

I  ; 

< >  Jesu,  keep  me  in  i 

v 

■ 
I  Lift  my  In 
An<l  i  all  on  thee  thai 
The 

\  e  me  through  th 

3  The  ' 

the  hymn  to  ti 

me  in  t 
me  throu 


EVENING. 

4  Lighten  mine  e)     .  I  '  Saviour, 

sleep  in  death  shall  I, 
And  he,  my  wakeful  tempter, 

Triumphantly  shall  cry 
"Against  him  I  have  now  prevailed  : 
lice  !   the  child  of  God  has  fail 

5  Be  thou  my  soul's  1're-erver, 

O  God  !   for  thou  dost  kn 
How  many  are  the  perils 

Through  which  I  have  to  go. 
Lover  of  men,  0  hear  my  call, 
And  guard  and  save  me  from  them  all! 


OJ.O  "  /  will  lay  me  down  in  peace  and  fake  [8s, 

my  ) 

'"THROUGH  the  day  thy  love  has  spared  us; 
■*■     Now  we  lay  us  down  to  r 
Through  the  silent  watches  guard  us, 
Let  no  foe  our  peace  molest ; 
Jesus,  thou  our  guardian  be; 
t  it  is  to  trust  in  thee. 

2  Pilgrims  here  on  earth,  and  strar. 
Dwelling  in  the  midst  of  foes; 
Us  and  ours  preserve  from  dangers; 
In  thine  arms  may  we  re] 

And,  when  life's  short  day  is  past. 
Rest  with  thee  in  heaven  at  last. 


SPEC!  \  I. 
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( 

With  huml 

t  thy  mercy  tunc  m\ 

id  iill  my  In-art  with  1. 

-• 

ntly  roll 
monun 

.  r. 

et  this  ti 

from  thee 

I  from  the  path  of  dt:: 

'.ear  name  alone 
I  J »ka«l  for  | 

d  kind  i  thy  throi 

ti  > 
5  4cri  \W\%  lilfir  lx.ij.Mt  mine  eyelid 

With  sleep  refresh  my  feeble  frame; 

in  thy  (are  may  I  re] 

d  wake  with  praises  to  thy  name. 
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{  *OD,  that  irth  and  hea> 

Dai  ght; 

w  en, 

■  rest  the  night  : 


E  V  i:  N  i  N  G. 

M  v  thine  angel-guards  defend  us, 

Slumber  sweet  thy  men  y  send  us, 

Holy  dreams  and  hopes  attend  us, 
This  livelong  night. 

Guard  us  waking,  guard  us  sleeping, 

And,  when  we  die, 
May  we  in  thy  mighty  keeping, 

All  peaceful  lie : 

When  the  last  dread  call  shall  wake  us, 
Do  not  thou,  our  God,  forsake  us, 
But  to  reign  in  glory  take  us 
With  thee  on  high. 


345  "  Whether  °*  >w^  or  stept  u*  should  live  [P.  M. 

together  with  him." 


'T^HE  sun  is  sinking  fast, 

The  daylight  dies; 
Let  love  awake,  and  pay 
Her  evening  sacrifice. 

2  As  Christ  upon  the  cross 

His  head  inclined, 
And  to  his  Father's  hands 
His    parting  soul  resign 'd; 

3  So  now  herself  my  soul 

Would  wholly  give 
Into  his  sacred  charge, 
In  whom  all  spirits  live; 


ECIAL 

beneath  hi^  i 
\\  ould  <  almly  n 

Without  a  M  \>h  or  thought 

Abiding  in  the  brea 

that  his  will  1 
\\  hate'er  be; 

I  to  herself,  and  dead 
In  him  to  all  beside. 

6  I  bus  would  I  live  :  jret  now 

v  t  I,  but 

In  all  his  power  and  I 

1 1<  m<  eforth  alive  in  me. 

7  One  Sa<  red    Trinity, 

(  >ne  Lord  I  )i\  i: 

May  I  be  ever  I 

And  he  for  ever  mine. 


346  Is  M 

*^PI  1  E  day  of  praise  is  done  : 
The  evening  shadows  fall  ; 
not  from  us  with  the  sun. 
True  light  that  lightenest  all. 

2    Around  thy  throne  on  high 
Where  night  can  never  he. 

The  white-robed  harpers  of  the  ^ky 
Bring  <  easel  to  thee. 

int  our  anthems  I 

I     i     on  of  praise  we  til 

oh  !    the  ^trains  how  full  and  dear 

d  choir. 


EV  1".  KING. 

4  yet,  Lord,  to  thy  dear  will 

If  thou  attune  the  he 

We  in  thine  angels'  music  still 
Ma)  bear  our  lower  part. 

5  Tis  thine  each  soul  to  calm, 

Each  wayward  thought  re<  laim, 
And  make  our  daily  lite  a  psalm 
(  )f  glory  to  thy  name. 

6  Shine  thou  within  us,  then, 

A  day  that  knows  no  end, 
Till  songs  of  angels  and  of  men 
In  perfect  praise  shall  blend. 


OA7  "  /  tell  of  thy  truth  in  the  night  season"  [C.  M. 

1VTOW  from  the  altar  of  our  hearts, 
-*-       Let  flames  of  love  arise ; 
5t  us,  Lord,  to  otter  up 


2  Minutes  and  mercies  multiplied 

Have  made  up  all  this  day; 
Minutes  came  quick,  but  mercies  were 
.More  swift,  more  free  than  they. 

3  New  time,  new  favours,  and  new  joys 

Do  a  new  song  require  : 
Till  we  shall  praise  thee  as  we  would 
Accept  our  hearts'  desire. 
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I  I  \li.,  gladden  pure  .ul<»r\  pour'd 

Who  is  the  ininiort.il  Father,  heavenly,  bl 

1  [olieSt  Of  holu  I.  »rd. 

:   \  m  >me  to  the  sun's  hour 

The  lights  of  evening  round  us  shine, 
We  hymn  the-  Father,  Son,  and  n   ■■  >j»irit  divine. 

3   Worthiest  art  thou  at  all  times  to  be  - 
With  undented  tongue, 
s«>n  of  our  Cod,  Giver  of  life,  alone; 
Therefore  in  all  the  world  thy  glori 


349      "  ^  >"'  torhuts  rtn<I  li^ht  U  thse  are  both  n/ilr."       |  S 

T^HE  day  is  gently  sinking  to  i  clo 
*■    Fainter  and  yet  more  faint  the  sunlight  glows  : 
(  »  Brightness  of  thy  Father's  glory,  t; 
Eternal  Light  of  light,  l»e  with  us  now: 
Where  thou  art  present  darkness  cannot  be: 
Midnight  is  glorious  nooi  L,  with  tl 

•  changeful  1  bbing  to  an  end, 

(  Inward  to  darkness  and  to  death  we  tend  : 
( >  Conqueror  of  the  grave,  l>e  thou  our  guide, 

light  in  death's  dark  eventide; 
Then  in  our  mortal  hour  will  l>e  no  gloom, 

No  stiiv^  in  death,  no  terror  in  the  tomb. 


y^S  Ma       t     -  ■;■  •  /.      i  t<  <t,i 

6  c  tit  /  cc? . '  f  '  \) 

Lime  h~\6frn  io«  »  jn   loix^irLc  i^i&^V 

i        vn-u  vri  u 

M  liicn   Jilv  -vM^miigiL, 

\i  time    clepaxfcs,    \Lv~\tior\.  cor 
Fiaeh  ma-m^ni.  brine     *1  ji 
'  Linen  v/ficome  f\c±L  droliiiin 
\    lcome  <^axii  c]r: 

>.    Art  in^m    y^s  ffc^  eoi£*se  'haU?>t«xT 

'To  quc  fv\ji^portf  ^ 


EV  ENING. 

Thou,  who  iii  darkness  walking  didst  appear 
Upon  the  iraves,  and  thy  disciples  <  beer, 

Come,  Lord,  in  lonesome  days,  when  .storms  assail, 
And  earthly  hopes  and  human  SUCCOUrS  fail: 
When  all  is  dark  may  we  behold  thee  nigh, 
And  hear  thy  voice — "  Fear  not,  for  it  is  I." 

The  weary  world  is  mouldering  to  decay, 

Its  -lories  wane,  its  pageants  fade  away; 
In  that  last  sunset  when  the  stars  shall  fall, 
May  we  arise  awaken'd  by  thy  call, 
With  thee,  ()  Lord,  for  ever  to  abide 
In  that  blest  day  which  has  no  eventide. 


SATURDAY    EVENING. 

350        He  lhat  followelh  me  shall  not  walk  in  dark-     [Six  fs. 
tiess,  but  shall  have  the  light  of  life." 

OAFELV  through  another  week, 

God  has  brought  us  on  our  way ; 
Let  us  now  a  blessing  seek 

On  the  approaching  holy  day  : 
Day  of  all  the  week  the  best, 
Emblem  of  eternal  rest ! 

2  Mercies  multiplied  each  hour 

Through  the  week  our  praise  demand ; 

Guarded  by  almighty  power, 
Fed  and  guided  by  his  hand : 

Though  ungrateful  we  have  been, 

And  repaying  love  with  sin. 


SPE(    !  A  I 

3  wink-  ire  pray  for  pardoning    i 

Through  the  name 

Show  th. 

]  >rivc  away  our  sin  and  Brian 

I  :  >tn  our  worldly  ( 

rest  this  night  with  th< 

4  When  the  morn  shall  bid  us  I 

Maj  we  feel  thy  present  e  near; 
thy  glory  meet  our  i 

When  we  in  thy  house  a].; 
There  afford  US,  Lord, 

( »f  our  r\  erlasting  feast 

5  May  thy  Gospel's  joyful  sound 

Conquer  sinners,  comfort  saints; 

M    ke  the  fruits  <  ■  .hound, 

Bring  relief  for  all  complaints; 
Siu  h  the  days  of  rest  we  . 
Till  we  join  the  Church  al 


SUNDAY    BVENIN 
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<  >R  :  i  this  holy  mornir  j 

'     ■  ml.  (  ontinent,  ami  d< 

All  round  th 


EV  ENING, 

2  From  east  to  west  the  sun  surveyed, 

From  north  to  south,  adoring  throngs; 
And  still  where  evening  stretched  her  shade, 
And  stars  i  ame  forth,  were  heard  their  songs. 

3  And  not  a  prayer,  a  tear,  a  sigh, 

Hath  failed  this  day  some  suit  to  gain; 
To  hearts  in  trouble  thou  wast  nigh, 
Nor  one  hath  sought  thy  lace  in  vain. 

4  The  poor  in  spirit  thou  hast  fed, 

Thy  chastened  ones  have  kissed  the  rod, 
The  mourner  thou  hast  comforted, 

The  pure  in  heart  have  seen  their  God. 
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'He  shall  gather  the  lambs  with  his  arm,  and      [8s.  7s. 
carry  them  in  his  bosom." 

JESUS,  tender  Shepherd,  hear  me; 
Bless  thy  little  lamb  to-night ; 
Through  the  darkness  be  thou  near  me ; 
Keep  me  safe  till  morning  light. 

2  All  this  day  thy  hand  has  led  me, 

And  I  thank  thee  for  thy  care; 
Thou  hast  warmed  me,  clothed  and  fed  me, 
Listen  to  my  evening  prayer ! 

3  Let  my  sins  be  all  forgiven  ; 

Bless  the  friends  I  love  so  well ; 
Take  us  all  at  last  to  heaven, 
Happy  there  with  thee  to  dwell. 


SPECIAl     SEA 
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"  y\  I  E  fringed  herald  of  the  day 

Pro  laima  the  morn's  appn 
-    i  Ihrist  the  Lord  renews  his  i  all, 
ndless  life  awakening  all. 

1    "  lake  up  thy  Led."  to  e.u  h  he  I 

Who  si<  k.  or  irrapp'd  in  slumber,  I 
"  He  (  haste,  and,  living  soberly, 

Watch  ye,  tor  I  the  Lord  am  nigh." 

3  With  earnest  c  ry,  with  tearful  (are, 
Call  we  the  Lord  to  hear  our  prayer; 
While  supplication,  pure  and  deep. 
Forbids  each  chastened  heart  to  sleep. 

4  <  >  Father,  that  we  a>k  be  done. 

Through  ]         I  iirist,  thine  only  Son; 

Who,  with  the  Holy  Gho6t  and  t! 
1  live  and  reign  eternally. 


i  ik-i     HOI  k. 
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un: 

P\AWN  purples  all  the  east  with  light ; 

Day  o'er  the  earth  is  gliding  bright; 
Morn's  sparkling  rays  their  (•  in; 

l    rewell  to  darkness  and  to  sin  ! 


l  ill     SEVEN    HOURS. 

3   F..H  li  evil  dream  of  night,  depart, 

Each  thought  of  guilt,  forsake  the  heart! 
Let  every  ill  that  darkness  brought 
Beneath  its  shade,  now  come  to  naught! 

3  So  that  last  morning,  dread  and  great. 
Which  we  with  trembling  hope  await, 
With  blessed  light  tor  us  shall  glow, 

Who  chant  the  song  we  learnt  below. 

4  O  Father,  that  we  ask  be  done, 

Through  Jesus  Christ,  thine  only  Son; 
Who,  with  the  Holy  Ghost  and  thee, 
Shall  live  and  reign  eternally. 


THIRD    HOUR. 

355         ,k/i " bllt  t}lc  thiyd  hour  °f thc  iiay"         t L<  M' 

r*(  >ME,  Holy  Ghost,  with  God  the  Son, 

And  God  the  Father,  ever  One; 
Shed  forth  thy  grace  within  our  breast, 
And  dwell  with  us,  a  ready  guest. 

2  By  every  power,  by  heart  and  tongue, 
By  act  and  deed,  thy  praise  be  sung; 
Inflame  with  perfect  love  each  sense, 
That  others'  souls  may  kindle  thence. 

3  0  Father,  that  we  ask  be  done, 
Through  Jesus  Christ,  thine  only  Son; 
Who,  with  the  Holy  Ghost  and  thee.. 
Shall  live  and  reign  eternally. 

V 
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/   \  GOD  Of  truth,  <  I 
Who,  orderu 
lest  the  early  mon 
Kindling  the 

ttinguish  thou  each  sinful  tiro, 
And  l»ani>h  every  ill  desire: 
Ami,  keeping  all  the  body  wo 

-      (1  forth  thy  peace  upon  tfa 

3  O  Father,  that  we  ask 
Through  brist,  thin 

Who,  with  the  Holj  I  d  thee, 

.1  live  and  reign  eternally. 

NINTH    hour. 
3  5  7  '  being  tjk  [  I ..  M 

/  \  GOD! 

^->^  Thyself  unmoved,  all  moti   n*s  s 

Who,  from  the  morn  till  «. 
Through  all  it>  <  hang    I  g 

i  Gi   at  us,  when  this  short  life  is  ; 
The  glorious  evening  that  shall  last 

That,  by  a  holy  death  attained, 
1  '  I  glorj    max   be  gamed. 


THE    SEVEN     HOU  RS. 

•her,  that  we  ask  be  done, 

Through  Jons  Christ,  thine  on; 
Who,  with  the  Holy  ('.host  and  thee, 
Shall  live  and  reign  eternally. 


-ET. 

358     "^  :c'1^  nuditote  upon  (lice  iii  the  night  matches."    [C.  M. 

\   S   now  the  sun's  declining  rays 
Toward  the  eve  descend, 

E'en  so  our  years  are  sinking  down 
1  •)  their  appointed  end. 

2   Lord,  on  the  cross  thine  arms  were  stretch'd, 
To  draw  thy  people  nigh  ; 
O  grant  us  then  that  cross  to  love, 
And  in  those  arms  to  die. 


v) 


To  God  the  Father,  (rod  the  Son, 
And  ( iod  tlie  1  loly  (ihost. 

All  glory  lie  from  saints  on  earth. 
And  from  the  angel  host. 


NIGHT    WATCH. 


QKQ  "  Thou  shalt  not  be  afraid  for  any  ten  [L.  M 

night" 

DKK  )RK  the  ending  of  the  day. 
Creator  of  the  world,  we  pray, 
That  with  thy  wonted  favour,  thou 
Wouldst  he  our  guard  and  keeper  now. 


HOL1     SCRIPTURES. 

ill  ill  dreams 
From  and  tern  'it ; 

Withhold  from  u 
That  spot  "i  sin  pre  m 

1  Father,  that  ire  ask  be  done, 
Thi  I  Ihrist,  thine 

Who,  w  ith  the  1  l"]y  ( rhost  and  th< 
ternally. 


VIII.     THE  H<  »I.\    S(  RIPTURl 
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C*A  I'll  ER  of  mercies !  in  thj  « 
What  endU 

c\  er  be  thy  name  adored 
these  i  elestial  lines. 

a   Hero  the  Redeemers  welcome  v« 
Spreads  heavenly  peace  around: 
And  life  ami  everlasting  j< 

Attend  the  blissful  sound. 

)  I  >  may  these  heavenly  pages  l>e 
My  ever  dear  del 

And  still  new  beauties  •     j   1 
And  still  increasing  1 

\    1  >i\  ine  [nstrui  s  I  i  rd. 

Be  thou  for  ever  near ; 

love  th\ 
And  vi<  \  iour  then 


HOLY     M    KI  I'TU  R  I    S. 


Ofll  manifold  are  thy  works?  [I-  M 

HTHE  heavens  declare  thy  glory,  Lord., 
*■    In  every  star  thy  wisdom  shin 
But  when  our  eyes  behold  thy  word. 

We  read  thy  name  in  fairer  lines. 

s    The  rolling  sun,  the  changing  light, 

And  nights  and  days  thy  power  confess 

But  the  blest  volume  thou  hast  writ 
Reveals  thy  justice  and  thy  grace. 

3  Sun,  moon,  and  stars  convey  thy  praise 

Round  the  whole  earth,  and  never  stand; 
So  when  thy  truth  began  its  race, 

It  touched  and  glanced  on  every  land. 

4  Nor  will  thy  spreading  Gospel  rest, 

Till  through  the  world  thy  truth  has  run  ; 
Till  Christ  has  all  the  nations  blest, 
That  see  the  light,  or  feel  the  sun. 


^ 


Great  Sun  of  Righteousness,  arise: 

Bless  the  dark  world  with  heavenly  light: 
Thy  Gospel  makes  the  simple  wise, 

Thy  laws  are  pure,  thy  judgments  right. 

6   Thy  noblest  wonders  here  we  view, 
In  souls  renewed  and  sins  forgiven: 
Lord,  cleanse  my  sins,  my  soul  renew, 
And  make  thy  word  mv  uuiide  to  heaven 


HOI  rURES. 
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(    \    IVOR]  I  in.  am. 

<  >  a  isdom  from  on  b 
< )  truth  iin«  banged,  unchanging, 

0  ]         t  Ol     >UI  dark 

W  c  praise  thee  tor  the  radiance 
Thai  from  the  hallow'd  i 

A   lantern  tO  OUI  footsteps,       " 

Shines  on  from 

i    l  he  Church  from  her  dear  Master 
1<< .  eived  the  gift  divine, 

And  still  that  light  she  lifteth 
ill  the  earth  to  shine. 
It  i-  the  golden  i  ask<  t 

Where  gems  of  truth  are  Stored, 

It  is  the  heaven-drawn  picture 
( >t  Christ  the  living  Word 

3  It  Soateth  like  a  banner 
Before  ( rod's  host  unfurl 
It  shineth  like  a  beat  on 
Above  the  darkling  world  ; 

It  is  the  <  hart  and  rump. 

That  <»'er  life's 
Mid  mists,  and  r.».  Its,  and  qui<  lesands, 

still  guide,  ( >  Christ,  to  tl 

'  l  make  thy  Church,  d  >ur, 

A  lamp  of  burnish'd  gold, 

re  the  ual 
Thy  true  light  as  of  old : 


HOL^     SCRIPTURES. 

ch  thy  wandering  pilgrims 
H\  this  their  path  to  ti 
Till,  clouds  and  darkness  ended. 
They  see  thee  face  to  fa<  e. 


363    " Thc  /iI7('  °f tlu'  /'";'/ " a"  l"ui,fllcil /'77t''  C0n~    I ( • M- 

verting  the  soul." 

i  the  \i\.  Psalm. 

poD'S   perfect  law  converts  the  soul, 
^-*   Reclaims  from  false  desires; 
With  sacred  wisdom  his  sure  word 
The  ignorant  inspires. 

2  The  statutes  of  the  Lord  are  just. 

And  bring  sincere  delight; 
I  lis  pure  commands,  in  search  of  truth, 
Assist  the  feeblest  sight. 

3  His  perfect  worship  here  is  fix'd, 

On  sure  foundations  laid; 
His  equal  laws  are  in  the  scales 
Of  truth  and  justice  weigh 'd  ; 

4  Of  more  esteem  than  golden  mines, 

Or  gold  refined  with  skill ; 
More  sweet  than  honey,  or  the  drops 
That  from  the  comb  distil. 

5  My  trusty  counsellors  they  are, 

And  friendly  warning  give: 
Divine  rewards  attend  on  those 
Who  by  thy  precepts  live. 


HO]   V 

3(34: 

I  )  I  1 1<  >l  I  >.  the  morning  bud 

i 

II  beams  through  all  the  nations  run, 
And  life  and  light  com 

But  wlurc  the  Gospel  (  on. 

It  spreads  di\  iner  light ; 
h  i  alls  dead  sinners  from  their  tombs, 

And  gives  the  blind  their  sight. 

3  M\  gracious  God,  how  plain 

Are  thy  diiet  tions  gii 
O  ma)  1  never  read  in  vain, 

•  find  the  path  to  heaven. 

4  I  hear  thy  word  with  1< 

And  1  would  fain  ol 
Send  th)  ipirit  from  above, 

guide  me,  lest  1  stray. 


365  '  [c*  ^ 

A     GLORY  gilds  the  sac  red  | 
Majestic  like  the  sun  : 
:\e-  a  light  to  every  ag 

It  gtt  es,  but  borrows  none. 

2    1  lie  Hand  that  gave  it  still  supplies 

The  gnu  IOUS  light  and  heat  : 

1  I  is  truths  upon  the  nations  ris 
I        .       Be,  but  never 


II I »  I.  v    SCRIPTU1 

3  Let  everlasting  thanks  be  thine, 

For  sin  h  a  bright  display, 
As  makes  a  world  of  darkness  shine 
With  beams  of  heavenly  day. 

4  My  soul  rejoices  to  pursue 

The  steps  of  him  I  love, 

Till  glory  break  upon  my  view 

In  brighter  worlds  above. 


366   "  r!iy  wor^ ls a  tini(crn  unio  "iy  feet* am* a  *'& Jl>  ' ( ■■  ^ 

tin  to  my  pat  lis!' 
From  the  cxix.  Psalm. 

'T^HV  word  is  to  my  feet  a  lamp, 
■*"     The  way  of  truth  to  show  ; 
A  watch-light,  to  point  out  the  path 
In  which  I  ought  to  go. 

2   I've  vow'd — and  from  my  covenant,  Lord, 
Will  never  start  aside — 
That  in  thy  righteous  judgments  1 
Will  steadfastly  abide. 


3  Let  still  my  sacrifice  of  praise 

With  thee  acceptance  find  ; 
And  in  thy  righteous  judgments,  Lord, 
Instruct  my  willing  mind. 

4  Thy  testimonies  I  have  made 

My  heritage  ami  choice  ; 
For  they,  when  other  comforts  fail. 
My  drooping  heart  rejoice. 


HOI 

5   M\  i.i  art  with 

And,  till  m\ 

i  keep  thine  upr: 
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"  I  %\  i  1  ■   •  -..  who  nil 

Which  heavenly  truth  imp 
i  all  the  holars  i. 

Pui  nd  Christian  hearl 

The  wor- 

Within  d, 

Are  pages  in  that  book  I 

1  low   (  k>d  himself  is  found. 

3  1  I      _' >ri<  \  all. 

Is  like  the  Maker's  love, 
Wherewith  encompj  all 

in  peace  and  order  m 

4  The  m  •  burch  below. 

A  wondrous  race  they  run; 
I  all  their  radiance,  all  their  gl 
i  borron  -an. 

5  l 

his  holy  hill ; 
The  s. lints,  like  - 
Perform  their  still. 


^  )tx  uii  I7h|  «  F    look, 

I^ul    Still     f  i  i  v    VKLtcb  >n,  pom  I  -   UEUil   '   \-<<< 
Skmi    hrir/if«  »l    in    Bls    book. 

I  l»  v     Bl  u    i   'IhJ  in  '!)»  ircniir    <js  roiJ  , 
/[  i\r    inuc"h  JLH£tcLtci  i'  /i   oivmi; 

_ftuf    fin;   good    Unid    i \iitn  OlS  7/i\  JOU«] 
If'u     I   LH'iy     soaxti    /■       vi). 

I'iic  fi/ id     provide  itl*  food,  "uad  shim 
'  Vh.t  c£oocL*up&s  oi  f.fa.r  .Lord  ; 

■  V>llt   friU.^5  of  hit-   'vXid   o]ca\  OT/U 

Jn  Y(i\     nQGl   lioI\  Vtord  , 
TTcj'c   m  v  besl  romforf  ii?  s ; 

E       Lord  , xn  :iK t>  m£  xuiderst:uid  Tli-V  1?tk  , 

*Sfi©w  wiiat  liiy  faults  Ha>v**  b«-«o-,' 
.   \nd  from   rJL2i\   Gt?  -pt-1  lei  nu  clr~xv\ 
P  \rdcm  /or  aJX>>i  v      in  . 

>.     Here  wovCld  J    J<* n  xj  Luwriirast  hasclifci 

To       \.vc    }tiy        ;r<]  from  L_«  ij ; 

Mot  ill  tnc  books  on.*  arth  h 

\     '  Ilu  n  Ul  inc  Ict*   ui\  Libie  xtlo^c  , 
-lud  t  lkt    i  fi*  sla  ciclxp&t  j 
i^  claj  tu  it  ^.d  ftirce  woiid* it  o'er, 


li  OLY    SC  RIP!  UR) 

6    Thou,  who  hast  given  me  eyes  to  see 
And  love  this  sight  SO  fair, 
Give  me  a  heart  to  find  out  thee, 
And  read  thee  everywhere. 


Q(3Q     •■  Teach  me,  0  Lord,  ike  way  of  thy  statutes,  and    [C.  If. 

I  shall  keep  it  unto  the  end." 

From  the  cxix.  Psalm. 

TNS  rRUCT  me  in  thy  statutes,  Lord, 
-*■  Thy  righteous  paths  display; 
And  1  from  them,  through  all  my  life, 
Will  never  go  astray. 

2   If  thou  true  wisdom  from  above 
Wilt  graciously  imparl. 

To  keep  thy  perfect  laws  1  will 
1  )evote  my  zealous  heart. 


3 


Direct  me  in  the  sacred  ways 
To  which  thy  precepts  lead; 

Because  my  chief  delight  has  been 
Thy  righteous  paths  to  tread. 

4  Do  thou  to  thy  most  just  commands 
Incline  my  willing  heart ; 
Let  no  de-ire  of  worldly  wealth 
From  thee  my  thoughts  divert. 


i  K  Mil   i 
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\l  \  A  1  1<  »V  I 

and, 
A  rs. 

Glory,  honour,  prais 

unto  the 

[{....  pi 

"     I  ■-»■!"  w  v- 

Athel 

let  the  i 
I'h  irth  around. 

While  all  the  armies  of  th< 


3  TO 

C  Win!  k 
^    Tunc  my  h< 


th£  priise   VjcI 


\XXL&    111    ^lj'e   truj 
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RED  E  M  N  [ON. 

2  Teach  me  some  melodious  measure, 

Sung  by  raptured  saints  above; 

Fill  my  soul  with  sacred  pleasure, 
While  I  sing  redeeming  love. 

3  Thou  didst  seek  me  when  a  stranger. 

Wandering  from  the  told  of  (iod; 
Thou  to  save  my  soul  from  dar 
Didst  redeem  me  with  thy  blood. 

4  By  thy  hand  restored,  defended, 

Safe  through  life  thus  far  I've  come 
Safe.  0  Lord,  when  life  is  ended. 
Bring  me  to  my  heavenly  home. 


Q*7  1  "  The  Son  of  God,  who  loved  mc,  and  [L.  M. 

himself  for  mc." 

A  LL  glorious  God,  what  hymns  of  pn 
^**  Shall  our  transported  voices  i\ 
What  ardent  love  and  zeal  are  due, 
While  heaven  stands  open  to  our  view  ! 

2   ( )nce  we  were  fallen,  and  0  how  low  ! 
Just  on  the  brink  of  endless  woe  : 
When  J  o  the  realms  above. 

Borne  on  the  wings  of  boundless  love, 

-   attered  the  shades  of  death  and  night. 
And  spread  around  his  heavenly  light  : 
By  him  what  wondrous  grace  is  shown 
•  uls  impoverish 'd  and  undone  ! 


R  I 

.\   He  shows,  beyoDd  these  mortal  si 
A  bright  inherit.: 
\\  here  saints  in  light 

share  tlnir  holy,  happy  state. 
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nr>  >  our  Redeemei  me 

Awake  the  sai  red 

( )  may  his  love  (immortal  Sam 
Tune  every  heart  and  I 

j    His  lo>  -.  w  hat  mortal  th 
What  mortal  tongue  disj, 
Imagination's  utmost  stretch 

In  wonder  dies  a\va\ . 

3  He  left  his  radiant  throne  on  hig 

Lett  the  bright  realms  of 

And  came  to  earth  to  Meed  and  die: 
W  as  e\^r  love  like  this  ? 

4  I  >     •  I    rd,  while  we  adori   y 

(  hir  humble  thanks  to  tii 

ry  heart  with  rapture 
'"   I         -         >ur  died  for  me."' 

I  may  the  sweet,  the  blissful  theme. 
Fill  every  heart  and 
Till  _     sme, 

Ami  join  tin 


RED  E  MPTION. 

0*70      "  There  u  none  other  name  undet  heaven  fiven      [7*. 
among  nun,  whereby  •  "/-" 

S[NG,  my  soul,  his  wondrous  love, 
Who,  from  \<>n  bright  throne  abovi 

Ever  watchful  o'er  our  ra 
Still  to  man  extends  his  grace. 

2  Heaven  and  earth  by  him  were  made, 
All  is  by  his  sceptre  sway'd; 

What  are  we  that  he  should  show 
So  much  love  to  us  below  ? 

3  God,  the  merciful  and  good, 
Bought  us  with  the  Saviour's  blood ; 
And,  to  make  our  safety  sure, 
Guides  us  by  his  Spirit  pure. 

4  Sing,  my  soul  adore  his  name, 
Let  his  glory  be  thy  theme  : 

ISC  him  till  he  calk  thee  home. 
Trust  his  love  for  all  to  come. 


07A        "  God  hath  given  him  a  name  which  is  above        [8s.  6s. 

•■  name." 

OlULD    1  speak  the  matchless  worth, 
ould  I  sound  the  glories  forth. 
Which  in  my  Saviour  shine, 
I'd  soar,  and  touch  the  heavenly  strings. 
And  vie  with  Gabriel,  while  he  sings 
In  notes  almost  divine. 


LI    l>I    Mill' 
_•    1  < 

And  all  the 

i  calted  on  hi^  l 

In  1' 

1  would,  to  i 
Make  all  his 

1  the  delightful  day  w  il 

r  Lord  will  bring  me  home, 
And  I  shall 
Then,  with  my  Sa\  iour,  1  .  I  :  iend, 

A  blest  eternity  I'll  s] 
Triumphant  in  h 
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1)1   ICE,  troubled  soul,  whose  plaintive 
Hath  taught  ea<  h  scene  the  n 

omplaint,  an, 

And  let  tin  w  : 

Id,  the  pre<  i<>iis  balm  i^  found, 
I      lull  thy  pain  and  heal  thy  wound. 

.  freely  come,  b) 

In  him  thy  • 

in  the  nun  v  <-t'  tin   I 

Thy  God's  tl  >rd  ; 

l  I  hear,  believe,  and  rd. 


REDEMPTION. 

on>g  ••  //  wed  through  faith**  [S.M. 

'"*  R  \(T. :  'tis  a  charming  sound, 
1  [armonious  to  my  ear; 
Heaven  with  the  echo  shall  resound, 

And  all  the  earth  shall  hear. 


G 


2  Grace  first  contrived  a  way 

save  rebellious  man, 
And  all  the  steps  that  grace  display 
\\  hich  drew  the  wondrous  plan. 

3  Grace  taught  my  wandering  feet 

To  tread  the  heavenly  road  ; 
And  new  supplies  each  hour  I  meet 
While  pres>ing  on  to  God. 

4  Grace  all  the  work  shall  crown 

Through  everlasting  days; 
It  lays  in  heaven  the  topmost  stone, 
And  well  deserves  the  praise. 


nnn        "  Blessed  is  he  -whose-  unrighteousness  is  for-        [L.  M 
given,  and  -whose  sin  is  c<>- 
thc  xx.xii.  Psalm. 

T  TF/S  blest,  whose  sins  have  pardon  gain'd, 

■^       No  more  in  judgment  to  appear. 
Whose  guilt  remission  has  obtain 'd, 

And  whose  repentance  is  .sincere. 

2  Xo  sooner  I  my  wound  disclosed, 
The  guilt  that  tortured  me  within. 
But  thy  forgiveness  interposed, 

And  mercy's  healing  balm  pour'd  in. 
W 


D]    Mill' 

3  Son  multiple 

The  harden'd  sinner  shall  confound; 

But  them  who  m  his  truth 

ill  sum 

4  11.         intS  that  1.  rm'd  In- 

Their  life  in  triumph  shall  em] 
1  i  t  them,  as  tl. 

nil  raptures  shout  : 


3  T8 

\  re  relief 

In  trouble  and  di>tr< 
Whatever  s<>rn>u  vex  the  mind, 

lilt  the  soul  oppn 

himself  foi 
Upon  the  ( ross  to  d    . 

red  heart : 
0  to  that  heart  draw  nig 

3   Ye  hear  how  kindly  he  invil 
:  his  words  so  l.h 
••  All  ye  that  labour  com 

.  I  w  ill  g 

.}  I  '  nts  on  h 

Thou  fa 

Attr.K  I 

thee  I  lift  m\ 


K  I.  D  1".  M  V  l  [ON. 

5   Wash  thou  my  wounds  in  that  dear  blood 
Which  forth  from  thee  doth  flow; 
\  .  new  hope  inspire ;  a  new 

And  better  heart  bestow. 


Q'yQ  f  Jesus  Christ  his  Son  cleanseth  us     [L.  M. 

from  all  sin." 

A  H,  not  like  erring  man  is  God, 

x  *-  That  men  to  answer  him  should  dare: 
Condemn 'd,  and  into  silence  awed. 
They  helpless  stand  before  his  bar. 

2  There  must  a  Mediator  plead, 

Who,  God  and  man,  may  both  embrace; 
With  God  for  man  to  intercede. 
And  offer  man  the  purchased  grai 

3  And  lo !  the  Son  of  God  is  slain 

To  be  this  Mediator  crown'd: 
In  him,  my  soul,  be  cleansed  from  stain, 
In  him  thy  righteousness  be  found. 


QOQ  "He  healeth  the  broken  in  heart!1  [C  M. 

\TJ7HEN,  wounded  sore,  the  stricken  soul 

Lies  bleeding  and  unbound. 
One  only  hand,  a  pierced  hand. 
Can  heal  the  sinner's  wound. 

z  When  sorrow  swells  the  laden  heart. 
And  tears  of  anguish  flow. 
One  only  heart,  a  broken  heart, 
(\m  feel  the  sinner's  woe. 


LI    I  •  I    M  I'  I   ION. 

;  When  penitence  has  wept  in 

•me  in!;!. 
( )i  m  of  bio 

w.ish  away  the  blot. 

}  Tis  Jesus'  blood  that  washes  white, 
l  [is  hand  that  l»rin->  rel 
lli^  la-art  that's  touch'd  with  all  oui 
And  feeleth  for  our  grief 

5   Lift  up  thy  bleeding  hand,  <  >  Lord  ! 
i  aseal  that  ( Leansing  tide  : 

w  e  have  no  shelter  from  our  - 
But  in  thy  wounded  side. 


381     ^"" '  " 

/^*(  ►ME,  \e  sinner^,  poor  and  iu 

Weak  and  wounded,  sick  and  - 

is  ready  stands  to  Save  you, 
And  his  heart  with  love  runs  i 

He  is  able, 
I  le  is  willing  :  doubt  no  more. 

me,  ye  needy,  come  and  welcome, 

S  Tree  bount] 

True  belief  and  true  repentance, 
that  brings  you  n 

Without  moi 
I '  ime  to  Jesus  ( !hrist  and  buy. 


REDEMPTION. 

3  Come,  ye  weary,  heavy-laden, 
Lost  and  ruin'd  by  the  fall, 

It  you  tarn  till  you're  better, 
\  i  'ii  will  never  <  ome  at  all : 

Not  the  righteous, 
Sinners  Jesus  came  to  call. 

I   Agonizing  in  the  garden, 

Your  Redeemer  prostrate  lies; 
On  the  bloody  tree  behold  him! 
1 1  :ar  him  cry,  before  he  dies, 

"It  is  finish'd!  " 
Sinners,  will  not  this  suffice? 

5  Lo  !  th'  incarnate  God,  ascending, 

Pleads  the  merit  of  his  blood; 
Venture  on  him — venture  wholly, 
Let  no  other  trust  intrude; 

None  but  Jesus 
Can  do  helpless  sinnei 

6  Saints  and  angels,  join'd  in  conceit. 

Sing  the  praises  of  the  Lamb: 

While  the  blissful  courts  of  heaven 
Sweetly  echo  with  his  name; 

Hallelujah  ! 
Sinners  here  may  sine  the  same. 


QQO  "How  should  a  wan  be  just  with  God/*1  [S.  M. 

A  IL  how  shall  fallen  man 
Be  just  before  his  God  ! 
If  he  contend  in  righteousness, 
W     sink  beneath  his  rod. 


I    Ii    he  our  v. 
W  it; 

.Its 
A  ji 

3  AH-s 

Who  i  an  with  tl. 

■ 

4  The  mountains,  in  thy  wrath. 

'l'h- 
The  trembling  earth 
Her  rooted  pillai 

5 

1 : 
\    ne,  u      ■■  <        meet  hii. 
l'.ut  through  the  S 


383  [cm. 

'Fill. ki:  is  a  fountain  fiU'd  with  bl< 
I  tarawn  from 

1     -    all  :; 

main  in 
\     .  • 


R  i;  D  E  M  PTIO  N. 

ur,  dying  Lamb,  thy  pre<  ious  Mood 
Shall  never  lose  its  power. 

Till  all  the  ransom'd  Church  of  God 

Be  saved  to  sin  no  more 

4  E'er  since,  by  faith,  I  saw  the  stream 

Thy  flowing  wounds  supply, 

Redeeming  love  has  been  my  theme. 
And  shall  be  till  I  die. 

5  Then  in  a  nobler,  sweeter  song, 

I'll  sing  thy  power  to  save, 
When  this  poor,  lisping,  stammering  tongue 
Lies  silent  in  the  grave. 


384        "Escape  for  thy  life;    look  not  behind  thee,        [P.  M. 
neither  stay  thou  in  all  the  plain  ;   escape 
to  the  mountain,  lest  thou  be  consumed? 

HPHE  voice  of  tree  grace 

Cries,  Escape  to  the  mountain; 
For  Adam's  lost  race 

Christ  hath  opened  a  fountain  : 
For  sin  and  uncleanness 

And  every  transgression, 
His  blood  flows  most  freely 
In  streams  of  salvation. 

Hallelujah  to  thje  Lamb 

Who  hath  bought  us  our  pardon; 
Well  praise  him  again 

When  we  pass  <>wr  Jordan. 


\!  PTIO 

1 1 

rlet, 

c  mount 

Whi<  li  from  this  fountain 

I  [allelujah,  < 

nward, 
imphanl 

th.  and  hell 
,'rt  more  than  \i<  I 
Thy  name  is  the  thci 

•  li. 
While  angels  and  saints 

Raise  the  si  Ivation. 

i  1    ilelujah.  i 

4   With  joy  shall  we  stand 

When  escaped  to  that  shore: 

With  our  harps  in  our  hand 

will  praise  him  the  m 

We'll  range  the  sweet  fields 

•  ;e  l»ank>  of  the  : 
lion 

l    •  er. 

lelujah, 


PENT  ANCE. 


QQt~  him  that  I  "      l(:-  M 

out  sins  in  hi  '.  and  hath  mad 

kings  and  pri  '  •''  his  Fat  A 

to  him  be  glory  and  dominion  and 


N' 


rOW  to  the  Lamb  that  once  was  slain 
Be  endless  blessings  paid; 
Salvation,  glory,  joy  remain 
For  ever  on  his  head  ! 

2  Thou  hast  redeem'd  our  souls  with  blood. 
Hast  set  the  prisoners  free. 
11  ist  made  us  kiiv^s  and  prices  to  God, 
And  we  shall  reign  with  thee. 


X.     THE   CHRISTIAN    LIFE. 


REPENTANCE. 

OQ£*         "  If  any  man  sin,  we  have  an  advocate  -with         [I-  M 
the  Fati: 


o 


THOU   that  hear'st  when  sinners  cry, 
Though  all  my  crimes  before  thee  lie, 
Behold  them  not  with  angry  look, 
But  blot  their  memory  from  thy  book. 

Create  my  nature  pure  within, 
And  form  my  soul  averse  to  sin  : 
Let  thy  good  Spirit  ne'er  depart, 
Xor  hide  thy  presence  from  my  heart. 


THE    I    HRISTIAN     LI 

;   I  .  .:■.•.  i  Hi i   h  ithout  tli\  Light, 
I  ht  : 

Thy  hoi)  j<»>  t,  i 

And  guard  me  that  I  fall  c 

broken  I 

I 

roken  b<  -  e. 

•  may  thy  love  inspire  my  I 

Mil  be  all  in;. 
And  all  m\  hall  join  I 

The  Lord,  m 


S 
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I  \\ .  thou  long-suffering  Spirit. 
Though  I  have  done  thee  such 
\   r  cast  the  sinner  quite 
\   r  take  thine  everlasting  flight 

2  Though  I  have  m<^t  unfaithful  b 

And  Long  in  vain  thy  gnu  e  re<  eived; 
Ten  thousand  times  thy  goodness  seen, 

Ten  thousand  times  thy  g 

In  honour  of  m\  .  •     t  High-pri 
in  thy  rights 

tde  me  from  thy  peopl 

4  M  .  O  ( rod,  rele 

I  me  with  tin  I  hand  : 

me  into  tin   j 

:ae  to  thi  !  land. 
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REPEN  l    \  \  C  E. 

••  Him  that  cometh  to  me,  I  will  in  n  [C 

out" 

/  \   I  EST  S,  Saviour  of  the  1 
^-^   My  rock  and  hiding-pla< 
By  storms  of  sin  and  sorrow  to 
I  ieek  thy  sheltering  grace. 

2  Guilty,  forgive  me,  Lord,  I  cry; 

Pursued  by  fo<  5,  I  i   »me; 
\  sinner,  save  me,  or  1  die ; 

An  outcast,  take  me  home. 

i 

3  Once  sate  in  thine  almighty  arms, 

Let  storms  come  on  amain  ; 
There  danger  never,  never  harms; 
There  death  itself  is  gain. 

4  And  when  I  stand  before  thy  throne, 

And  all  thy  glory  see, 
Still  be  my  righteousness  alone 
To  hide  myself  in  thee 


QQQ  "  God  be  merciful  to  met  a  sinner"  [L.M, 

f'\  THAT  my  load  of  sin  were  gum-, 
^-^  0  that  I  could  at  Last  submit 
At  Jesus'  feet  to  lay  it  down. 

To  lay  my  soul  at  Jesus'  feet  ! 

2   Rest  for  my  soul  I  long  to  find; 
Saviour  of  all,  if  mine  thou  art. 
Give  me  thy  meek  and  lowly  mind. 
Ami  stamp  thine  image  on  my  heart. 
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.in. 
Till  I  am  prholl)  lost  in  th 

[1  would  I  learn  o!"  tl 

The  li.ulu  and  easy  burden  pr< 
The  cross,  all  stain'd  with  hallow'd  1  »1« »* •<! . 

5    1  would,  hut  thou  mtM  give  t: 
And  fill  me  w  ith  thy  | 
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/  \   LET  triumphant  faith  dis 

^^    1!  It  and  w< 

h  t  iod  be  lor  us,  God  ti 
Who,  who  shall  be  our  f< 

2  I  le  w ho  his  onlj  S  up 

death,  that  we  might  I 
sh.dl  he  not  all  things  freely  grant 
That  boundless  1 

3  \\  ho  now  hi>  people  shall  . 

I       1  hath  justifi 
.  now  hi  ndemn  ? 

d  hath  »'. 


1    A  I    1    II. 

4  And  he  who  died  hath  risen  again, 
Triumphant  from  the  grave ; 
\t  God's  right  hand  for  us  he  pleads, 
Omnipotent  to  save. 

oqi  "  /  will  put  thee  in  a  c/i/t  of  the  rock."  [Six  71 

DOCK  of  Ages,  cleft  for  me, 
^  Let  me  hide  myself  in  the<  ; 
Let*the  water  and  the  blood. 
From  thy  riven  side  which  flow'd, 
Be  of  sin  the  double  cure. 
Cleanse  me  from  its  guilt  and  power. 

2  Not  the  labours  of  my  hands 
Can  fulfil  thy  law's  demands; 
Could  my  zeal  no  respite  know. 
Could  my  tears  for  ever  flow, 
All  for  sin  could  not  atone, 
Thou  must  save,  and  thou  alone. 

3  Nothing  in  my  hand  I  bring; 
Simply  to  thy  cross  I  cling; 
Naked,  come  to  thee  for  dress; 
Helpless,  look  to  thee  for  grace: 

Foul.  I  to  the  fountain  fly; 
Wash  me.  Saviour,  or  I  die. 

4  While  1  draw  this  fleeting  breath. 
When  my  eyelids  close  in  death. 
When  I  soar  through  tracts  unknown. 

thee  on  thy  judgment  throne. 
Rock  of  Ages,  cleft  for  me. 
Let  me  hide  myself  in  thee. 
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JUS!  I      mi, —  without  <»uc  ) 

But  that  thy  blood  was  shed  for  a 
Ami  th.it  thou  bidd'st  mc  i 

<  >  l  ..null  of  God,  I  i 

i    I  .  waiting  not 

;  1.1  my  soul  of  one  dark  blot, 
To  thee,  w  hose  blood  i 

t »  I  ,amb  of  God,  I  i  ome. 

3  Just  as  I  am,     though  toss'd  about 
\\  ith  many  a  <  onflit  t,  mi  i»t. 

tings  and  fears  within,  without, 

<  >  I  ami 

I  Just       I  ir,  wiLt(  hed,  blind — 

.  healing  of  die  mind, 
ill  1  need,  in  thee  to  find, 

<  >  Lamb  of  G  d,  I  < 

st  as  I  am, — thou  wilt  r»  i 
W'ih  welcome,  pardon,  <  leans* 
thy  promise  I  be! 

I  »  l  im  .  1  i  ome. 

I  I   .mi.  -  thy  love  unknow  n 

I  [as  broken  ever)  barrier  down  ; 
\    \  to  be  thine,  yea,  thine  al 

<  >  I. .mi'  l  -  ome. 

7  Just       i    mi.     of  thai  free  love 
The  breadth,  length,  depth,  and  height  to  | 

I I  n.  then  above — 

<  »  I  imb  <>t  i ">"«1,  I  »  ome. 


FAITH. 

QQQ  "  /  fUi  unto  thee  to  hide  me.*'  |  78.  I  toUBUt 

JESVji  lover  of  my  soul, 
Let  me  to  thy  bosom  fly, 

While  the  nearer  waters  roll, 

While  the  tempest  still  is  high : 
Hide  me,  ( )  my  Saviour,  hide, 

Till  the  storm  of  life  be  past ; 
Sate  into  the  haven  guide, 

< )  receive  my  soul  at  last. 

2  Other  refuge  have  I  none. 

Hangs  my  helpless  soul  on  thee; 
Leave,  ah  !   leave  me  not  alone, 

Still  support  and  comfort  me : 
All  my  trust  on  thee  is  stay'd; 

All  my  help  from  thee  I  bring; 
Cover  my  defenceless  head 

With  the  shadow  of  thy  wing. 

3  Plenteous  grace  with  thee  is  found, 

Grace  to  cover  all  my  sin  ; 
Let  the  healing  streams  abound, 

Make  and  keep  me  pure  within  : 
Thou  of  life  the  fountain  art, 

Freely  let  me  take  of  thee : 
Spring  thou  up  within  my  heart, 

Rise  to  all  eternity. 

QQA  m  hare  I  in  heaven  but  thee?'''  |  8s.  4-. 

JESUS,  my  Saviour!  look  on  me. 
For  I  am  weary  and  oppr 

I  come  to  cast  myself  on  thee: 
Thou  art  my  Rest. 
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Thin 

l 

i   1 

Jit. 

4  When  Sal 

I  louk  to  th< 

i  art  m\    I 

5  Stai  'ink. 

In  that  tremend 

Thou  wilt  i  k  : 

art  my  I 

f)  Thou  wilt  i,  ply, 

d  t«>  tin-  11 : 

Through  life,  in  death,  eternally. 
All. 


J 

I 
It 


1    \  I   I   I!. 

2  It  makes  the  wounded  spirit  whole, 

And  calms  the  troubled  breasl ; 
"lis  manna  to  the  hungry  soul, 
And  to  the  weary  rest. 

3  Dear  name,  the  rock  on  which  1  build, 

My  shield  and  hiding-place, 
M  \  never-failing  treasury,  idled 
With  boundless  stores  of  grace. 

4  Jesus!  my  Shepherd,  Husband,  Friend, 

Mv   Prophet,  Priest,  and  Kin-, 
My  Lord,  my  life,  my  way,  my  end. — 
Accept  the  praise  I  bring. 

5  Weak  is  the  effort  of  my  heart, 

And  cold  my  warmest  thought : 
But  when  I  see  thee  as  thou  art, 
I'll  praise  thee  as  I  ought. 

6  Till  then  I  would  thy  love  proclaim 

With  every  fleeting  breath; 
And  may  the  music  of  thy  name 
Refresh  my  soul  in  death. 
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all  sin!' 

T70R  ever  here  my  rest  shall  be. 
-*■      Close  to  thy  bleeding  side; 
This  all  my  hope  and  all  my  plea, 
"For  me  the  Saviour  died,." 
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j    M  lr  and  m     I 

I   iuntain  f(  n  ! 

th  thy  bl( 

And  i  ' 

id  make  me  thua  thin. 
1  mine  thou 
1  me,  but  not  my  I 

M\   hands,  my  head,  my  1: 

4    The  atonement  of  thy  I  -ly. 

Till  faith 
'1  ill  hope  in  full  fruition  die, 
And  all  mv  SOlll  is  h 
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\     \i<  »l   \  I  \1\   fastn<  ss  is  -  u  ( 

**•  On  which  our  souls  are  planted : 

And  though  the  Inr-  i 

( >ur  hearts  are  nothing  daunted. 

What  though  lie  beset. 

With  weapon  and  net, 

\rr.'.\  M  in  death-strii 

In  ( rod  are  help  and  life  : 
1  k-  is  our  su<»rd  and  arm 

lr  own  might  we  naught  can  «'. 
1  o  trust  it  wire  sure 

mist  fight  the  Right  an 

Th. 
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1  >ost  ask  for  his  name  ? 

Christ  Jesus  we  claim ; 
The  Lord  Cod  of  h< 
The  only  God  :  vain  boasts 
( )t"  others  fall  before  him. 

3  What  though  the  troops  of  Satan  fill'd 

The  world  with  hostile  for<  es? 
E'en  then  our  fears  should  all  be  stiU'd: 

In  Cod  are  our  n 

The  world  and  its  King 
No  terrors  t  an  bring : 
Their  threats  are  no  worth: 
Their  doom  is  now  gone  forth  : 

\  single  word  can  quell  them. 

4  God's  word  through  all  shall  have  free  sway. 

And  ask  no  man's  permission  : 
The  Spirit  and  his  gifts  convey 
Strength  to  defy  perdition. 

The  body  to  kill, 

Wife,  children,  at  will, 

The  wicked  have  power  : 

Yet  lasts  it  but  an  hour! 
The  kingdom's  ours  for  ever! 

5  To  Father,  Son  and  Holy  Ghost, 

For  ever  be  outpouring 
One  chorus  from  the  heavenly  host 
And  saints  on  earth  adoring! 

That  chorus  resound 

To  earth's  utmost  bound. 

And  spread  from  shore  to  shore. 

Like  stormy  ocean's  roar. 
Through  endless  ages  rolling. 
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|  |    '\\    firm  a  foundal 

Is  laid  I  '  Mtli  in  his  e\<  ellent  m 

\\  hat  more  can  he  say  than  t<>  you  he  hath 

who  unto  J< 

i  am  w  ith  thee,  < )  be  not  di 
I.  I     in  th)  ( rod,  and  will  still  give  tin 
I'll  strengthen  thee,  help  thee, and  cause  thee  to  stand, 
Upheld  by  m  imnipotent  hand. 

I  When  through  the  deep  I  call  thei 

The  rivers  of  iroe  shall  not  thee  overfl 

I  I  w  ill  be  « ith  thee,  thy  troubles  t<  i 
And  mik  tify  to  thee  thj  i 

.}  When  through  fiery  trials  thy  pathway  shall  lie, 
M\  gnu  e,  all  it,  shall  be  thy  supply  ; 

The  flame  shall  not  hurt  thee;  I  onl)  i 
rhy  dr<  Id  to  refine. 

soul  th  5  hath  fled  for  re; 

1  will  not,  1  w ill  not  desert  to  his  | 
That  soul,  though  all  lull  shall  endeavour  i 
I'll  never — no,  never — no,  never  forsake. 


PRA  YER. 

QQQ  CM. 

A  ITK< » \cil.  m)  soul,  the  nut. 

re  humbl)  fall  before  his  | 
none  (  an  perish  tl 


PRA\  ER. 


2  Thy  promise  is  my  only  plea, 
\\  ith  this  I  venture  uigh ; 
Xhou  caHesl  burden'd  souls  to  thee, 
And  such,  0  Lord,  am  1. 


.•> 


•i 


Bow'd  down  beneath  a  load  of  sin. 
By  Satan  sorely  press'd, 

By  war  without,  and  tears  within, 
|   |  nine  to  thee  for  rest. 

Be  thou  my  shield  and  hiding-place 

That,  shelter'd  near  thy  side,, 
I  may  my  tierce  accuser  (an  e, 

And  tell  him  thou  hast  died! 


5   0  wondrous  love,  to  bleed  and  die. 
To  bear  the  Cross  and  shame. 
That  guilty  sinners,  such  as  1. 
Might  plead  thy  gracious  name. 
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LORD,  teach  us  how  to  pray  aright. 
With  reverence  and  with  fear: 
Though  dust  and  ashes  in  thy  sight. 
We  may,  we  must  draw  near. 

2  Give  deep  humility ;  the  sense 
(  u"  godly  sorrow  give  : 
A  strong  desiring  confidence 

To  hear  thy  voice  and  live. 
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tO    W.lt<  1:. 

Thou 

l 

And  tru^t  ti. 

ly  will  1 
Thus,  hvn\\  With  all  in.. 

-    rit  and  I 
ght. 
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(~^(  >M  E,  in\  soul,  t!i\  suit  I  ' 
^  Jesus  l<  •  swer  praj 

1 [e  himself  has  bid  tl 
Therefore  w  ill  not  say  th< 

I   irge  petitions  inth  thee  brii 

and  i><>  u  h, 

jk  too  much. 

3  With  my  burden  I  begin : 

.  remove  this  load  <»t"  sin ; 
Let  thy  blood,  t\>r  sinners  spilt, 

guilt 

4  Lord,  I  <  ome  to  thee  t"r  i 
Take  possession  of  my  bn 

There  thy  blood-bought  right  mainl 

And  without  a  rival  r« 

5  w  hile  1  am  a  pilgrim  l 

my  spirit  i  h< 

i  nd. 
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6  show  me  what  1  have  to  do, 
ry  hour  my  strength  renew 
Let  me  live  a  life  of  faith, 
Let  me  die  thy  people's  death. 
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thou  bless  fir." 

QHEPHERD  divine,  our  wants  relieve, 
^    In  this  our  evil  day  : 
To  all  thy  tempted  followers  give 
The  power  to  trust  and  pray. 

2  Long  as  our  fiery  trials  last, 

Long  as  the  cross  we  bear, 
( )  let  our  souls  on  thee  be  cast 
In  never-ceasing  prayer. 

3  '1'he  Spirit's  interceding  grace 

Give  us  the  faith  to  claim ; 
To  wrestle  till  we  see  thy  face, 

And  know  thy  hidden  name. 

4  Till  thou  the  Father's  love  impart, 

Till  thou  thyself  bestow. 
Be  this  the  cry  of  every  heart— 
I  will  not  let  thee  go: 

5  I  will  not  let  thee  go,  unless 

Thou  tell  thy  name  to  me: 
With  all  thy  great  salvation  bless, 
And  saw — 1  died  for  thee. 
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i  ;    i  >\i  ev<  wind  that  bl 

*     From  ei 

There  i>>  a  calm,  a  reat; 

found  beneath  the  m< 

2  I  here  is  a  plai  e  irh<  n 

•  oil  of  .  ^~ 

\  place  than  all  beside  mure  sweet, 
It  is  the  blood-stained  m< 

3  l  b< ;  rid, 
Where  friend  holds  fellowship  with  friend; 

mder'd  far,  by  faith  they  meet 
Around  .-.n^n  men  y-seat 

4  There,  there,  on  eagles'  urinj 

And  time  and  sense  seem  all  no  m 

And  heaven  comes  down,  our  souls 

And  glory  *  rowns  the  mercy-seat. 


404 

i  )     lYEF  sincere  d< 

*■      Uttered  or  unexpressed; 

The  motion  of  a  hidden  lire 
That  trembles  in  the  l»rc 

j   Prayer  is  the  l>urd« 
The  falling  of  a  I 

d  glan<  ing  of  an  i 

I 


P  R  A  Y 1 

3  Prayer  is  the  simplest  form  of  speech 

That  infant  lips  can  try  ; 
Prayer,  the  sublimest  strains  that  reach 
The  Majoty  on  high. 

4  Prayer  is  the  contrite  sinner's  vo 

Returning  from  his  \\. 
While  angels  in  their  songs  rejoice, 
And  cry,  u  Behold,  he  praj 

5  Prayer  is  the  Christian's  vital  breath, 

The  Christian's  native  air; 
His  watchword  at  the  gates  of  death  — 
He  enters  heaven  with  prayer. 

6  The  saints,  in  prayer,  appear  as  one 

In  word,  and  deed,  and  mind ; 
While  with  the  Father  and  the  Son 
Sweet  fellowship  they  find. 

7  Xor  prayer  is  made  by  man  alone  ; 

The  Holy  Spirit  pleads ; 
And  Jesus  on  the  eternal  throne 
For  sinners  interced- :s. 

8  O  thou,  by  whom  we  come  to  God, 

The  life,  the  truth,  the  way, 
The  path  of  prayer  thyself  hast  trod  ; 
Lord,  teach  us  how  to  pray. 
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\ 

Him  serve  w ith  fear,  his  :ih  tell, 

I  him  am!  i 

_•  know  tlut  the  Lord  i^  God  ind( 

Without  our  aid  he  did  us 
\\  c-  are  his  fl<  ■•  Ic,  he  doth  us  f 

And  ieej)  he-  I 

ter  then  I  with  j>r.; 

Approa<  h  w  ith  joy  I 
Praise,  laud,  and  1»1-  Iwa)  -. 

4    1  <>r  why  ?    the  Lord  our  I .  d, 

His  mercj  is  I 

His  truth  at  all  times  firmly  st< 

And  shall  from  ;... 
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/   \  PRAISE  rd, 

-^  Pn  ir  glad  v< 

His  ]  raise  in  tfa 
Assembly  t< 


PRAISE. 

In  their  great  Creator 

Let  Israel  rejoi< 
And  children  of  5 

'ad  in  their  King. 

2  Let  them  bis  great  name 

ol  in  their  s< 
With  hearts  well  attuned 
1  [is  praises  expn 

Who  always  takes  pleasure 
To  hoar  their  glad  tongues. 

And  waits  with  salvation 
The  humble  to  b] 

3  With  glory  adorned. 

His  people  shall  sing 
To  God,  who  their  heads 

With  safety  doth  shield; 
Such  honour  and  triumph 

His  favour  shall  bring : 
O  therefore  for  ever 

All  praise  to  him  yield  ! 


407  'Thou,  O  God,  art  praised  in  Siou"  [I..  M. 

.  the  Ixv.  Psalm. 

T7OR  thee.  0  Cod,  our  constant  praise 
-*-      In  Sion  waits,  thy  chosen  seat ; 
Our  promised  altars  there  we'll  raise, 
And  all  our  zealous  vow-,  complete. 


I  11  1.    CHRISTIAN     LIFE. 

a    I  bi  ■•  .  humble  , 

1 1  bend  th) 

shall  all  mankind  re] 

And  at  th) 

r  sins,  though  numberless,  in  \ 
top  thy  flowir  try  ; 

Whilst  thou  o'erlook'st  the  guilty  si 
1  washest  out  the  i 

i   Bl<  ss'd  is  the  man  who,  near  thi 
Within  I  d  dwellin 

mdantly  we  I 
vast  delights  thy  tem] 
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IVyT  \<;\ll  V  Jehovah's  nan 
For  his  men  ies  e\ 

I     >m  eternity  th 

eternity  endure. 

.•   I  et  his  ransom'd  ih><  k  i 

I  i  ither'd  out  of  ever)  land, 
As  the  people  of  his  cho 
I'hn  k'd  from  the  destroyer's  1 

3  In  the  « ilden 

In  the  lonely  waste  the)    main. 

!  1  nting  by  the  • 

iter,  hop 


PR  A  I  -  I  . 

4  To  the  Lord  their  God  they  <  ry ; 

He  inclines  a  gracious 
Sends  deliverance  from  on  hi 
Rescues  them  from  all  their  fi 

5  Them  to  pleasant  lands  he  brings, 

Where  the  vine  and  olive  grow ; 

Where  from  verdant  hills,  the  springs 
Through  luxuriant  valleys  How. 

6  0  that  men  would  praise  the  Lord, 

For  his  goodness  to  their  r 
For  the  wonders  of  his  word. 

And  the  riches  of  his  gra< 


4-09     "  -S; ;  ve  //u'  Lor^  K'l//l  i^n£SS*  a,ui  conu  ^c7"'c'     I L.  M- 
his  presence  with  a 

From  the  c.  Psalm. 

|DEF<  >RE   Jehovah's  awful  throne, 

*-*  Ye  nations,  bow  with  sacred  joy  : 
Know  that  the  Lord  is  God  alone ; 
He  can  create,  and  he  destroy. 

2  His  sovereign  power,  without  our  aid, 

Made  us  of  clay,  and  form'd  us  men; 
And  when  like  wandering  sheep  we  stray'd, 
He  brought  us  to  his  fold  again. 

3  We  are  his  people,  we  his  care. 

Our  souls,  and  all  our  mortal  frame: 
What  lasting  honours  shall  we  rear, 
Almighty  Maker,  to  thy  name? 


I  ll  1     CHRISTIAN     LIFE. 

.;  \\  ell  •  r  >wd  thj  th  thank: 

1 1 
And  earth,  with  her  ten  thou 
Shall  fill  thj  i  ourts  with  - 

5  w  ide  as  the  world  is  thy  (  ommand, 
eternity  1 1 1  >  1 
ck  thy  truth  i 
When  rolling  years  shall  <  i 


410  [  L.  M. 

LESS  G       my  s    d  ;  thou. 
Poss<  SSCSl  empire  without 
With  honour  thou  art  crown'd,  thy  throne 
1  Eternal  majesty  surrounds. 


B' 


S   With  light  thou  dost  tin 

And  irment  take  ; 

11     ven's  curtains  stretch  beyond  the  gl 
The  canop)  ike. 

(I  builds  on  liquid  air,  and  forms 
His  ]  .'.  i  i  -«  hamb<  rs  in  1 
The  clouds  hi  >nns 

Tlu  ing*d  steeds  with  which  he 

bright  as  flame,  ad, 

1 1  s  mil  fill : 

.  have  tluir  sundi  rn'd, 

Ml  prompt  t  u  ill. 


!'  LA  I  -  ! 


In  praising  God  while  he  prolongs 
My  breath,  I  will  that  breath  employ; 

And  join  devotion  to  my  5< 
Sincere,  as  In  him  is  my  joy. 


All  "  0  praise  the  Lord  of  hea  [6s.  4s. 

From  the  cxlviii.  Psalm. 

\fE  boundless  realms  of  joy, 
■*■     Exalt  your  Maker's  fame; 
His  praise  your  song  employ 
Above  the  starry  frame  : 
Your  voices  raise, 
Ye  cherubim 
And  seraphim, 

To  sing  his  praise. 

2  Thou  moon,  that  rul'st  the  night 

And  sun,  that  guid'st  the  day. 
Ye  glittering  stars  of  light. 
To  him  your  homage  pay  : 
His  praise  declare, 
Ye  heavens  above, 
And  clouds  that  move 
In  liquid  air. 

3  Let  them  adore  the  Lord, 

And  praise  his  holy  name, 
By  whose  almighty  word 

They  all  from  nothing  came; 
And  all  shall  Last 
From  changes  free  ; 
His  firm  decree 
Stands  ever  fast 


I  ll  l     CHRISTIAN    III  1  . 

412  P*  ^ 

- 
/  \  PR  USE  the  Lord  in  that  bl 
^^^  From  when*  e  hi 

him  in  heaven,  where  he  i. 
.  eiled,  ii 

i 'rai^c  him  Tor  all  the  I 

Which  he  in  our  behalf  h 
1  [is  kindnei 

With  which  our  praise  should  equal  run. 

3  Let  the  shrill  trumpet's  warlike  \ 

hills  his  |  bound  ; 

se  him  nn  ith  harp's  mel 
And  gentle  psalto  ind. 

4  Let  them  who  joyful  hymn 

set  their  e- 

well-tuned  cymbals,  and  to  tho 

That  loudly  sound  on  solemn  d 

5  Let  all  that  vital  breath  ei. 

The  breath  fa 

In  just  returns  of  praise  empl 
I  the  Loi 
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I.I   I   -  rd.  my  soul, 

II  to  thee  i»ro(  [aim  ; 

And  all  that  is  within  me, 
holy  name. 


O 


P  K  A  I  >  !  . 

2  i )  bless  the  I  »ord,  my  soul, 

I  [is  men  ies  bear  in  mind ; 

•t  not  all  his  benefits, 
Who  is  tO  thee  SO  kind. 

3  I  le  pardons  all  thy  sins, 

Prolongs  thy  feeble  breath; 
lb-  healeth  thine  infirmities, 
And  ransoms  thee  from  death. 

4  He  feeds  thee  with  his  love, 

Upholds  thee  with  his  truth; 
And,  like  the  eagle's,  he  renews 
The  vigour  of  thy  youth. 

5  Then  ble>s  the  Lord,  my  soul 

His  grace,  his  love  proclaim ; 
Let  all  that  is  within  me,  join 
To  bless  his  holy  name. 


414      "  -Kv  heart  is  fixed,  0  0\>d,  my  heart  is  fixed :      [L.  M. 
/  will  sing  and  give  f/,:. 


o 


From  the  lvii.  Psalm. 

GOD,  my  heart  is  fix'd,  'tis  ben 
Its  thankful  tribute  to  present  ; 
And,  with  my  heart,  my  voice  I'll  rai 
To  thee,  my  God,  in  songs  of  praise. 

2   Awake,  my  glory ;  harp  and  lute, 
No  longei  let  your  strings  be  mute  : 
And  I,  my  tuneful  part  to  take, 
Will  with  the  early  dawn  awake. 

Y 


Jill     CHRISTIAN     I   : 

i  ml 

I 

fills  the 

let  it  be  «>n  i 

Till  thou  art  i 
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T^HRO!  GH  all  tl 

In  trouble  and  in 
The  praises  <>r  mj  G         lall  ^t ill 

\1\   heart  and  tOl 

. 
Till  all  that  are  d 
I  :  >;n  my  1 8  »rt  take. 

And  <  harm  their  g 

3  ( )  :.  .\  1th  me, 

me ; 
When  in  distress  to  him  I  call'd, 

Ik  to  my  r  in.'. 

4  Tl 

d  and  JUJ 

all 
\\  h 


PR  A  IS]  . 

5  ( )  make  but  trial  of  his  love, 
periem  e  \\  ill  decide 
How  blest  they  are,  and  only  they. 
Who  in  his  truth  confide. 

(>   Fear  him,  ye  saints;  and  you  will  then 
1  [ave  nothing  else  to  fear ; 
Make  you  his  servii  e  your  delight, 
Your  wants  shall  be  his  care. 


A  1  C*     ..,,..  tlianks  unto  the  Lord:  for  he  is  gracious^     [L.  M. 
and  his  niacy  endureth  for  ever." 
i  tli<-  r\  i.  Psalm. 

r\  RENDER  thanks  to  God  above, 
^-^   The  fountain  of  eternal  love; 
Whose  mercy  firm  through  ages  past 

Has  Stood,  and  shall  for  ever  I 

2  Who  can  his  mighty  deeds  expr 
Not  only  vast,  but  numberless? 
What  mortal  eloquence  can  raise 
His  tribute  of  immortal  praise? 

3  Extend  to  me  that  favour.  Lord, 
Thou  to  thy  chosen  dost  afford; 

When  thou  return'st  to  set  them  free. 
Let  thy  salvation  visit  me. 

4  T.et  Israel's  God  be  ever  bless'd, 

His  name  eternally  confess 'd  ; 
Let  all  his  saints,  with  full  accord. 
Sing  loud  Aniens,  Praise  ye  the  Lord  ! 


I  ill'    Cli  RISTI  AN     I   I  J  I  . 

4 1 T 

f~\  FOR  a  thousand 

A 
The  l      1  and  K 

The  triumphs  ol 

2  Jesus     the  name  that  i  barn  I    irs, 

That  bid 

ausic  in  the  sinn< 
'  ris  life,  and  health,  and  p 

J    I  le  I. rcaks  the  1"'  n<  elTd  sin, 

d  >ct>  the  prisoner  i*n 
His  blood  «  an  make  the  foulest  clean; 
l !  ailed  t"<>r  nae. 

4  He  s] 

life  the  <ka.:. 
The  mournful  broken  hearts  rejoi< 

The  humble  ]»<><>r  belii 

1  lear  him,  ye  i\^.\\ ' \     !  dumb, 

blind,  behold  youi   - 

d  leap.  ye  lame,  for  j< 
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II   H0\   \1  1    reigl  3,  let  all  the  earth 
J    In  his  just  government 

I     t  all  the  lands,  with  saered  mirth. 
In  his  applause  unite  tlu 


P  RAISE. 

_■   Darkm  ss    n<l  clouds  of  awful  shade 
IIi>  dazzling  glory  shroud  in  state; 
Judgment  and  righteousness  arc  made 
The  habitation  of  his 

3  For  thou.  ()  (\<h\,  art  seated  high, 

Above  earth's  potentates  enthroned: 
Thou,  Lord,  unrivalled  in  the  sky, 
Supreme  by  all  the  gods  art  owned. 


419  "  /ul  ''l'C)ytllin<  t!uU  Jiat!l  ^eath  praise  [Ss.  6s 

the  Lard." 

From  the  cxlviii.  Ps.ilm. 

"DEGIN,  my  soul,  th'  exalted  lay; 

Let  each  enraptured  thought  obey, 
And  praise  th'  Almighty's  name  : 

Let  heaven  and  earth,  and  seas  and  skies, 

In  one  melodious  concert  rise. 
To  swell  th'  inspiring  theme. 

2  Ye  angels,  catch  the  thrilling  sound. 
While  all  the  adoring  thrones  around 

His  boundless  mercy  sing; 
Let  every  listening  saint  al 
Wake  all  the  tuneful  soul  of  love, 

And  touch  the  sweetest  String. 

3  Whate'er  this  living  world  contains. 
That  wings  the  air  or  trends  the  plains. 

United  praise  bestow: 
Ye  tenants  of  the  ocean  wide. 
Proclaim  him  through  the  mighty  tide. 

And  in  the  deeps  below. 


I  II  r    CHRISTIAN     I   I  I  I 

I  in. id,  by  nobler  passions  swaj  d 
J  he  feeling  heart,  the  ju<  id, 

In  heavenly 
Spread  his  tremendous  name  arou 
Till  heav'n's  broad  ;m  h  rings  bai  k  the 

I  eral  burst 
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I  I.  praise  m)  Maker  prith  my  breath, 
And  when  my  vou  e  is  los!  in  death, 
Praise  shall  employ  my  nobler  pop 

M\  ..raise  shall  ne'er  be  ] 

While  life,  and  thought,  and  b< 
<  »i  immortality  endui 


1 


2   Happy  the  man  whose  hopes  rely 

(  >n  Israel's  God  :    he  made  the  sky. 

And  earth,  and  seas,  with  all  their  train; 
11        ves  th'  oppress'd,  he  feeds  th 
1 1  is  truth  for  ev<  r  stands 

And  none  shall  find  his  promise  vain. 
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■ 

A  lx  >RED  for  ever  be  the  Lord; 
I  lis  praise  I  w  ill  resound, 
in  whom  the  ( ries  of  my  disrn 

is  answer  found. 


PRA  I  SE. 

2  He  i-  my  strength  and  shield;  my  heart 

1 1  s  trusted  in  his  name  ; 
And  now  relieved,  my  heart,  with  joy, 
His  praises  shall  proclaim. 

3  The  Lord,  the  everlasting  God, 

Is  my  defence  and  rock, 

The  savin-  health,  the  saving  strength, 
( )f  his  anointed  lloek. 

4  O  save  and  bless  thy  people,  Lord, 

Thy  heritage  preserve; 
Feed,  strengthen,  and  support  their  hearts, 
That  they  may  never  swerve. 


AQO  '  The  morning  stars  sang  together^  and  all  tin- 

sons  of  God  shouted  for  joy ." 

CONGS  of  praise  the  angels  sang; 

^   Heaven  with  hallelujahs  rang. 
When  Jehovah's  work  begun, 
When  he  spake  and.  it  was  done. 

2  Songs  of  praise  awoke  the  morn, 
When  the  Prince  of  Peace  was  born  ; 
Songs  of  praise  arose,  when  he 
Captive  led  captivity. 

3  Heaven  and  earth  must  pass  away; 

f  praise  shall  crown  that  day  : 
1  will  make  new  heavens  and  earth; 
Songs  of  praise  shall  hail  their  birth. 


I  ll  I     CHRISTIAN     LIFE. 

i  And  shall  man  alon  nb 

Till  that  glorious  kin. 

the  (  lmr<  1, 
Ims,  .ii»»l  hymns,  and 

ills  below,  w  i l li  heart  and  voi< 
■ 

ith  and  1 

praise  to  sii 

»rne  upon  their  latest  breath, 

i  praise  shall  «  onquer  death ; 

Then,  amidst  eternal 

their  powers  empl 
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^<H),  my  King,  thy  might  conl 

11   I    bless  thy  name  ; 

D  .  by  day  thy  throne  addressing, 
11  will  I  thy  praise  pro*  laim. 

2  Honour  great  our  God  befitteth; 

Who  his  majesty  can  reach  ? 

Is  works  transmitted. 
ge  his  power  shall  teach. 

3  Ihev  shall  talk  of  all  thy  gl 

thy  might  and  greatness  dn 
k  of  thy  dre 
And  thy  de<  nder  tell. 


PRAISE. 
i   Nor  shall  fail  from  memory's  treasure, 

Works  by  love  and  merry  WTOUght — 

Works  of  love  surpassing  measure, 
Works  of  mercy  passing  thought. 

5  Full  of  kindness  and  compassion, 

Slow  to  anger,  vast  in  love, 
God  is  good  to  all  creation  : 

All  his  works  his  goodness  prove. 

6  All  thy  works,  O  Lord,  shall  bless  thee. 

Thee  shall  all  thy  saints  adore; 
King  supreme  shall  they  confess  thee. 
And  proclaim  thy  sovereign  power. 


424  "  H*  ls  Lord  of  lords  and  King  of  kings?  [C.  M. 

A  LL  hail  the  power  of  Jesus'  name  ! 

Let  angels  prostrate  fall ; 
Bring  forth  the  royal  diadem, 
And  crown  him  Lord  of  all. 

j   ( 'rown  him,  ye  martyrs  of  our  God, 
Who  from  his  altar  call ; 
Extol  the  Stem  of  Jesse's  rod. 
And  crown  him  Lord  of  all. 


o 


Hail  him,  the  Heir  of  David's  line, 
Whom  David,  Lord  did  call: 

The  God  incarnate  !   Man  divine  ! 
And  crown  him  Lord  ^l  all! 


Mil     CHRISTIAN     Mil. 

. 

1  111    llllll    v. 

A:.  I  <'!    all. 

I  of  all. 

<<   1  kindred,  ever)  tri 

this  terrestrial  hall, 

1 o  him  all 

And  <  rovk  n  him    I  all. 
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"  I  \  I  i 

i  •(  their  King 
ill  the  ransom'd  people  sii  Alleluia 

Ami  the  (  hoirs  that  dwell  00  i 

.  i he  sky,  Al! 

They  in  the  rest  of  Paradise  who  dwell 

The  bles  the  chorus  -well.  Alleluia! 

Thi  their  heavenly  \\ 

Alleluia! 

louds  that  onward  s* 
.  inds  on  pinions  i 

thunders,  g  loud  and  deep. 

^>  tit. 

In  our  Allel 


P  l:  \  I 
\      floods  and  ocean  billows, 

storms  and  winter  snow, 
\      i  i  loudless  beauty, 

1  Pur  frost  and  summer  glow  : 

rroves  that  wave  in  spring, 
And  glorious  forests,  sing,  Alleluia! 

First  let  the  birds,  with  painted  plumage 

Exalt  their  -reat  Creator's  praise,  and  say.    Alleluia! 

Then  let  the  beasts  of  earth,  with  varying  strain, 

loin  in  creation's  hymn,  and  cry  again,         Alleluia  ! 

Here  let  the  mountains  thunder  forth  sonorous, 

Alleluia! 

There  let  the  valleys  sin-  in  gentler  chorus. 

Alleluia  ! 

Thou  jubilant  abyss  of  ocean,  cry,  Alleluia  ! 

Ye  tracts  of  earth  and  continents,  reply,       Alleluia  ! 

To  God,  who  all  creation  made. 

The  frequent  hymn  be  duly  paid  :  Alleluia  ! 

'Phis    is    the    strain,    the    eternal    strain,    the    Lord 

Almighty  loves:  Alleluia! 

'Phis  is  the  song,  the  heavenly  song,  that  Christ,  the 

King,  appro.  Alleluia. 

Wherefore  we  sing,  both  heart  and  voice  awaking. 

Alleluia! 

And  children's  voices  echo,  answer  making. 

Alleluia! 

Now  from  all  men  be  outpour'd, 

Alleluia  to  the  Lord  ; 

With  AJleluia  evermore 

The  Son  and  Spirit  we  adore. 

Praise  be  done  to  the  Three  in  One, 

Alleluia!    Alleluia  !    Alleluia  !      Amen. 
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\  \  '  1 1 1  \     ,1  th)  mi  :       .  I  i 

sported  with  the  view,  ['m 

<>\e.  and  : 

a  0  ho*  shall  words  irith  equal  warmth 
The  gratitude  de<  lare 
I        glows  within  my  ravish'd  heart?* 

thousand  thousand  pi 
M  .  daily  thanks  < 
\  »r  is  the  least  a  »  heerful  heart, 

4  1  i  my  life 

Th)  -  I'll  ]»ur 

r  death,  in  distant  worlds, 
The  -  theme  renew. 

5  When  nature 

I  divide  thy  works  no  more, 
M\  ateful  1h.  rd, 

Th] 

(-    l         gl     11  eternity,  t<>  thee 

A 

utter  all  thy  prais 


I'  k  a  i  S  i ■: 


AO'y  ■  u  King!1  [1*  M. 

From  the  »  iii.  Psalm. 

I  1  II  glory  clad,  with  strength  arrayed. 
The  Lord  that  o'er  all  nature  reigns 
The  world's  foundation  strongly  laid. 
And  the  vast  fabric  still  sustains. 


W 


2  How  surely  Stablish'd  is  thy  throne! 

Which  shall  no  change  or  period  see; 
For  thou,  O  Lord,  and  thou  alone, 
Art  God  from  all  eternity. 

3  The  floods,  O  Lord,  lift  up  their  voice, 

And  toss  the  troubled  waves  on  high: 
But  God  above  can  still  their  noise, 
And  make  the  angry  sea  comply. 

4  Thy  promise,  Lord,  is  ever  sure, 

And  they  that  in  thy  house  would  dwell. 
That  happy  station  to  secure, 
Must  still  in  holiness  excel. 


c 


428  "Holy,  Holy,  Holy."  [6s.  4s. 

\  ).M  E,  thou  Almighty  King, 
Help  us  thy  name  to  sing. 

Help  us  to  prais 
Father  all  glorious, 
(  )'er  all  victori 
Come  and  reign  over  us, 

Ancient  of  d 


I  II  I     CHRISTIAN     MM. 

mate  w 

rd : 

I  and  thy  people  bl< 

<  thy  irord 

irit  <>i  h< 

( )n  us  descend  ! 

i 

red  u  itn< 

In  this  glad  hour  : 
I     >u,  who  almighty  art. 

n   rule  in 
And  ne'er  from  119  depart, 

Spirit  of  power. 

•  «  hue  in  1 

The  hi_ 

I  [ence  everm 
Thy  s  .  majesty 

we  in  glory 
Ai  nity 

I.<i\  e  and  adore. 
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\       lKE, 

.  sing  tin 

1  ' 


PRAISE. 

2  I  [e  saw  me  ruin'd  in  the  fall, 

Yet  Loved  me,  notwithstanding  all ; 
He  saved  me  from  my  lost  estate; 
His  loving-kindness,  0  how  great! 

3  Though  numerous  hosts  of  mighty  foes, 
Jhough  earth  and  hell  my  way  op] 

He  safely  leads  my  soul  along; 
His  loving-kindness,  0  how  strong! 

4  When  trouble,  like  a  gloomy  cloud, 
Has  gather'd  thick,  and  thunder'd  loud, 
He  near  my  soul  lias  always  stood; 
His  loving-kindness,  0  how  good! 

5  Often  I  feel  my  sinful  heart 

Prone  from  my  Saviour  to  depart, 
But  though  I  oft  have  him  forgot, 
His  loving-kindness  changes  not. 

6  Soon  shall  I  pass  the  gloomy  vale. 
Soon  all  my  mortal  powers  must  fail: 
O  may  my  Last  expiring  breath 

His  loving-kindness  sing  in  death  ! 


AQA  "  And  again  they  said,  Alleluia*1  [  8s.  ;s. 

^OV  s,\  Lines 

ALLELUIA,  song  of  sweet 
Voice  of  joy  that  cannot  die; 
Alleluia  is  the  anthem 

Ever  dear  to  choirs  on  high  ; 
In  the  house  of  ^'">d  abiding. 
Thus  they  sing  eternally. 
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Inn     I 

Alleluia  joyful  moth 

All  thy  children 
But  b)  l 

3  Alleluia  cannot 

while  here  below ; 
Alleluia  our  tr. 
M   Ice 

the  solemn  time  is 
When  our  t<  d  must  i 

-;    I 

it  us,  bl< 
At  the  last  to  keep  thine  Easter 
In  our  home  beyond  the 

There  tO  thee  fol 
Alleluia  joyfully. 
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j  )    'l    M)  the  Lord  in  glorj 
Cherubim  and  seraphim 
Fill'd  his  temple,  and  rep* 

1         to  i    ch  the  j  Iternate  hymn. 
'■  I  ord,  thy  glory  fills  the  heaven, 
I    rth  is  *  ith  thy  fulness  stor 

.en. 

Holy,] 


P  RAIS  E. 

Heaven  is  still  with  glory  ringi] 

th  takes  up  the  angels'  <  ry, 
M  Holy,  holy,  holy,"  singing, 

"  Lord  of  hosts,  the  Lord  most  High.3 
With  his  seraph  train  before  him, 

With  his  holy  Church  below, 
Thus  conspire  we  to  adore  him, 

Bid  we  thus  our  anthem  flow  : 

"Lord,  thy  glory  fills  the  heaven, 
Earth  is  with  thy  fulness  stored; 

Unto  thee  be  glory  given. 

Holy,  holy,  holy  Lord." 
Thus  thy  glorious  name  confessing, 

We  adopt  thy  angels'  cry, 
"Holy,  holy,  holy,"  blessing 

Thee,  the  Lord  of  hosts  most  High. 


432  "  Ami  a11  hcr  strccts  shal1  **?*  dtet***."  j  P.  M. 

Q*1NG  Alleluia  forth  in  duteous  prai- 
^  O  citizens  of  heaven  ;  and  sweetly  raise 
An  endless  Alleluia. 


2  Ye  next,  who  stand  before  the  Eternal  Light, 
In  hymning  choirs  re-echo  to  the  height 

An  endless  Alleluia. 

3  The  holy  city  shall  take  up  your  strain, 
And  with  glad  songs  resounding  wake  again 

An  endless  Alleluia. 

4  In  blissful  antiphons  ye  thus  rejoice 

To  render  to  the  Lord  with  thankful  voice 
An  endless  Alleluia. 
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lined  at  length  jrour  palms  in  I 

hall  still  be  tl 
An  endless  Allel 

6  There,  in  01 

The  strains  wln<  h  tell  the  honour  of  your  K 

Alleluia. 

7  This  is  the  rest  for  weary  ones  brought  l».n  k. 
This  is  the  food  and  drink  which  none  shall  l.; 

An  endless  Alleluia. 

8  While  th  e,  by  whom  were  all  things  math 

prai 

d  tell  out  in  sweetest  ! 

An  endless  Alleluia. 

9  Almighty  Christ,  to  thee  our  voi< 

Glory  tor  evermore;  t<>  thee  we  bring 

An  endless  Alleluia. 
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\  NGEL  bands,  in  strains  sweet  sounding, 

Anthems  to  the  Saviour  1 

Host  of  heaven,  his  throne  surroundii 
1  I\  in:;  •  I         tor's  prai 

idiant  Orb  of  i\A\\  adore  him. 

se  him,  thou  who  rul*st  the  night; 
en  of  h'  him, 

id  him,  all  \e  worlds  of  light 


PF  USJ 


i  Praise  him,  wild  and  restless  ocean, 


Praise  him,  monsters  of  the  deep; 

Praise  him  in  your  rude  commotion, 

Storms  that  at  his  mandate  sweep. 

4  Hills  and  mountains  heavenward  towering, 

Fires  that  in  their  bosom  glow; 

Clouds  around  their  cliffs  dark  loweril     , 
Torrents  down  their  steeps  that  tlow  ; 

5  Verdant  fields  and  valleys  blooming, 

Insect  myriads,  own  his  care ; 
Wild  beasts  through  the  forest  roaming, 

\\  arbling  tenants  of  the  air, 

6  Kings  and  rulers,  shout  his  L^lory, 

People,  join  tin-  loud  acclaim. 
Maidens,  youth,  and  fathers  hoary, 
Infants,  lisp  his  holy  name. 

7  Every  kindred,  tongue,  and  nation, 

Him  who  gave  you  life  adore; 

Earth  and  heaven,  and  all  creation, 

Traise  his  name  for  evermore. 


SEL F-(  OYSECRA  TIOX. 
4_QA  "  Put  on  the  whole  armour  of  God?  [D.  S.  M. 

JESUS,  my  strength,  my  hope, 
On  thee  I  cast  my  care. 
With  humble  confidence  look  up, 
And  know  thou  hear'st  my  prayer: 
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me  on  thee  t«> 
Till  I  can  all  thing    d 

thee,  ali. 
Almighty  to  ren< 

r  mind, 
A  self-renoun<  ing  will. 
That  tramples  down  and  casts  behind 

ill  : 
A  soul  inured  t<>  pain, 
hardship, 

■  take  up  and 

Tl. 

I\e  me  a  godly  fi 

That  l«>ok>  to  thee  when  >in  is  i 

And  sees  the  tempter  fly ; 

A  spirit  >till  prepan 

And  arm'd  with 
I        vei  standing  on  il 

d  watching  unto  prayer. 

4  Give  me  a  true 

aim, 
Unmoved  by  threatenii 

thee  and  thy  great  nan 
me  a  heart  to  \ 
To  pra)  and  nev< 
N  murmur  at  '' 

ish  m\  suffei 


SELF-CONSECRATION. 

5   I  rest  upon  thy  word. 
The  promise  is  for  me ; 

My  SU4  cour  and  salvation,  Lord, 
Shall  surel)  <  ome  from  thee; 
But  Let  me  still  abide, 
Nor  from  my  hope  remove, 

Till  thou  my  patient  spirit  guide 
Into  thy  perfect  Love. 


435  " Enoch  walked  with  God?  [CM. 

r\   FOR  a  closer  walk  with  Cod. 
^-^  A  calm  and  heavenly  frame; 
A  light  to  shine  upon  the  road 
That  leads  me  to  the  Lamb. 


2  Return,  O  holy  Dove,  return, 

Sweet  messengei  of  rest : 

I  hate  the  sins  that  made  thee  mourn. 
And  drove  thee  from  my  breast. 

3  The  dearest  idol  I  have  known, 

Whate'er  that  idol  be, 
Help  me  to  tear  it  from  thy  throne, 
And  worship  only  thee. 

4  So  shall  my  walk  be  close  with  (iod, 

Calm  and  serene  my  frame: 
So  purer  light  shall  mark  the  road 
That  leads  me  to  the  Lamb. 
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TRUST. 

436  bf  ^ '  M 

\  \  r|  [(  »    ;  -  God  their  ti 

*  *       i    ;.     Sion'3  n»«  k  shall  stand; 

Like  her  immovable  be  fix'd 
By  his  almighty  hand. 

i   l  ook  how  the  hills  i 

Jerusalem  enclo 
-     -lands  the  Lord  around  his 
lard  them  from  their  : 


437  ui  I1-  M 

the  .wiii.  P 

'( )  change  of  time  shall  ever  sho<  k 
My  firm  affei  tion,  Lord,  to  th< 
For  thou  hast  always  been  my  kx  k, 
\  fortress  and  defem  e  to  me. 


\ 


2   Thou  my  deliverer  art,  mv  Cod: 
\|\  trust  is  in  thy  mighty  po* 
Thou  art  my  shield  from  foes  abro 

At  home  in  ril  and  my  tower. 

thee   I   will  addre^  im 
horn  all 
1  I,  by  thy  watc  hi 

fn  »m  every  t 


IKl    ST. 

a  qo  lord  u  my  shepherd;  i  :»  /  b*l     i(  •  M 

ncth 

r  rom  tin--  «uii.  Ptalm. 

ry\\\:.   I  ord  himself,  the  mighty  Lord, 
•*■    Vouchsafes  to  be  my  guide; 
The  shepherd,  by  whose  «  onstant  i 
My  wants  are  all  supplied. 

2  In  tender  grass  he  makes  me  teed, 

And  gently  there  rep 
Then  leads  me  to  cool  shades,  and  where 
Refreshing  water  flows. 

3  He  does  my  wandering  soul  reclaim, 

And,  to  his  endless  praise. 
Instruct  with  humble  zeal  to  walk 
In  his  most  righteous  ways. 

4  I  pass  the  gloomy  vale  of  death, 

From  fear  and  danger  fn 
For  there  his  aiding  rod  and  staff 
Defend  and  comfort  me. 

5  Since  God  doth  thus  his  wondrous  love 

Through  all  my  life  extend, 
That  life  to  him  I  will  devote, 
And  in  his  temple  spend. 

439  "  -v-v  ****  n  uly  ZL'altt'th  5til1  ll£°"  ^0(i''  LL"  M" 

From  the  lxii.  Psalm. 

MY  soul,  for  help  on  God  rely, 
On  him  alone  thy  trust  re]     - 
My  rock  and  health  will  strength  supply 
To  bear  the  shock  of  all  my  l 


illl.    <   HRISTIAN 

1 1 

shall  still  depend 


a 


In  him,  ye  people,  alwai 
•  >re  bis  throne  po 

the  men  iful  and  just, 
His  tim  ly  aid  to   is  imj 
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I  J"  .  1  lll.K.  whate'er  of  earthly  Miss 
1  :.\  i  will  d< 

thy  tlir- 
Let  this  petition  • 

a  ( iive  me  a  calm  and  thankful  h 

i  e\  cry  murmur  free  ; 
■ 
And  let  me  live  to  thee. 

I  et  the  sweet  hope  that  thou  art  mine 

My  path  of  life  attend  : 
Thy  presence  through  my  journey  shine. 

And  crown  my  journey's  end. 


44 }  '•  J.  [C  M 

\  \  Tl  1 1 1  E  thee  I  seek,  ;  irer, 

Be  my  vain  Irishes  stilh 
d  may  t  d  hour 

W  .tii  better  hopes  l»e  filled. 


T  R  U  s  T. 

2  Tin  love  the  power  of  thought  bestowed, 

To  thee  my  thoughts  would  soar: 
Thy  mere)  o'er  my  life  has  flowed, 

That  mercy  I  adore. 

3  In  each  event  of  life,  how  clear 

Thy  ruling  hand  1  see  : 
i;  n  h  blessing  to  my  soul  more  dt 

Because  conferred  by  thee. 

4  In  every  joy  that  crowns  my  d 

In  every  pain  I  bear, 
My  heart  shall  find  delight  in  prai 
Or  seek  relief  in  prayer. 

5  When  gladness  wings  my  favoured  hour. 

Thy  love  my  thoughts  shall  fill ; 
Resigned  when  storms  of  sorrow  lower, 
My  soul  shall  meet  thy  will. 

6  My  lifted  eye,  without  a  tear, 

The  gathering  storms  shall  see; 
Mv  steadfast  heart  shall  know  no  fear. 
That  heart  will  rest  on  thee. 


AAQ  "  /  will  rejoice  in  the  Lord"  |  3s.  6s. 

A  LTHOUGH  the  vine  its  fruit  deny, 

^  The  budding  fig  tree  droop  and  die, 

Mo  oil  the  olive  yield; 
Vet  will  I  trust  me  in  my  God, 
Yea,  bend  rejoicing  to  his  rod. 

And  by  his  grace  be  heal'd. 
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h  fields,  in  verdun 

whirlwi: 
(  )• 
Still  in  tl 

3  Though  from  th< 
Though  herds  lie  famish'  I 

And  round  the  empty  stall ; 
\l\  s.ud  above  the  *  re<  k  shall 
lt>  better  in  the  si 

Th  I  in  all. 

4  In  God  ni\  strength,  how<  er  disti 

1  yet  *  ill  hope,  and  <  almly  i 

.  triumph  in  i 
M\  Lingering  soul,  m 

the  hind  he  makes,  ami  th 
I  <>  sp<  ed  mj  i  oura 
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T  N    the  hour  ol    trial. 

Jesus,  plead  t'<»r  l 
I  aial 

I  depart  from  tl. 

When  thou  see'st  me  \\a\ 

w  th  a  l<»ok  recall, 
■  our 
Tall. 


T  R  U  ST. 

2  With  forbidden  pleasures 

Would  this  vain  world  charm 
( >r  its  sordid  treasun 

Spread  to  work  me  harm ; 
Bring  to  my  remembrance 
<  rethsemane, 

.  m  darker  semblance, 

Cross-crown'd  Calvary. 

i  Should  thy  mercy  send  me 

Sorrow,  toil,  and  woe  ; 
Or  should  pain  attend  me 

( )n  my  path  below  ; 
Grant  that  I  may  never 

Fail  thy  hand  to  see  : 
Grant  that  I  may  ever 

Cast  my  care  on  thee. 

4  When  my  last  hour  cometh, 

Fraught  with  strife  and  pain, 
When  my  dust  returneth 

the  dust  again : 
On  thy  truth  relying, 

Through  that  mortal  strife, 
Jesus,  take  me,  dying, 
To  eternal  life. 
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I-   there  a  lone  and  dreary  hour. 
When  worldly  pleasures  lose  their  power? 
My  Father!  let  me  turn  to  thee, 
And  set  each  thought  of  darki 


i  ll  I     CHRISTIAN     1  I  l  I  . 

i  Is  there  an  h< 
When  hope  is  all  mj 

\l\  '  still  my  hopes  will  r 

Until  the)  rest  irith  thee,  their  hou 

3  [s  there  a  time  of  ra<  kit 

<  li  »(  urns  the  prosper  I  of  reli 
spirit !   break  the  <  he<  >m, 

And  bid  my  heart  it>  calm  resume. 

\    rhe  noontide  blaze,  the  midnight 

The  dawn,  or  t\\  ilighl  ne. 

The  glow  of  life,  the  dying  hour, 

Shall  01  !    thy  grace  and  power. 
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*HPIS  my  happinei 
N    t  to  live  wit 


low 
without  the  i 
But  the  S  power  to  km 

-  :h  drying  everj  loss. 


lis  must  and  will  befall ; 
But  with  humble  faith  to 

i  ribed  upon  them  all — 
This  is  happiness  to  me. 

3   D   .1  meet  no  trials  I 

N  merit  b)  the  way, 

i   not  with  reason  : 
I  should  be  a  casta* 


rus  r 


Trials  make  the  promise  s* 

Trials  give  new  life  to  prayer; 
Bring  me  to  mj  Saviour's  feet, 

Lay  me  low  and  keep  me  there. 


446     " I  n icd  unt0  God  ~lCit/l  my  voice%  a'lJ  /u' gave     ' ' "  M 

unto  me" 

/~H)D  of  my  life,  to  thee  I  tall; 
^   Afflicted  at  thy  feet  I  fall: 
When  the  great  water-floods  prevail, 
Leave  not  my  trembling  heart  to  fail. 


2  Friend  of  the  friendless  and  the  faint, 
Where  should  I  lodge  my  deep  complaint 
Where  but  with  thee,  whose  open  door 
Invites  the  helpless  and  the  poor? 

3  Did  ever  mourner  plead  with  thee, 
And  thou  refuse  that  mourner's  plea? 
Does  not  the  word  still  fix'd  remain5 
That  none  shall  seek  thy  face  in  vain? 

4  That  were  a  grief  I  could  not  bear, 
Didst  thou  not  hear  and  answer  prayer : 
But  a  prayer-hearing,  answering  God 
Supports  me  under  every  load. 

5  Poor  though  I  am,  despised,  forgot. 
Yet  (iin\.  my  God,  forget-  mc  not: 
And  he  i>  safe,  and  must  succeed, 

For  whom  the  Lord  vouchsafes  to  plead. 
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HOPE. 
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j  )  [SE,  mj  bo  il,  .  ••'. 
I    j  better  portion  ti 

. en,  tli\  i 
-  in  and  moon  and  stars 
Time  shall  ^<»<ni  this  earth 

I,  and  li. 

lrn. 
Press  onward  to  the  pi 

-    \  iour  will  return, 
•dice  to  the  sic 
There  is  everlasting  p< 

Rest,  enduring  rest,  in  heaven; 

There  w  ill  SOITOT*    ev< 

And  crowns  of  joy  be  given. 


448  [  '•  ^ 

T'MIY  presence,  Lord,  hath  me  supplied, 
I  hou  my  right  hand  Mi|»|><>rt  d 
first  shall  with  thy  i  tide, 

then  t"  ul<>r\  me 


HOP  I. 

2  Whom  then  in  heaven,  but  thee  alone, 

1  rave  [,  \\  hose  favour  I  requii 
Throughout  the  spacious  earth  there's  none. 
Compared  with  thee,  that  I  desire. 

3  My  trembling  flesh  and  aching  heart 

May  often  fail  to  succour  me ; 
But  God  shall  inward  strength  impart. 
And  my  eternal  portion  be. 


449  " ^  ""''  "Ul"  serot  "u' Jit  ll'ni  fo!lo~''  r"r" 

/^HILDREN  of  the  heavenly  King, 

As  we  journey,  sweetly  sil 
Sing  our  Saviour's  worthy  praise, 
Glorious  in  his  works  and  ways. 

2  We  are  travelling  home  to  God, 
In  the  way  the  fathers  trod  : 
They  are  happy  now,  and  we 
Soon  their  happiness  shall  see. 

3  Banish'd  once,  by  sin  betray'd, 

Christ  our  advocate  was  in 
Pardon'd  now,  no  more  we  roam. 
Christ  conducts  us  to  our  home. 

4  Lord,  obediently  we 
Gladly  leaving  all  below  ; 
Only  thou  our  lender  he, 
And  we  still  will  follow  thee. 


I  II  1     CHRISTIAN     LIKE. 

\  iell  the   •  us 

The  hei  me  <  omi  bill, 

His  :•    :     .  the  plains 

He  a  ea  his  I   >me,  :;.  till ; 

a    I  h  is,  when  the  Christian  pilgrim  \ 
faith  his  mansion  in  t] 
The  sight  his  fainting  strength  rem 

And  win..  <  h  the  \ 

\{  home  his  spirit 

more  he 

\    :  any  future  trial  I 

ife  arri\  I 

4   ]  thee  OUI  ho] 

[*0  le.nl  us  on  t<>  thine  ah 

I  our  home  will  make  amends 
all  our  toil  while  on  the  r 


45  1  ^"  ^* 

\   S    pants  the  hart  tor  cooling 
"         When  heated  in  the  (  h.i 

.  •  I  I 

thy  refreshii 


HO  i'i:. 

2  For  thee,  my  God,  the  living  God, 

My  thirsty  soul  doth  pine; 
( )  when  shall  I  behold  thy  fai    . 

Thou  Majesty  divine  ? 

3  Why  restless,  why  cast  down,  my  soul? 

Trust  (iod;  who  will  employ 
His  aid  for  thee,  and  change  these  sighs 
To  thankful  hymns  of  joy. 

4  God  of  my  strength,  how  long  shall  I 

Like  one  forgotten,  mourn, 

Forlorn,  forsaken,  and  exposed 

To  my  oppressor's  scorn  ? 

5  My  heart  is  pierced,  as  with  a  sword, 

While  thus  my  foes  upbraid  : 
"Vain  boaster,  where  is  now  thy  God? 
And  where  his  promised  aid?  " 

6  Why  restless,  why  cast  down,  my  soul? 

Hope  still;  and  thou  shalt  sing 
The  praise  of  him  who  is  thy  God, 
Thy  health's  eternal  spring. 


45O         .•.'       ul  is  athirst  for  God,  yoa,  even  for  (he      [Six  8s. 
living  Got/." 

A  S,  panting  in  the  sultry  beam, 

"**■  The  hart  desires  the  cooling  stream. 
So  to  thy  presence,  Lord,  I  flee, 

So  longs  my  soul,  O  God,  for  thee : 
Athirst  to  taste  thy  living  gra<  e, 
And  see  thy  glory  face  to  face. 
2A 
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■ 

i  hide  in> 

And  silent  mem 

■ 

3  For  ]  walk'd  the  h  :id 
That  '«  . 

well'd  tli 
That  hymn'd  my  great  \< 
What  rime  the  hallow'd  ar<  hi 
• 

4  Ah,  w  I 
Should   . 

Turn,  turn  to  him,  in  every  pain, 

Whom  never  strppliai  I 

Thy  strength,  in  j 

Thy  hope,  when  joy  has  pass'd  an 
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\  \  7 1 1 1  \    [can  read  my  title  cl 

ro  mansions  in  I 
I  1 
And  wipo  my  weepin 

ould  earth  against  nn 
And  fid  •  Inn  I'd, 

Ai.  rid. 


i.o\  E. 

3  Let  cares  like  a  wild  deluge  come, 

And  storms  of  sorrow  fall, 
May  I  but  safely  reach  my  home, 
My  God,  my  heaven,  my  all. 

4  There  shall  I  bathe  my  weary  soul 

In  seas  of  heavenly  t 

And  not  a  wave  of  trouble  roll 
Aeross  my  peaceful  breast. 


LOVE. 

At\A      ••  Wy  song  shall  be  alway  of  the  loving-kindness     [3s.  7s. 
^°^  of  the  Lord." 

T    ORD,  with  glowing  heart  I'd  praise  thee 

^  For  the  bliss  thy  love  besl 

lor  the  pardoning  grace  that  saves  me, 

And  the  peace  that  from  it  flows: 
Help,  0  Cod,  my  weak  endeavour; 

This  dull  soul  to  rapture  raise: 
Thou  must  light  the  flame,  or  never 

Can  my  love  be  warm'd  to  praise. 

2   Praise,  my  soul,  the  Cod  that  sought  thee, 

Wretched  wanderer,  far  astray; 
Found  thee  lost,  and  kindly  brought  thee 

From  the  paths  of  death  away; 
Praise,  with  love's  devoutest  feeling, 

Him  who  saw  thy  guilt-born  fear, 
And,  the  light  of  hope  revealing, 

Bade  the  blood-stain'd  cross  appear. 


in  r   LIFE. 

ppliant's  ; 

I  ire  flame  within  n 


455  '    v 

JE  S  U ,  t  h  e  very  tl 
With  sweetness  fills  the  br 

:  in  thy  \ 

.  do  heart 
\  the  men. 

md  than 
The  Saviour  of  mankind. 

ntrite  hi 
<  >  joy  of  all  the  meek, 
those  who  Call,  how  kind  thou  art! 

Hoi  good  to  th< 

4  But  what  to  those  who  find?     Ah!  this 

tongue  nor  pen  i  au  si 

The  lo\  Kit  it  i^ 

but  hi>  loved  ones  know. 

5  Jesu,  our  only  joy  be  tl 

ion  our  prize  wilt  be ; 
In  thee  be  all  our  glory  i 
And  through  eternity. 


OV] 


A  PL  ft  '■  is  iii  Ch 

(  )VK  divine,  all  love  excellil 
■*— '   Joy  of  heaven,  to  earth  come  down  ! 

Fix  in  us  thy  humble  dwelling, 
All  thy  faithful  mercies  crown. 

I    -  i.  thou  art  all  compassion, 
Pure,  unbounded  love  thou  art; 

Visit  us  with  thy  salvation. 
Enter  every  trembling  heart. 

2  Breathe,  ()  breathe  thy  loving  Spirit 

Into  every  troubled  breast  ! 
Let  us  all  in  thee  inherit, 

Let  us  find  thy  promised  rest; 
Take  away  the  love  of  sinning. 

Alpha  and  Omega  be, — 
End  of  faith,  as  its  beginning. 

Set  our  hearts  at  liberty. 

3  Come,  Almighty  to  deliver, 

I  et  us  all  thy  grace  receive; 
Suddenly  return,  and  never. 

Never  more  thy  temples  leave. 
Thee  we  would  be  always  blessing; 

Serve  thee  as  thy  hosts  al- 
Pray,  and  praise  thee  without  ceasing; 

Glory  in  thy  perfect  love. 

4  Finish  then  thy  new  creation. 

Pure  and  spotless  let  us  be  : 
Let  us  see  thy  great  salvation. 
Perfectly  restored  in  thee. 


I  1 1  I     .  [  A  N    L I F  E. 

Changed  from  glor)  inl 

Till  in  heaven  \\r  take  our  pi 
Till  • 

t  m  wot  d  praise. 
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r   I.<  >v  E  my  ( rod,  but  with  no  1  tine, 

For  I  1  five; 

I  love  thee,  Lord,  but  all  the  love  is  thi 

by  thy  lil     I 
I  am  as  nothing,  and  rejoi< 
Emptied,  and  lost,  arallow'd  up  in  t! 

a    I  i.       I  ildren  n< 

And  there  is  none 
l     :n  thee  the  streams  of  blessedness  : 
In  thee  the  blest  abide : 
mtain  of  life  and  all-abounding 
( )ui  »ui  i  entre,  and  <»ur  dwelling-pl 
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\  I  \    c  rod,  I  love  thee    -not 

!  hope  for  heaven  then 
\  use  if  I  love  n<>t 

I  must  :  die. 

>,  thou  didsl  me 
Upon  tl 
me  didst  hear  the  nails  and  spear, 

And  manifold  d 


I.M  \    E. 

3  \iid  griefs  and  torments  numberless, 

And  sweat  of  agony, 
\  ea,  death  itself;  and  all  for  me 
Who  was  thine  enemy. 

4  Then  why,  0  blessed]  Jesu  Christ, 

Should  I  not  love  thee  well  ? 
Not  for  the  hope  of  winning  heaven, 
Nor  of  escaping  hell; 

5  Not  with  the  hope  of  gaining  aught: 

Nor  seeking  a  reward; 
But  as  thyself  hast  loved  me, 
O  ever-loving  Lord ! 

6  So  would  I  love  thee,  dearest  Lord, 

And  in  thy  praise  will  sing; 
Solely  because  thou  art  my  God, 
And  my  eternal  King. 

459  "  - ]fv  soul  folloii'dh  hard  aftcr  thccr  t L- M • 

^PHOU,  whom  my  soul  admires  above 

^     All  earthly  joy  and  earthly  love. 
Tell  me,  dear  Shepherd,  let  me  know, 
Where  do  thy  sweetest  pastures  grow? 

2  Where  is  the  shadow  of  that  rock 
That  from  the  sun  defends  thy  flock  ? 

Fain  would  I  feed  among  thy  sheep, 
Among  them  rest,  among  them  sleep. 

3  Why  should  thy  bride  appear  like  one 
That  turns  aside  to  paths  unknown  ? 
Mv  constant  feet  would  never  rove, 
Would  never  seek  another  love. 
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\  IV  God,  1)"A  wonderful  thou  art. 

I    .  :  .  ijesty  how  bi 
1  low  beautiful  thy  m< 
In  depths  of  burning  light ! 

3    How  dread  arc  thine  eternal  ye 

1  I   everlasting  Lord  ; 
By  prostrate  spii  ud  night 

Incessantly  adore. 1  ! 


.-> 


How  wonderful,  how  beautiful, 

The  sight  of  thee  must  be, 
Thine  endless  wisdom,  boundlt 

d  awful  purit\  ! 


\   <  »  how    I  fear  thee,  livir. 

With  deepest,  tender* 
And  worship  thee  with  trembling  hope. 

Ami  penitential  teal 

•  1  may  love  thee  t<  m  »,  ( »  Lord, 

Aln  thou  art, 

•'mil  hast  stooped  to  ask  of  me 

The  low  of  my  poor  heart. 


LO\  !■'. 


4gl  "/ will  Urve  i  I  my  strength?  [Six  8s. 

'"THEE  will  I  love,  my  strength,  my  to* 
^    Thee  will  I  love,  my  joy,  my  (Town; 
Thee  will  1  love  with  all  my  power, 

In  all  my  works,  and  thee  alone: 
Thee  will  I  love,  till  sacred  fire 
Fill  my  whole  soul  with  pure  desire. 

2  I  thank  thee,  uncreated  Sun, 

That  thy  bright  beams  on  me  have  shined  : 
I  thank  thee,  who  hast  overthrown 

My  foes,  and  healed  my  wounded  mind; 
I  thank  thee,  whose  enlivening  voice 
Bids  my  treed  heart  in  thee  rejoice. 

3  Uphold  me  in  the  doubtful  race, 

Nor  suffer  me  again  to  stray; 
Strengthen  my  feet,  with  steady  pace 

Still  to  press  forward  in  thy  way  ; 
That  all  my  powers,  with  all  their  might, 
In  thy  sole  glory  may  unite. 


4  Thee  will  I  love,  my  joy,  my  crown  ; 
Thee  will  I  love,  my  Lord,  my  God! 
Thee  will  I  love,  beneath  thy  frown 
Or  smile,  thy  sceptre  or  thy  rod; 
What  though  my  flesh  and  heart  decay? 
Thee  shall  I  love  in  endless  da  v. 
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ro\ 


462 

/    '      Ml       .  •■  that  I...  I    >rd, 

^    And  let  our  joys  DC  knOH 
Join  in  ith  sweet 

And  thus  surround  the  thi 

That  never  k:  I 

But  children  of  the  heavenly  King 

ik  their  j<<ys  abn 

3    rhc  G    I  of  1         ■     i 
Father  and  our  I 

II  ll  send  d<«wn  his  heavenly  DO! 

»ve. 

;    1  here  shall  we  see  his  1 
And  never,  never 

There,  from  the  river^  of  1 
I  >rink  endh  m. 

5  Children  rod 

ry  begun  beta*  : 

•  d  earthly  ground 

■  m  faith  and  hope  m. 

<<    I  he  hill  of  Sion  >  i 

A  tl. 

(  >r  walk  tin 


roY. 


7  Then  let  our  songs  abound, 
And  every  tear  be  dry  ; 
w    're  marching  through  Emmanuel's  ground, 

To  fairer  worlds  on  high. 


463     "They  sing  the  son  ,;,'/-     [S.  M. 

/  the  Lamb*1 


X 


WAKE,  and  sing  the  song 
Of  Moses  and  the  Lamb; 

Wake  every  heart  and  every  tongue, 
To  praise  the  Saviour's  name. 

2  Sing  of  his  dying  love; 

Sing  of  his  rising  power; 
Sing  how  he  intercedes  above 
For  those  whose  sins  he  bore. 

3  Sing  on  your  heavenly  way, 

Ye  ransom 'd  sinners,  sing; 
Sing  on,  rejoicing  every  day 
In  Christ  the  eternal  King. 

4  Soon  shall  ye  hear  him 

"Ye  blessed  children,  come!" 

Soon  will  he  call  you  hence  away, 

And  take  his  wanderers  home. 

464  "  The  Lord  is  my  s,u'PJu'rdr  tP'  M 

npiiE   King  of  love  my  Shepherd  is, 
*■     Whose  goodness  faileth  never; 
I  nothing  lack  if  I  am  his. 
And  he  i>  mine  for  ever. 


1  II  I     CHRISTIAN     LIFE. 
a  w 

I.  where  the  verdant  ; 

th. 

.1. 
in  love  h 
i  on  his  shoulder  gentl)  1 

I  home,  i  ■  me. 

4  1-  dark  vale  I  .ill 

\\  ith  th 

rod  and  staff  m\  i 
1    ■  tide  me. 

5  Thou  spn  ble  in  m\  si-ht. 

Thy  unction  [  th, 

\:  <1  < >  the  transport  of  delight 
W  ith  which  my  i  :h  ! 

all  the  length  of 
Thy  goodness  faileth  never; 

Shepherd,  ma)  1  sing  th)  ; 
u  ithin  thy  house  f<>r  c\< 


HUMILITY. 

465  [Six  ; 

(  V   11   r,  Lord,  m)  froward  heart ; 

ad  mild, 
simple,  free  from 
a  little  child ; 
ii  distrust  and  en 
l  I  with  all  that  pleas 


IMMM    II  V. 

2  What  thou  shalt  to-day  provide. 

Let  me  as  a  i  hild  receive ; 
What  to-morrow  may  betide, 

Calmly  to  thy  wisdom  leave  : 
' Tis  enough  that  thou  wilt  care: 
Why  should  I  the  burden  bear? 

3  As  a  little  child  relies 

On  a  care  beyond  his  own, 
Knows  he's  neither  strong  nor  wise. 

^tir  a  step  alone. 
Let  me  thus  with  thee  abide. 
As  my  Father,  Guard,  and  Guide. 


466   " FatJu^  i  ~"'ili t,iat  the>'  u'Jiom  tJicu  hast  iii'cn  "u'  I?*- 

be  with  mc  where  I  am" 

From  the  exxxi.  Psalm. 

T    ORD,  for  ever  at  thy  side 

*-**  Let  my  place  and  portion  be: 

Strip  me  of  the  robe  of  pride, 
Clothe  me  with  humility. 

2  Meekly  may  my  soul  receive 

All  thy  Spirit  hath  reveal 'd; 
Thou  hast  spoken— I  believe. 
Though  the  oracle  be  seal'd. 

3  Humble  as  a  little  child. 

Weaned  from  the  mother's  breast. 
But  no  subtleties  beguiled, 
I  to  thy  faithful  word  I  rot. 
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4    1" 

In  the  Lord  Jehovah  tru 

1  I  .ill,  in  all 

>1  wonderful,  and 


PI 
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(  \  FOR  a  heart  to  pra 

^^  A  heart  from  sin 

A  heart  that*^  sprinkled  with  the  1 

z  A  heart  n 

My  dear  K  -  throne : 

Where  only  Christ  i>  heard  to 

Where   I 

3  An  humble,  Lowly,  contrite  heart, 

•  rue,  and  <  lean  : 
Which  neither  life  nor  death  can  : 

n  him  that  dwells  w  ithin. 

4  A  heart  in  every  thought  renew 

t,  ami  pure,  and  good — 
\ 

5  Thy  natui  impart : 

•ne  quickly  from 
W  i  tc  thy  new  name  upon  my  heart. 
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AQQ   ■  i  better  country,  that  ist  a*  heavenly.*    (CM. 

'"PHERE  is  .1  fold  whence  aone  i  an  stray, 
■^    And  pastures  ever  green, 
Where  sultry  sun,  or  stormy  d 
( >r  night,  is  uever  seen. 

2  Far  up  the  everlasting  hills, 

In  Cod's  own  light,  it  lies; 
His  smile  its  vast  dimension  fills 
With  joy  that  never  dies. 

3  One  narrow  vale,  one  darksome  wave. 

Divides  that  land  from  this; 
I  have  a  Shepherd  pledged  to  save, 
And  bear  me  home  to  bliss. 

4  Soon  at  his  feet  my  soul  will  lie, 

In  life's  last  struggling  breath; 
But  I  shall  only  seem  to  die, 
I  shall  not  taste  of  death. 

5  Far  from  this  guilty  world,  to  be 

Exempt  from  toil  and  strife; 
To  spend  eternity  with  thee, — 
My  Saviour,  this  is  life ! 


COURAGE. 
469         " &*  stottg™*  /;!S  <';-V''''  ''/'<?;;^'  ovcr  thee."        [Ss. 

From  the  xci.  Psalm. 

/^*ol)  shall  charge  his  angel  legions 
^-*   Watch  and  ward  o'er  thee  to  keep; 
Though  thou  walk  through  hostile  regions, 
Though  in  desert  wilds  thou  sleep. 
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•  i  the  lion  vainl)  i 

<  >n  I  :  shall  ti 

Thou  shall  bruise  the  serp 

i<  e,  with  pure  and  fin 

Thou  en  (  ;.m1  hast  set  thy  love, 
With  the  \\ ings  of  hi  tion 

I [e  will  shield  thee  from  above. 

4  Thou  shalt  call  on  him  in  trouble, 
1  i    -a  ill  hearken,  he  «  ill  - 

ible, 
\  n  w  ith  life  beyond  tl 


4  *7  Q  r  of  his         9    "  1 

m  i 


\  j  Y  soul,  be  on  thj  guard ; 

Ten  thousand  foes  arise  : 
The  hosts  of  sin  ing  hard 

To  draw  thee  from  the  skies. 

_>    (  >  watt  h,  and  fight,  and  ] 

The  battle  n< 
new  it  boldly  every  d 
And  help  divine  implore. 

I   \        think  the  i ictory  won, 

:  lay  thine  armour  down  : 
Thy  arduous  work  will  not  be  done 
Till  thou  obtain  thy  < Town. 


COD  RAGE. 

4  Fight  on,  my  soul,  till  death 
shall  bring  thee  to  thy  God ; 
He'll  take  thee  at  thy  parting  breath, 
Up  t<>  his  blest  abode. 

471  "/  .'/•"  l(:- M 
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M    1  a  soldier  of  the  <  I 

illower  of  the  Lamb? 
And  shall  I  fear  to  own  his  cause, 
Or  blush  to  speak  his  name? 

2  Must  I  be  carried  to  the  skies 

On  flo\ver\'  beds  of  i 
While  others  fought  to  win  the  prize. 
And  sailed  through  bloody  seas? 

3  Are  there  no  foes  for  me  to  face? 

Must  I  not  stem  the  flood  ? 
Is  this  vile  world  a  friend  to  grace, 
help  me  on  to  God  ? 

4  Sure  I  must  fight  if  I  would  reign: 

Increase  my  courage.  Lord; 
I'll  bear  the  cro>^.  endure  the  pain, 
Supported  by  thy  word. 

5  Thy  saints,  in  all  this  glorious  war, 

Shall  conquer,  though  they  die; 
They  view  the  triumph  from  afar. 
And  seize  it  with  their  eye. 

6  When  that  illustrious  day  shall  r 

And  all  thy  armies  shine 
In  robes  of  victory  through  the  skies. 
The  glory  shall  be  thine. 

213 
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*~^  When  it 

■ 

•    :i  the  nir 

( inward  and  onward  Btill 

thine  endeavour; 
The  rest  that  remaineth 
Will  be  for  ever, 

a   1  ght  the  fight,  Christian, 

Run  the  I 

1  [eaven  is  before  tfa 
1  [e  who  hath  promis 

Faltereth  never ; 
1  [e  who  hath  loved  so  well. 
\  cr. 

Lift  thine  eye,  Christi 
Jii^t  as  it  i  loseth  ; 

thy  heart,  Christian, 
th; 
Thee  from  the  love  of  Ch 

\    thing  shall  sei 
And,  when  thy  work 

.  |  r. 
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/  \  GOD  oi   Bethel,  by  whose  hand 
>ple  still 
through  thi>  weary  \ 
[  all  our  fathers  I 


ACTION. 

2  Our  vows,  our  prayers,  we  now  present 

Before  thy  throne  of  gra< 
God  of  niir  fathers!  be  the  God 
Of  their  succeeding  r 

3  Through  cadi  perplexing  path  of  life 

Our  wandering  footsteps  guide; 
Give  us,  each  day,  our  daily  bread. 
And  raiment  fit  provide. 

4  O  spread  thy  covering  wings  around. 

Till  all  our  wanderings  cease, 

And  at  our  Father's  loved  abode. 
Our  souls  arrive  in  peace. 

5  Such  blessings  from  thy  gracious  hand 

Our  humble  prayers  implore  ; 
And  thou  shalt  be  our  chosen  God, 
And  portion  evermore. 


.\CTIOX. 

4-74         M  Lct  us  Iabouy  {0  n}h'y  int0  that  res*'"         1-S" M 

A     CHARGE  to  keep  I  have, 
^  A  God  to  glorify; 
A  uever-dying  soul  to  save. 
And  fit  it  for  the  sky: 

i   From  youth  to  hoary  ag   . 
My  calling  to  fulfil : 
O  may  it  all  my  powers  engage 
To  do  my  Master's  will. 
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;    \  i  hi  me  p  ith  j 

\>  in  th)  light  t<»  li 
\    I  O  th) 

•  ■ 

4  Help  1 

ired  if  I  my  tru^t  betray, 

I  shall  I 
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^l  rkl.M  E  in  a  isd  >m 
v      rh     Rock  ol 

Thou  canst  i  h  his  mind,  i. 

The  working  of  his  h. 

_•   He  gives  the  conquest  to  the  w< 

-    ppOltS  the  fainting  heart  ; 
And  <  ourage  in  the  evil  hour 
1 1  i  heavenly  aids  impart. 

human  energy  shall  faint, 
ithful  \ ig 
B  .t  those  who  wait  upon  the  Lord, 

In  si  i.ill  still  inert 

4   They,  with  unwearied  Step,  shall  tread 

The  path  of  life  divine ; 
With  growing  ardour  onward  moi 

Wit1  g  brightness  shine. 


A  •    HON. 

5  On  eagles'  wings  they  mount,  the} 
( )n  u  ings  of  faith  and  love  ; 
Till,  past  the  sphere  of  earth  and  sin. 
They  rise  to  heaven  abo^  e. 


476  /  &       ■' vwara%  t!tc  ma> k  for  the  fuze  of  the       [» '.  M. 

high  calling  of  God" 

\\\  A.KE,  my  soul.  Stretch  every  nerve. 

And  press  with  vigour  on; 
A  heavenly  race  demands  thy  zeal. 

And  an  immortal  crown. 

2  A  cloud  of  witnesses  around 

Hold  thee  in  full  survey  ; 
Forget  the  Steps  already  trod, 
And  onward  urge  thy  way. 

3  Tis  God's  all-animating  voice 

That  (alls  thee  from  on  high, 
Tis  his  own  hand  presents  the  prize 
To  thine  aspiring  eye. 

4  Then  wake,  my  soul,  streti  h  every  nerve, 

And  pre^s  with  vigour  on  ; 
A  heavenly  race  demands  thy  zeal. 
And  an  immortal  crown. 


477  "  sP<ak  unt0  tJu'  children  of  Israel,  that  they  [7s. 

go  forward? 

/^\FT   in  danger,  oft  in  woe, 

^^  Onward,  Christians,  onward  go: 
Fight  the  fight,  maintain  the  strife, 
Strengthen'd  with  the  bread  of  life. 
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I 
Will 

3  I  ir  droopii  l.ul : 

rch  in  heavenly  armour  <  I 
I       •.  nor  think  the  battle  1« 
shall  tui 

4  I     •  li.. i  ^»rr<.w  .Inn  \ 

-      :i  shall  every  tear  lie  ilr\  ; 

Let        i 

I  then  in  battle  in 
e  than  conqueroi  -  I  prow  ; 

Though  (»i>i»o>>c(i  by  manj 
I       5tian  soldiers,  <.nw.ir.l 


AH  Q  [P.M. 

Q*INCE   I've  known  a  S 
^  And 

refill  without  n, 

\   r  :     I  mj  •  e  : 

■ 
I  find  1.  my  re* 

All  the  wrk  I  do  1» 

Is  1  >rd. 

ell 

•  s  blindh 


\<  rioN. 

In  this  evil  world  I  dwell, 

\  n  fear  its  enmity ; 
Here  I  t'md  a  house  of  prayer, 

To  \\hi«  h  I  inwardly  retire; 
Walking  unconcerned  in  < 

And  unconsumed  in  lire. 

3   O  that  all  the  world  might  kn<>w 

Of  Living,  Lord,  to  thee, 
Find  their  heaven  begun  below. 

And  here  thy  goodness  see  : 

Walk  in  all  the  works  prepared 
By  thee  to  exercise  their  _ 

Till  they  gain  their  full  reward, 
And  see  thee  face  to  face  ! 


A.*VO        •'  Work  out  your  own  salvation  loit/i  fear  and         \  S.  Iff. 
trembling!' 

TTEIRS  of  unending  life, 

*~  *■   While  yet  we  sojourn  here, 

0  let  us  our  salvation  work 
With  trembling  and  with  fear. 

2  God  will  support  our  hearts 

With  might  before  unknown  ; 
The  work  to  be  performed  is  ours. 
The  strength  is  all  his  own. 

3  'Tis  he  that  works  to  will, 

"  lis  he  that  works  to  do; 

1  lis  is  the  power  by  which  we  act, 

Ili^  be  the  glory  too  ! 


I  II  I      M    DC  M  EN  I. 
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IES1  5,  thy  blood  and  righteo 
J    M  ty  arc,  m 

>t  flaming  worlds,  in  these 

II  I  lift  up  my  he 

i   Bold  shall  I  stand  in  t! 

at  to  my  t  barge  shall  lay? 
Fully  absolved  through  these  I  am, 

m  >in  and  fear,  from  guilt  and  shame. 

3  When  from  the  dust  of  death  I  : 
To  « laim  my  mansion  in  the  si 

E'en  then  this  shall  be  all  my  plea— 
b  hath  lived,  hath  died  for  me. 

4  Th  >u  God  of  power,  thou  God  of  I 

I     I  the  whole  world  thy  men  y  I  >i 
N    n  let  thy  word  o'er  all  prevail; 

take  th<  ath  and  hell 
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\~\  \\  of  judgment,  d 

rk!  the  trumpet's  awful  sound. 


THE    JUDGMEM  l. 

Louder  than  a  thousand  thunders, 
Shakes  the  vast  creation  round  ! 

I  low  {In-  summons 

Will  the  sinner's  heart  confound! 

iIk-  Judge  our  nature  wearing, 
Clothed  in  majesty  divine  ! 
You  who  long  for  his  appearing, 
Then  shall  say,  This  Cod  is  mine: 

( rracious  Saviour, 
<  )wn  me  in  that  dav  tor  thine! 


j 


At  his  call  the  dead  awaken. 
Rise  to  life  from  earth  and  sea : 

All  the  powers  of  nature,  shaken 
By  his  looks,  prepare  to  flee: 

Careless  sinner ! 
What  will  then  become  of  thee? 

But  to  those  who  have  confessed, 
Loved,  and  served  the  Lord  below, 

He  will  say,  Come  near,  ye  blessed, 
Take  the  kingdom  I  bestow: 

You  for  ever 
Shall  my  love  and  glory  know. 


Ago  nee  more  I  shake  not  the  earth  only,  but        [S.  M. 

also  //<'</:•<•//." 


TJOW  will  my  heart  endure 
The  terrors  of  that  d      . 
When  earth  and  heaven  before  his  face 
Astonish'd  shrink  away  ? 


THE    JUDGMENT. 
a   B  '  i  re  the  trumpet 

I 

W'li 
Fly  : 

And  In,  . 

B)   whit  h  the  Saviour  1>! 
And  th<  :1  day  shall  ; 

His  r  hc.id. 
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T^\  \  Y  of  wrath  !  :'  mourn 

S<  e  fulfiU'd  the  prophets'  war- 

D  and  earth  i: 

2  <  »  m  'in  rendeth. 
When  from  heaven  the  J  endeth, 
On  whose  sentence  all  dependeth! 

3  Wondrous  sound  the  trumpet  flingeth; 
Througl  ;h: 
All  before  tlu-  throne  it  bringeth. 

I  Deal         struck,  and  nature  qual 
All  creation  is  awakii 

■ht  makii 


l  ll  I.    JUDG  M  i  \  r. 

g   Lo :  the  book  exa<  tl>  worded, 
Wherein  all  hath  been  recorded  : 
Thence  shall  judgment  be  awarded. 

6  When  the  Judge  his  scat  attaineth, 
And  each  hidden  deed  arraigneth, 
Nothing  unavenged  remaineth. 

7  \\  hat  shall  J,  frail  man,  be  pleading? 
Who  for  me  be  interceding, 

When  the  just  are  mercy  needing? 

8  King  of  Majesty  tremendous. 
Who  dost  free  salvation  send  us, 
Fount  of  pity!  then  befriend  us! 

9  Think,  kind  Jesu,  my  salvation 
Cost  thy  wondrous  incarnation; 
I     ave  me  not  to  reprobation  ! 

io   Faint  and  weary  thou  hast  sought  me. 
On  the  cross  of  suffering  bought  me. 
Shall  >uch  -race  be  vainly  brought  me? 

1 1  Righteous  Judge  !  for  sin's  pollution 

Grant  thy  gift  of  absolution. 
Ere  that  day  of  retribution. 

12  Guilty,  now  I  pour  my  moaning. 
All  my  shame  with  anguish  owning  : 
Spare,  0  God,  thy  suppliant  groaning! 

13  Thou  the  sinful  woman  saved'st; 
Thou  the  dying  thief  forgavest ; 
And  to  me  a  hope  vouchs 


Jill     J  l    DGMENT. 
14  Worth 

to  thy  right  hand  upraise  me. 

if)  While  the  wicked  arc  confoundi 

I  >  omed  to  flam*  .  <  1  e « 1 , 

1  me,  with  thy  saints  surround 

I  kneel  with  heart  subn 
ntrition ; 
Helf)  me  in  my  la>t  condil 

v  of  tears  and  moun 
l  ■  >m  the  dust  of  earth  return 
Man  for  judgment  must  prepare  him; 

to  Span  .  .  in  men  j  spare  him. 

I  i»rd,  all  j»;' 

(  rrant  us  thine  eternal  r« 
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•  *REAT  ( --'I.  what  do  I 

^J  The  c-nd  of  things  <  reati 

Tl  of  mankind  doth  appear 

l       •  •      i]    • 

whi<  hi  lined  U  I 

m>  sou).  t»»  meet  him  ! 


HEAVEN. 

2  The  dead  in  Christ  shall  first  arise 

At  the  last  trumpet's  sounding, 
Caught  up  to  meet  him  in  the  skies, 

With  jo)  their  Lord  surrounding : 
\  gloomy  fears  their  souls  dismay, 
His  present  e  sheds  eternal  day 

On  those  prepared  to  meet  him. 

3  But  sinners,  fill'd  with  guilty  I 

Behold  his  wrath  prevailing  ; 

For  they  shall  rise,  and  find  their  tears 

And  sighs  are  unavailing  : 
The  day  of  gra<  e  is  past  and  -one; 
Trembling,  they  stand  before  the  throne. 

All  unprepared  to  meet  him. 

4  Great  God,  what  do  I  see  and  hear ! 

The  end  of  things  created! 
The  Judge  of  mankind  doth  appear, 

On  clouds  of  glory  seated  : 
Low  at  his  cross  I  view  the  day 
When  heaven  and  earth  shall  pas>  away. 

And  thus  prepare  to  meet  him. 


XII.     HEAVEN. 

485  fig**  is  far  spent,  the  day  is  at  hand."        [P.  M. 

TTARK!   hark,  my  soul  !     Angelic-  songs  are  swell- 
ing 
<  >\r   earth's    green   fields   and   ocean's   wave-beat 
shore  : 


Ill    A\    I 

II  •.  ect  the  truth  thos<  telling 

i  H  thai  new  life  win 

The  : 
prard  we  till  we  hear  them 

And  through  the  dark,  if 
The  musi<  of  t' 

| 

to  weU  on 

I    1    :.  ;   r  away,  like  bells 

lli-  ]  er  kind  a 

And  laden  souls  by  tl  s  meekly 

Kind  Shepherd,  turn  the: :  teps  to  I 

Singing  to  weU  ome 

The  i'il-'  the  night 

4  Rest  i  omes  at  length,  though  lite  be  long  and  dt 

The  day  must  dawn,  and  darksome  night 
All  journeys  end  in  welcome  to  tl 
And  heaven,  the  heart's  true  home,  will  come  at 

me 

:>iluriniN  of  the  D 


ii  i:  \  \  i  \. 

Angels,  sing  on!  your  faithful  watches  keeping; 

Sing  us  sweet  fragments  of  the  songs  above; 
Till  morning's  joy  shall  cud  the  night  of  weeping, 

And  life's  Long  shadows  break  in  cloudless  love 

Angels  Of  Jesus, 

Angels  of  light, 
Singing  to  welcome 

The  pilgrims  of  the  night. 


4.gg  •  ing  us  an  example  that  ye  should  folio:,'       [C.  M. 

his  steps" 

JURIST  leads  me  through  no  darker  rooms 

Than  he  went  through  before; 
And  he  that  in  God's  kingdom  comes 
Must  enter  by  this  door. 

2  Come,  Lord,  when  grace  hath  made  me  meet 

Thy  blessed  hue  to  see ; 
For  if  thy  work  on  earth  be  sweet, 
What  must  thy  glory  be  ! 

3  Then  I  shall  end  my  sad  complaints, 

And  weary,  sinful  days, 
And  join  with  the  triumphant  saints 
To  sing  Jehovah's  praise 

4  My  knowledge  of  that  life  is  small; 

The  eye  of  faith  is  dim  ; 

But  'ti>  enough  that  C'hri>t  knows  all. 
And   1  shall  be  with  him  ! 


II I  \  \  I 
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J  T    M  shall  earth's  allui 

Detain      i 

imortal  j 

2  I 

The)  • 

.1  (|ui<  kly  will  their  bi  :.  ty 

3  I  h     :  tin  ! 

With 
While  « !• 

<  I  •  >n. 

4  0  rid  wrishes  fly 

lose  bright  worlds  beyond  the 
Whit  h  sorrow  ne'er  ii 

5  There,  joys  unseen  l>y  raort 

(  »r  feeble  r 

In  ever-blooming 

l 

6  Lord,  send  a  beam  of  light  divine 

lide  our  upward  aim  : 
With  one  revivii  thine 

7  !      d  shall,  on  faith's  sublimes!  wi 

Our  ardent  wisl 
To  those  bright  scenes  whei 
Immortal  in  tin 


II  i: :  a  \  EN. 

4-88  "They  desire  a  bettet  country,  that  is,  an  [C.  M 

uly." 

■THERE  is  a  land  of  purr  delight, 
Where  saints  immortal  reij 

Infinite  day  excludes  the  night, 
And  pleasures  banish  pain. 

2  There  everlasting  spring  abides, 

And  never  withering  flowers; 

Death,  like  a  narrow  sea,  divides 

This  heavenly  land  from  ours. 

3  Sweet  fields  beyond  the  swelling  flood 

Stand  dress'd  in  living  green ; 
So  to  the  Jews  fair  Canaan  stood, 

While  Jordan  roll'd  between. 

4  But  timorous  mortals  start  and  shrink 

To  cross  this  narrow  - 
And  linger,  shivering  on  the  brink. 
And  fear  to  launch  away. 

5  O  could  we  make  our  doubts  remove. 

Those  gloomy  doubts  that  rise, 
And  see  the  Canaan  that  we  love, 
With  unbeclouded  eyes; — 

6  Could  we  but  climb  where  Moses  stood. 

And  view  the  landscape  o'er, 
Xot  Jordan's  stream,  nor  death's  cold  flood. 
Should  fright  us  from  the  shore. 

2C 
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lity. 

•  l  [ere  in  the  1" 

I 

\    .  )  's  march  n 
.  j   I    th< 

Tin 

4  Ah,  then  my  spirit 

.  the  Ian.. 
nheritan* 

Like  N  ,  I  fl  ' 

I 


11  E  \  \   I.  v 


4-QO  [7s.  6s. 


r  J^I  I  E  world  is  very  evil, 

rhe  times  arc  waxing  late, 
Be  sober  and  keep  vigil, 

The  Judge  is  at  the  gate; 
The  Judge  who  «  omes  in  men  y, 

The  Judge  who  comes  with  might, 
Who  comes  to  end  the  evil, 

Who  comes  to  crown  the  right. 

2  Arise,  arise,  good  Christian, 

Let  right  to  wrong  succeed; 

Let  penitential  sorrow- 
To  heavenly  gladness  lead, 

To  light  that  has  no  evening, 
That  knows  nor  moon  nor  sun. 

The  light  so  new  and  -olden, 
The  light  that  is  but  one. 

3  I  )  Home  of  fadeless  splendour, 

Of  (lowers  that  fear  no  thorn. 
Where  they  shall  dwell  as  children 

Who  here  as  exiles  mourn; 
'Midst  power  that  knows  no  limit, 

Where  wisdom  has  no  hound. 
The  beatific  vision 

Shall  glad  the  saints  around. 

\   ( )  happy,  holy  portion. 
Refection  for  the  bk 
True  vision  of  true  beauty. 
True  cure  of  the  di>tre>t : 


1!  i 

489  ' 

I ; 

is  ni  thai 
lity. 

2  l  [ere  in  the  body  i 

I 

A  da)  's  man  h  n 

...   I    th< 

- 
Thy  i 

4  All.  then  my  spirit 

.  the  land  I  I 
inheritan< 

5  \  et  i  louds  \\  ill  inl 
Liki    N  1 1  flit 


II  E  AY  I 

4-QO  '""  '(>^ 

"  pi  I  E  world  is  very  c\  il, 

The  times  are  waxing  late, 
sober  and  keep  vigil, 

The  Judge  is  at  the  -ate  ; 

Tlie  Judge  who  comes  in  mercy, 
The  Judge  who  comes  with  might, 

Who  comes  to  end  the  evil, 

Who  comes  to  crown  the  right. 

2  Arise,  arise,  good  Christian, 

Let  right  to  wrong  succeed; 

T.et  penitential  sorrow 

To  heavenly  gladness  lead. 
To  light  that  has  no  evening, 

That  knows  nor  moon  nor  sun, 
The  light  so  new  and  -olden, 
The  light  that  is  but  one. 

3  O  Home  of  fadeless  splendour, 

( )f  flowers  that  fear  no  thorn, 
Where  they  shall  dwell  as  children 

Who  here  as  exiles  mourn; 
'Midst  power  that  knows  no  limit. 

Where  wisdom  has  no  bound, 
The  beatific  vision 

Shall  glad  the  saints  around. 

\  ( )  happy,  holy  portion. 
Refection  for  the  blest. 
True  vision  of  true  beaut}-. 
True  cure  of  the  distre-t  : 


Ill   \  \  I 

to  win  th  •  . 

I     :!,  man,  to  gain  that  1 

Till  hope  be  : 

wett  and  bU 

The  bom 
ireet  and 
That  eager  hearts  exj 
i,  in  men  y  I 
.at  dear  land 
Who  art.  with  God  the  Father, 
And  Spirit,  ever  bl< 
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■ 

I  >  kl  EF  life  is  here  our  ; 

Brii  • 
The  life  that  knows  no  end 
The  tearless  life  is  there. 

tppy  retribution  ! 
.     ternal  n 
r  mortals  and  for  sinn 
A  man-ion  with  the  blest 

j    And  now  I  the  battle. 

Hut  then  shall  wear  the  i  rown 
(  H  full  ami  everlastii 
And  pas  renown. 

he  whom  now  we  trust  in 

Shall  then  DC  seen  and  know 

And  they  that  know  ami  see  him 

Shall  have  him  for  their  own. 


II  l   A  \  EN. 

The  morning  shall  awaken, 

The  shadows  shall  de< 
And  each  true-hearted  servant 

Shall  shine  as  doth  the  day. 
There  God,  our  King  and  Portion, 

In  fulness  of  his  grai 
Shall  we  behold  Tor  ever, 

And  worship  face  to  face. 

0  sweet  and  blessed  country, 
The  home  of  God's  elect ! 

(  >  sweet  and  blessed  country, 
'That  eager  hearts  e.\pe<  I  ! 

Jesu,  in  mercy  bring  us 
To  that  dear  land  of  rest ; 

Who  art,  with  God  the  Father, 
And  Spirit,  ever  blest. 


492  't  ova cometh  shall  inherit  all  thi/igs."        [7s.  6& 

D 

"C*OR  thee,  0  dear,  dear  country. 

Mine  eyes  their  vigils  keep; 
For  very  love,  beholding 

Thy  happy  name,  they  weep. 
The  mention  of  thy  glory 

Is  unction  to  the  bre 
And  medicine  in  sick] 

And  love,  and  life,  and  r  st 

2   O  one,  O  only  mansion  ; 
(  >  Paradise  of  joy  ! 
Where  tears  are  ever  banished. 
And  smiles  have  no  alloy  : 


Ml     \  \ 

•  i>  all  thy  splendour, 
I 
11  d  benedi<  tion 

I  -d  peopl 

3  With  w  thy  lull  w  a  i 

Thy  blaze; 

The  sardius  and  i 

thee  tin 
Thine 

amethyst  unpri< 
saints  build  up  il 

And  t:  I 

4  I 

Dear  1  lent 

To  pilgrims  I 
I  |'<»n  the  l<«"  k  i 

They  raise  th)  holy  t> 
Thine  is  thi  laurel, 

• 

ntry, 
The  home  <>t  I 
reet  and  blessed  coui 

i.  in  mei 


Ill   \  \  I 
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y,  i  usaL   . , 

JERUSALEM,  the  golden! 
J    With  milk  and  honey  blest; 
Beneath  thy  contemplation 

Sink  heart  and  voice  oppi 
1  know  not,  ( >  1  know  not 

What  joys  await  us  there  ; 
What  radiancy  of  glory, 

What  bliss  beyond  compare. 

2  They  stand,  those  halls  of  Xion, 

All  jubilant  with  song, 
And  bright  with  many  an  angel, 

And  all  the  martyr  throng. 
The  Prince  is  ever  in  them, 

The  daylight  is  serene; 
The  pastures  of  the  blessed 

Are  decked  in  glorious  sheen. 

3  There  is  the  throne  of  David; 

And  there,  from  care  released, 
The  shout  of  them  that  triumph, 

The  song  of  them  that  fe 
And  they,  who  with  their  Leader 

Have  <  onquered  in  the  fight, 
For  ever  and  for  ever 

Are  clad  in  robes  of  white. 

4  O  sweet  and  blessed  country. 

The  home  of  God's  el 
O  sweet  and  blessed  country, 
That  eager  hearts  expect ! 


Ill  \  \  I 

i,  ni  men  y  1  • 

I  ind  of  ■ 
Who  an.  with  God  the  Father, 
And  Spirit,  evei  bl<   I 
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■ 

\  1  T  •  [AT  are  th  bright   in 

This  innumerable  thi 

■ami  the  altar,  night  and  d 
Hymning  one  triumphant  song? — 
u  Worthy  is  the  Laml  .  tin, 

.ver, 
lom,  ru  i  tain, 

New  dominion  every  hour." 

2  These  through  fiery  trials  ti 

These  from  great  affliction  cai 
v  m  before  the  throne  of  God, 

-  tal'd  \\  i t H  his  almighty  name  : 
Clad  in  raiment  pure  and  white. 

\'i<  tor-palms  in  every  hand. 
Through  their  dear  Redeemer's  m 
re  than  conqueroi  ml. 

3  Hung<  r,  thirst,  disease  unknown. 

(  >n  immortal  fruits  they  ! 

Them  the  Lamb  amidst  the  thi 

shall  to  li\  ing  fountains  l< 

Perfei  I  love  dispels  all  f< 

r  from  th. 
shall  \\\ 
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the  moon  In  it :  for  the  glory  of  the 

■  did  tighten  it,  and  the  Lamb  is  the  light 
thereof:1 

(^  MOTHER  dear,  Jerusalem! 
^^  When  shall  I  come  to  th< 

When  shall  my  sorrows  have  an  end? 
Thy  joys  when  shall  1  see  ? 

2  ()  happy  harbour  of  God's  saints! 

O  sweet  and  pleasant  soil! 
In  thee  no  sorrow  can  be  found, 
Nor  grief,  nor  care,  nor  toil. 

3  No  murky  cloud  o'ershadows  thee, 

Nor  gloom,  nor  darksome  night; 
But  every  soul  shines  as  the  sun; 
For  God  himself  gives  light. 

4  O  my  sweet  home,  Jerusalem  ! 

Thy  joys  when  shall  1 
The  King  that  sitteth  on  thy  throne 
In  his  felicity  ? 

5  Thy  gardens  and  thy  goodly  walks 

Continually  are  green. 
Where  grow  such  sweet  and  pleasant  flowers 
As  nowhere  else  are  seen. 

6  Right  through  thy  streets,  with  pleasing  sound, 

The  living  waters  flow, 

And  on  the  banks,  on  either  side. 
The  trees  of  life  do  grow. 


b  month  yield  rij 

\  rth 

;lK-ir  hoi 

m! 

me  to  th- 
When  shall  i  n  end  ? 

Thy  jo) 
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JERl  SALEM,  my  happy  home, 
\  to  me, 

When  .shall  my  I  :ul 

In  joy,  and  ; 

lilt  walls 
And 
Thy  bulwarks,  with  salvation 
And  Id? 

3  There  happier  bowers  thai  m, 

1  onward  pi 

4  \\  n\  should   I  >hnnk  from  pain  and 

uh  dism 
l\e  Cai  and  in  \ 


II  I    A  \    i 

5  Apostles,  mart)  rs,  prophets,  th  ;re 

Around  my  Sa\  iour  stand  : 
And  .soon  my  friends  in  Christ  below 
Will  join  the  glorious  hand. 

6  Jerusalem,  my  happy  home. 

My  soul  still  pants  for  th 
Then  shall  my  labours  have  an  end. 
When  I  thy  joys  shall  see. 


497      uEy*  ?tat!'  nc,t   '"'''"<  nor  ear  heard,  neither  have     [P.  M. 
entered  i/it<>  the  heart  of  man  the  things  which 
God  hath  prepared  for  them  that  lore  him." 

JERUSALEM  !   high  tower  thy  glorious  walls 
Would  God  I  were  in  thee! 
De-ire  of  thee  my  longing  heart  enthrals. 

Desire  at  home  to  be  : 
Wide  from  the  world  outleaping, 

O'er  hill  and  vale  and  plain, 
My  soul's  strong  wing  is  sweeping, 
Thy  portals  to  attain. 

2   O  gladsome  day,  and  yet  more  gladsome  hour! 

When  shall  that  hour  have  come. 
When  my  rejoicing  soul  its  own  tree  power 

M    y  use  in  going  home  ? 
Itself  to  Jesus  giving, 

In  trust  to  his  own  hand. 
To  dwell  among  the  living. 

Jn  that  blest  Fatherland. 


Ill    A\    : 

3  A  moment's  time,  the  twinkling  of  an 

shall  be  enough 
In  buoyant  exultation,  through  the 

b  the  heaven 
Elijah's  <  hariot  1 

The  homeward  traveller  ti. 

.ward  through  the  air. 

4  Great  fastness  thou  of  honour!  thee  I  greet! 

Throw  wide  thy  gracious  gate, 
An  entrant  e  free  t<»  give  these  longi 

At  Last  released,  though  I 
nd  sinn 

And  life's  1  v  ; 

And  now.  <  •  i  gift,  wins 

nity's  bright  day. 

5  \\  h.it  throng  is  this,  what  nol>le  trooj>,  that  j>ours, 

\  •  rayed  in  bear.- 

Out  through  the  glorious  ( ity's  open  <; 
•  my  wonderio 

The  hosts  of  Chi  ted, 

The  jewels  that  he  tx 
In  his  own  (  rown,  sele<  ted 

v  my  tears. 

6  <  m  prophets  great,  and  patriarchs  high,  a  I 

That  once  has  borne  the  1 1 
With  all  the  company  that  won  that  land. 

I'.\  <  i mnting  gain  for  h>s^, 
\    a  float  in  freedom's  Lightn 
a  tyrants'  <  hains  set  i 
shim-  like  Mills  in  bright: 
I  tn  wilt  ..me  me. 


MIS<    l   I   I   Wi  01 

7  One  more  at  last  arrived  they  welcome  there, 

1 1  >  beauteous  Paradis 

Where  sense  can  scarce  its  full  fruition  bear. 

( >r  tongue  tor  praise  suffi<  e ; 
Glad  hallelujahs  ringing 

With  rapturous  rebound. 
Ami  rich  hosannas  singing 

Eternity's  long  round. 

8  Unnumber'd  choirs  before  the  Lamb's  high  throne 

There  shout  the  jubilee, 
With  loud  resounding  peal  and  sweetest  tone, 

In  blissful  ecstacy  : 
A  hundred  thousand  voices 

Take  up  the  wondrous  song; 
Eternity  rejoices 

( rod's  praises  to  prolong. 


XIII.     MISCELLANEOUS. 


AQQ     "  Thy  viercy,  0  Lord,  reacheth  unto  the  Jica~'ens,      [L.  M. 
and  thy  fait )if  ulncss  unto  the  clouds." 

From  the  xxxvi.  Psalm. 

f~\   LORD,  thy  mercy,  my  sure  hope, 
^^^  The  highest  orb  of  heaven  transi  ends: 
Thy  sacred  truth's  unmeasured  scope 
Beyond  the  spreading  >ky  extends. 


IUS<    I   I   !    \  \  : 

2  1  ii  ■  like  the  lulls  n 

Unfathom'd  depths  thy  j 

Th\    ; 

I  he  w  h<  >1  :i  is  thy  i 

3  Sim  e  of  thj  goodness  all  part 

w  iih  what  u>Mir. in<  e  should  the 
Th\  sheltering 

And  saints  t<»  thy  protection  trust! 

4  Sim  h  guests  >hall  to  thy  <  "urts  be  led, 

I      banquet  on  thy  Ii  i 
V  d  drink,  as  from  a  foul 

< »i  joys  that  shall  lor  ever  la 

5  \\  uh  thee  the  springs  of  life  remain, 

Thy  present  e  is  eternal  i 
<  »  I  t  thj  saints  thy  I  In, 

I        pright  hearts  thy  truth  display. 


499  m 

\    IN     -Mid,  inspired  with  sacred  love, 

*        <  iod's  holy  name  for  ever  bl 

(  >i    all  his  favours  mindful  j>ro\e. 

And  still  thy  grateful  thanks  i 

j    "'I  is  he  that  all  tin 

I    he  th\    I 

r.\  him  with  gra<  e  and  men  \  ( rown'd. 


,3 


M ISCEJ   I    \\l  OUS. 

I  he  1  ord  abounds  with  tender  love 

Ami  unexampled  a<  ts  o\ 
llis  waken'd  wrath  doth  slowly  move, 

I  [is  willing  mercy  flies  apace. 

.1   ( rod  will  not  alwaj  s  harshly  <  hide, 
But  \\  ith  his  anger  quickly  part  ; 
And  loves  his  punishment  to  guide 
More  by  his  love  than  our  desert. 

5    A>  Jar  as  'tis  from  east  to  west, 

far  has  he  our  sins  remoi  ed  : 
Who,  with  a  father's  tender  breast, 
]  las  such  as  fear  him  alw  a\  s  l< 


500      "  ^     l':'    ''  l'lc  'ua''i'"s^  <i"<i  <<""''  down,  ami  it      [('.  M. 
dark  under  his  feet? 

the  .\\  iii.  Psalm. 

HPHE   Lord  descended  from  above, 

Ami   bowed  the  heavens  most  high, 

And  underneath  his  feet  he  cast 
'The  darkness  of  the  sky. 

i  cherub  and  on  cherubim, 
Full  royally  lie  rode, 
And  on  the  wings  of  mighty  winds. 
Came  flying  all  abroad. 

3    lb-  sat  serene  upon  the  floods, 
Their  fury  to  restrain  ; 
And  he,  as  sovereign  Lord  and  King, 
For  evermore  shall  reiirn. 


M  fs,    |    |    i 

'  I '  1 1 I  I i     art  I 

l     in  sin  and  death  we  i'. 

id  he  who  would  I 

Must  seek  1 
a    I  ho«  I  ruth,  thy  word  al< 

i  only  i  anst  inform  the  mind 
And  purify  the  hi 

3  I 'huu  art  the  Life,  the  rending  tomb 

laims  thy  i  onquei 
And  those  who  put  their  trust  in  thee 
h  nor  hell  shall  harm. 

4  1  hou  art  the  Way,  the  Truth,  t 

ant  us  tl  know, 

That  truth  to  keep,  that  life  to  win. 
Whose  j<>\  s  eternal  fl 
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/^<>I>  moves  in  a  mysterious  way 

1  ders  to  perform  ; 

1  !     plants  his  footsteps  in  the 
And  rides  upon  the  storm. 

i  in  unfathomable  min 
( >f  never-failing  skill, 

;res  up  his  bright 

works  his  sovereign  will. 


MIS<    ill    \  \  , 

3  Ye  fearful  saints,  fresh  courag 

The  clouds  ye  so  mu<  h  dread 
Arc  big  with  mercy,  and  shall  break 
In  blessings  on  your  head. 

4  Judge  not  the  Lord  by  feeble  sense, 

But  tru^t  him  for  his  gra<  e  : 
Behind  a  frowning  provident  e 
II     hides  a  smiling  face. 

5  His  purposes  will  ripen  fast, 

Unfolding  every  hour: 
The  bud  may  have  a  bitter  taste, 
But  sweet  will  be  the  flower. 

(»  Blind  unbelief  is  sure  to  err. 
And  scan  his  work  in  vain  ; 
God  is  his  own  interpreter, 
And  he  will  make  it  plain. 


503       "blessed  is  the  people,  O  Lord,  thai  can  rejoice       1 1..  M 
in  i 

From  the  Ixxxiw  Psalm. 

TTAPPV,  thrice  happy  they,  who  hear 
Thy  sacred  trumpet's  joyful  sound; 
Who  may  at  festivals  appear, 

With  thy  most  glorious  presence  crown'd; 

2  For  in  thy  strength  they  shall  advance, 

Whose  conquests  from  thy  favour  spring: 
The  Lord  of  hosts  is  our  defence, 
And  Israel's  Chm\  our  Israel's  King. 

2D 


MI-«    I    11 

504 

r  j  *j  1 1 .  i 
* 
11  d]  my  u 

lard  me  with 
My 

.d  all  my  midnight  h<  d. 

a  When  in  the  sultry  |  lint* 

IC  thirsty  mountain  pant, 
fertile  vales  i 
My  ireary,  • 
Where 

Amid  the  verdant  la:. 

■ 
With  gloomy  ho: 

.11  fear  D 
rt  with  me  still; 
Thy  friendl) 

I  guide  me  through  the  dreadful  shade. 
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^-*    Pilgrim  through  this  barren  land: 
1    .•  .  in    n.  but  thou  art  i 

1 !    Id  m<    with  tl  1  hand  : 

heaven, 

rermore. 


MISCELLANEOl 

2  Open  now  the  crystal  fountain, 

Whence  the  healing  streams  do  flow; 
Let  the  fiery  cloudy  pillar 

Lead  me  all  my  journey  through  : 

Strong  deliverer. 
Be  thou  still  my  strength  and  shield. 

3  When  I  tread  the  verge  of  Jordan, 

Bid  my  anxious  fears  subside, 
Death  of  death  and  hell's  destruction, 
Land  me  Safe  on  Canaan's  side: 

Songs  of  praises 
I  will  ever  give  to  thee. 


506      "The  ark  of  the  covenant  went  before  them?     [8s  - 

T    EAD   us,  heavenly  Father,  lead  us 
"^  O'er  the  world's  tempestuous  sea  : 
Guard  us,  guide  us,  keep  US,  feed  us, 
For  we  have  no  help  but  thee  : 
Yet  possessing 
Every  blessing, 
If  our  God  our  Father  be. 

2  Saviour,  breathe  forgiveness  o'er  us; 
All  our  weakness  thou  dost  know: 
Thou  didst  tread  this  earth  before  us. 
Thou  didst  feel  its  keenest  woe : 
Lone  and  dreary. 
Faint  and  weary. 
Through  the  desert  thou  didst 


Iff IS4   ll   I  AN  1 

Fill  mir  hearts  with  1. 

irith  e\  on  blend 

Pleasure  that  can  never  i 
llr 

Pardon 'd,  guided, 
\   ■  ■     gcan  our  peace  destn 

507  I1'  M 

X T  l   \  RER,  m\  I  thee, 

*  ^    \  arer  to  th 

d  though  it  \n 

That  raiseth  me ; 
Still  all  my  song  shall  be, 
\     rer,  my  <  iee, 

\    irer  to  t; 

a  Though  like  the  wanderer, 
The  sun  gone  down, 

1  >ar\  Over  me, 

M\  ne; 

m  my  dreams  I'd  be 

\     rer.  my  God,  to  I 

\     irer  to  thee. 

3     I  lure  let  my  way  ap] 

ps  unto  heaven ; 
that  thou  sendest  me 
In  men 

i  Icon  me 

■     ' 
rer  to  tl 


M  ISC  EL]  A.NEOUS. 

4  Then  with  my  leaking  thoughts 

it  with  thy  praise, 
Out  of  my  ston) 

Altars  I'll  rai^c  ; 

So  by  my  woes  to  be 
Nearer,  my  God,  to  thee, 
\  arer  to  thee. 

5  ( )r  if  on  joyful  wing, 

Cleaving  the  sky, 

Sun,  moon,  and  stars  forgot, 

Upward  I  fly, 
Still  all  my  song  shall  be 

Nearer,  my  God,  to  thee, 
Nearer  to  thee. 


508  "  l  *v  Ju'ai'cns  declare  the  glory  of  6W."  [I..  M. 

Doable. 

'THE  spacious  firmament  on  high, 
^     With  all  the  blue  ethereal  sky, 
And  span-led  heavens,  a  shining  frame. 
Their  great  Original  proclaim. 
The  unwearied  sun,  from  day  to  day, 
Does  his  Creator's  power  display, 
And  publishes  to  every  land 
The  work  of  an  Almighty  Hand. 

2   Soon  as  the  evening  shades  prevail, 
The  moon  takes  up  the  wondrous  tale, 
And  nightly  to  the  listening  earth 
Repeats  the  >tory  of  her  birth; 


Mis,   i   i  LAN! 

\\  hilst  all  the  stars  that  round  her  bum, 

.  all  the  planets  in  tlu-ir  turn, 
Confirm  the  tidings  as  the)  roll, 

And  spread  the  truth  from  pole  to  pole. 

What  though  in  solemn  silence  all 
Move  round  this  dark  terrestrial  ball; 
What  though  no  real  voice  nor  sound 

Amidst  tlu-ir  radiant  orbs  be  found; 
In  reason's  ear  they  all  rej< 
And  utter  forth  a  glorious  voi< 
i         -.  er  singing,  as  thej  shine, 
"The  Hand  that  made  us  is  divine.1 


509     " Having a  derive  i  '.<:</,    [P.M. 

r\  PARADISl  .  I  I  Paradise, 

^^  Who  doth  not  ( rave  for  r< st, 
Who  would  n<>t  seek  the  happy  land 
Where  they  that  Loved  arc  blest? 
Where  Loyal  hearts  and  true 
•id  ever  in  the  light, 
All  rapture  through  and  thro: 
In  Cod's  most  holy  sight 

2  0  Paradise, 

The  world  is  -row  ing  old  ; 

Who  would  not  be  at  rest  and  free 
Where  love  is  never  <  old  ? 
Where  loyal  hearts  and  true. 


Mix    KLLANEO! 

3  O  Paradise,  ( )  Paradise, 

"lis  weary  waiting  here ; 
I  long  to  be  w  here  Jesus  is, 

To  feel,  to  sec  him  near  ; 

Where  loyal  hearts  and  true,  et<  . 

4  (  )  Paradise,  ( )  Paradise, 

I  want  to  sin  no  more, 
1  want  to  be  as  pure  OD  earth 
As  on  thy  spotless  shore; 

Where  loyal  hearts  and  true,  etc. 

5  ( )  Paradise,  (>  Paradise, 

I  greatly  long  to  see 
The  special  place  my  dearest  Lord 
In  love  prepares  for  me ; 

Where  loyal  hearts  and  true,  etc. 

6  Lord  Jesus,  King  of  Paradise, 

O  keep  me  in  tin  love, 
And  guide  me  to  that  happy  land 
Of  perfect  rot  above ; 

Where  loyal  hearts  and  true, 
Stand  ever  in  the  light, 
All  rapture  through  and  through, 
In  God's  most  holy  sight. 

510      "  //;  f/,lY'  °  I-°'iiy  hait'  /f"/  "iy  n"s/;  ld  me     Lc-  M- 

never  be  put  to  confusion." 
From  the  lxxi.  Psalm. 

TN  thee  1  put  my  steadfast  trust, 
Defend  me,  Lord,  from  shame: 
Incline  thine  ear,  and  save  my  soul. 
For  righteous  is  thy  name. 


M  I  -  <     II    I     \  \  : 

I      uhi<  h  I  it  : 

Thou  art  in.  rt. 

3  M  ad  urn  h 

-    ill  on  thy  power  depend  ; 

\1\  rim  nd. 

4  \\  hile  l  port, 

I'll  in  his 
All  oth(  ni. 

Ami  mention  his  alone. 

5  Therefore,  with  :  ad  harp. 

Thy  triu  !.  I'll  pn 

To  thee,  the  <i<><: 
M\  voice  in  anthems 


511 


\  LMIGH  1  Y  God!   1  call  to  thee, 
temptation  shaken  ; 
Incline  thj  r  to  me, 

And  leave  me  n  n  ; 

For  who  that  feels  the  power  within 

in, 
i  I  1    :.:.  before  tl 

On  thee  alone  m\ 

All  human  help  I 
Kelvin-  on  tin 


MI  SCI    !   I  A.NEOI 

I  rest  upon  thy  sacred  word, 

That  thou'lt  repel  him  not,  ( )  Lord, 
Who  to  thy  mer<  y  fleeth. 

And  though  I  travail  all  the  night, 

And  travail  all  the  morrow. 
My  trust  is  in  Jehovah's  might, 
My  triumph  in  my  sorrow; 
;  :tting  not  that  thou  of  old 

Didst  Israel,  though  weak,  uphold; 
When  weakest  then  most  loving! 

What  though  my  sinfulness  be  great. 
Redeeming  love  is  greater; 

What  though  all  hell  should  lie  in  wait. 
Supreme  is  my  Creator ; 

And  he  my  rock  and  fortress  is, 

And  when  most  helpless,  most  I'm  his, 
My  strength  and  my  Redeemer. 


512       "  //;  thc  ^ay-time  Jlc  also  ted  (hem  with  a  clou  J,       \\\  M. 
and  all  the  night  through  with  the  light  of 
fire." 


LAD,  kindly  Light,  amid  the  encircling  g 
Lead  thou  me  on  ; 
The  night  is  dark,  and  I  am  far  from  home, 

1       d  thou  me  on. 
Keep  thou  my  feet;    I  do  not  a^k  to  m'c 
The  distant  scene;  one  step  enough  for  me. 


loom. 


MIS4     II    I    AM    01 

i  I  w.is  not  ever  thus,  n<>r  pray'd  that  I 
ildst  lead  me  on ; 
II  my  path;  but  n 

l  ead  thou  me  on. 
I  loved  the  garish  day ;  and.  spite 
Pride  ruled  my  will:  remember  not  p 

3  So  long  thy  power  has  blest  me,  sure  it  still 
\\  ill  lead  me  on 

I  >Yr  moor  a\\<\  fen,  o'er  (  rag  and  torrent,  till 

The  night  is 
And  with  the  morn  tfa  mile, 

Which  I  have  loved  long  since,  and  lost  awhile. 


w  HERE  shall  rest  be  found, 
Rest  for  the  >u1  ? 

'Twere  vain  the  ocean's  depths  to  sound. 
(  >r  pier<  e  to  either  pole. 


O 


2  The  world  cm  never 

The  Miss  for  which  we  sigh: 
'  I  is  not  the  whole  of  lite  to  live. 

\  >r  all  of  death  t<>  die. 

ond  thi>  vale  of  I 
There  i^  a  lite  ab 
measured  by  the  flight  of  years 

And  all  that  life  is  love. 
4     There  is  a  death  whose  j 

(  hulasts  the  fleeting  breath  ; 

I  I   a  ii.u  eternal  horrors  h. 

\u\  the  set  ond  death  ! 


MIS(    ELLANEOUS. 

5    Lord  GrOd  of  truth  and  grace, 

Teach  us  that  death  to  slum. 
Lest  we  be  banished  from  thy  fa<  e3 
And  evermore  undone. 


514       ff  any  "l,in  Sl ' ve  "u '  ^  ^il"1  foHow  me  •'  an,t    \  ''•  -^ 

where  I  am,  there  shall  also  my  servant  /v." 

A  RT   thou  weary,  art  thou  languid, 
Art  thou  sore  distress'd? 
"Come  to  me,"  saith  One,  "and  coming, 
Be  at  rest." 

2  Hath  he  marks  to  lead  me  to  him, 

If  lie  be  my  Guide"  ? 

"  In  his  feet  and  hands  are  wound-prints. 
And  his  side." 

3  Is  there  diadem,  as  Monarch, 

That  his  brow  adorns? 
"  Yea,  a  crown,  in  very  surety, 
lint  of  thorns." 

4  If  I  find  him,  if  I  follow, 

What  his  guerdon  here? 
'    "  Many  a  sorrow,  many  a  labour, 
Many  a  tear." 

5  If  I  still  hold  closely  to  him, 

What  hath  he  at  last? 
"Sorrow  vanquish 'd,  labour  ended, 
Jordan  pass'd.*' 


M I  SI    I    I    I 

I      k  him  t«. 
"Not  I         rth,  and  aol  till  he 

1  Findii    .  I  jling, 

1>  he  sure  to  ,bl 
"  Saints,  -,  prophets,  mart} 
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rPH<)l"  hidden  \o\         i     d,  whose  height, 

\\  hose  depth  unfathom'd  m>  man  know 
l  :n  far  thy  beauteous  1 

Inly  1  sigh  for  thy  repose : 
M\  heart  is  pain'd,  nor  (\\\\  it  be 
At  rest  till  it  find  rest  in  thee. 

2  1    thei        thing  beneath  the  sun 

I      t  strives  with  thee  my  heart  to  share? 

Ah!    tear  it  theme,  ami  reign  alone. 

The  Lord  of  every  motion  tin 

Then  shall  my  heart  from  earth  be  I 

When  it  hath  found  repose  in  thee. 

1  hide  thi  I      :n  me,  th    I    I 

more,  but  Christ  in  me.  may  \v\ 
M  j  \  ile  affei  tions  en 

\   r  let  one  darling  lust  survive; 
In  all  things  nothing  m.i\   I 
N  ek,  but  thee. 


M  I  S<    I   LLANE01 

Each  moment  draw  from  earth 
M\  heart,  that  lowly  waits  thy  call 

Speak  to  Bay  inmost  soul,  and  s 
I  am  thy  love,  thy  ( rod,  thy  all  : 
1  thy  power,  to  hear  thy  \ 
To  taste  tin-  love,  be  ;ill  mv  choice. 


£)  1  Q  "01  ;,/,  how  manifold  are  thy  works."  (C.  M. 

rT^HK    Lord  our  God  LS  clothed  with  might, 

The  winds  obey  his  will  ; 
He  speaks,  and,  in  his  heavenly  height, 
The  rolling  sun  stands  still. 

2  Rebel,  ye  waves,  and  o'er  the  land 

With  threatening  aspect  roar; 
The  Lord  uplifts  his  awful  hand, 
And  chains  you  to  the  shore. 

3  Howl,  winds  of  night,  your  force  combine; 

Without  his  high  be! 
Ye  shall  not,  in  the  mountain  pine, 
Disturb  the  sparrow's  nest. 

4  His  voice  sublime  is  heard  afar. 

In  distant  peals  it  dies  ; 
He  yokes  the  whirlwind  to  his  car. 
And  sweeps  the  howling  skies. 

5  Ye  nations,  bend,  in  reverence  bend; 

Ye  monarchs,  wait  his  nod. 
And  bid  the  choral  -  ud 

To  celebrate  your  God. 


MI  Si    l   I   I    \  N  i 

r)  1 T 

/  \    i  1 1<  >i    to  whom  -ill  ( i 

*  Within  this  earthly  fi 
Through  all  the  world  hoi 

1  [on  gloi  ious  is  thy  nana 

2  Im  he  n en  th)  wondrous  tu  ts  u 

kon'd  tin 
yet  thou  inak"st  the  infant  tonj 
1  hy  boundless  praise  dei  I 

3  w  ben  heaven,  thy  bca  »rk  on  hi 

Tlu-  moon,  that  nightly  ni 
With  si  ebler  light ; 

4  O  what  is  man,  that,  Lord,  thou  \o\ 

I  o  keep  him  in  thy  mind  ? 
•.  hat  his  offspring,  that  thou  pi 
wondrous  kind  ? 

I  ■  ■        to  whom  all  creatures  b 

Within  this  earthly  frame, 
Through  all  the  world  hon 

1 1>  lA  glorious  is  thy  nan 
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\  |  \    hope,  m\ 
■         I  on  thy  help  i 

•  thou,  my  Cod.  .  • 
M\  soul  n ith  «  omfort  knows. 


MIS(    l   LLANEOl 

2  VVhate'er  e\  ents  betide, 

Thy  wisdom  times  them  all ; 
Then,  Lord,  thy  servant  safely  hide 
From  those  that  seek  his  fall. 

3  The  brightness  of  thy  f;  • 

To  me,  ( >  Lord,  dis<  I 
And  as  thy  mercies  still  increai 
Preserve  me  from  my  tor-. 

4  1  low  great  tin  mercies  are 

1  o  such  as  fear  thy  mime, 
Which  thou,  for  those  that  trust  thy  i  are, 

Dost  to  the  world  proclaim  ! 

5  O  all  ye  saints,  the  Lord 

With  eager  love  pursue; 

Who  to  the  just  will  help  afford, 
And  give  the  proud  their  due. 

6  Ye  that  on  God  rely, 

Courageously  proceed ; 
For  he  will  still  your  hearts  supply 
With  strength  in  time  of  need. 


519      "  c)  L°rd*  '">'  God%  thou  art  very  great ;  thou     \  5 

art  clothed  with  honour  and  majesty? 

r\  WORSHIP  the  King, 
^^   All  glorious  above; 
1  1  gratefully  sing 

His  power  and  his  love ; 
Our  Shield  and  Defender. 

The  Ancient  of  da)  5, 
Pavilion'd  in  splendour, 

And  girded  with  praise. 


ICISt    I   I   LAN1  01 

I  | 

Wh<  Jit: 

\\  hose  «  anop 

His  <  of  H  rath 

I I  p  thund  i«  >  i  iii. 

And  dark  is  his  path 

( >n  the  the  storm. 

3  I  lie  earth,  with 

wonders  untold. 
Almighty,  tin  power 

I  lath  founded  <»i  "Id — 
1 1   ■  i  stablished  il 

l'.\  .i  «  : 
And  round  it  hath  < 

Like  a  mantle,  I 

4  I  lis  bountiful  i 

\\  hat  tongue  t  an 
It  breathes  in  the  air. 

It  shiiu-s  in  the  light ; 
I •    itre  mis  from  the  hills; 

!•  d        nds  t<>  the  plain, 
\   d  sweetly  distils 

In  the  dew  and  the  rain. 

til  children  of  dust, 

And  feeble 
In  thee  do  we  trust, 

find  thee  to  fail ; 
Thy  men  ies,  how  tender, 

l l<.\v  firm  to  the  end, 

Our  Maker.  I  >etend<    . 

d  ! 


MISCELLANEOUS. 

(>  ( )  measureless  might, 

[neffabl     I 
While  angels  delight 

l   i  hymn  thee  ab 
The  humbler  creation, 

Though  feeble  their  lays, 
With  true  adoration 

Shall  lisp  to  thy  praise. 


520    "  ]/y  Sl'll/  ***rstetA  for  i/u'^  myJUsh  also  longeth     [S.  M. 

after  thee ;  in  a  barren  and  dry  land  where  no 
water  is." 

TJ\YR  from  my  heavenly  home, 
Far  from  my  Father's  breast, 

Fainting  I  cry,  blest  Spirit,  come, 
And  speed  me  to  my  rest. 

2  My  spirit  homeward  turns, 

And  fain  would  thither  flee; 
My  heart,  O  Sion,  droops  and  yearns. 
When  I  remember  thee. 

3  To  thee,  to  thee  I  press, 

\  dark  and  toilsome  road; 
When  shall  I  pass  the  wilderness, 
And  reach  the  saints'  abode? 

4  God  of  my  life,  be  near: 

On  thee  my  hopes  I  east: 
O  guide  me  through  the  desert  here. 
And  bring  me  home  at  last. 
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GLOR]  \    PATR1 


M. 

j  )  ;  USE  God  fro  i  W     m 
I  im  all  creatui 

heavenly  h< 
Praise  Father,  Son,  and  1 1  v 

M. 

np  >  1    •  and  H0I3 

The  God  Whom  earth  ami  heaven 

1>  now,  and  shall  be  evermore.     Am 

i 

T^O    lath 

The  God  Whom  v. 
l  '■ 
And  shall  be  evermore.     Amen. 

1'.  C  m. 

r~P< )  praise  tin-  Father,  and  : 
Ami  Spirit  all-divine, — 

The  (  me  in  Three,  ami  1  hree  in  (  me 
i  its  and  angels  join  ; — 

tv  t<»  Thee,  bless'<  I  me, 

The  Cod  \\  hom  we 

ad  shall  he  <". 
W  hen  time  shall  he  no  more.      Amen. 


Gl  ORIA    PAT  R  I. 


S.  M. 

rp>  God  the  Father,  Son, 

And  Spirit,  -lory  be, 

As  'twas,  and  is,  .nu\  shall  I 
To  all  eternity.     Amen. 


D.   S.  M. 

TJ)KA  [SE  as  in  . 

Praise  as  in  glOry  now, 
Praise  while  eternity  shall  last, 

To  Thee,  O  God,  we  \ 

Whom  all  the  heavenly  hi 

And  saints  on  earth  adore; 
To  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost 

Be  glory  evermore.      Amen. 

Ss.  6s. 
H^O  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost, 

The  God  Whom  heaven's  triumphant  host 
And  saints  on  earth  adore,  . 

Be  glory  as  in  ag 
As  now  it  is,  and  so  shall  last 

When  time  shall  be  no  more.     Amen. 

Six  Ss. 

^0  God  the  Father,  God  the  Son, 

And  God  the  Spirit,  Three  in  One, 
Be  glory  in  the  highest  given, 
By  all  in  earth,  and  all  in  heaven, 

As  was  through  ages  heretofore, 

Is  now.  and  shall  be  evermore.      Amen. 


< .  1  I  I  I.  !  \     PATRI. 


I 

v  d 

When  time  il 

ry  »  !    •' 

Supreme  <>"cr  i 
Eternal  Thi  i  i 

through  ages  hei 
ml  shall  be  everm 

nth  and  fa 

:  • 
I-J<  >I.Y  I    ::.  r,  II   I]  <on, 

1 1   ly  Spirit,  Three  in  One ! 
:  nee, 
\       and  evermore  shall 

ORAISE  the  N 

Praise  Him,  all  below  the 
1  lim,  all  ye  heavenly  I 

r.  Son.  and    I 

a. 


GLORIA     PATRI. 

I  i 

T  {<  >I.Y  Father,  fount  of  light, 

God  of  wisdom,  goodness,  might ; 
I  Eoly  Son.  Who  cam'st  to  dwell, 
( rod  with  us,  Emmanuel ; 
1  [oly  Spirit,  heavenly  I  >ove, 
( iod  of  comfort,  peace,  and  love ; 
Evermore  be  Thou  adored, 
Holy,  Holy,  Holy  Lord.      Amen. 

—  For  metre   Ten  7s.   begin   thi  by  prefixing  the  last   twi 

lines,  thus: — 

I  ■   rmore  he  Thou  adored, 
Holy  Father,  etc. 


pRAISE  the  Father,  earth  and  heaven, 

Praise  the  Son,  the  Spirit  prais 
As  it  was,  and  is,  be  given 

Glory  through  eternal  days.     Amen. 

"   .    I  I  »UBLE. 

ET  the  voice  of  all  creation. 
Earth  and  heaven's  triumphant  host. 
Praise  the  God  of  our  salvation. 
Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost. 
See  the  heavenly  elders  casting 

Golden  crowns  before  His  throne: 
Hallelujahs  everlasting 

Be  to  Him,  and  Him  alone.     Amen. 


GLORIA     . 

/*"**  RE  AT  J 

1 

the  same  eternal  I 

I  i  I         Amen. 

np  •  ther,  throned  in  heaven, 

.  Three  in  0 
iity 
Still  is  worshipped.  still  shall  be.     Amen. 


r|^«  >    God  tl  ,  and  to  God  the  § 

1 o  God  the  1 1  •.  rhree  in  I 

m  all  on  earth  and  all  in  heav< 
\  ,  and  is,  given.     Amen. 


| _>  Y  .  ngels  in  hea 
Of  e^   rj 

And  s.iints  i i j • 

All  praise  1  *d, 

►d  in  Three  I 
►d  ever  I 

As  it 

11  DC.       \inen. 


GLOR]  A     PA  1  R  [. 

r  J  (  '  I  tther,  and  to  Son, 
x    And  I  [oly  Ghost,  to  'l  hee, 
Eternal  Three  in  ( >ne, 
Eternal  glory  be.     Amen. 

. 

*"T\)   Father  and  to  Son, 

And,  Holy  Ghost,  to  1  hee, 

Eternal  Three  in  I 

Eternal  glory  be ; 
As  hath  been,  and  is  now. 

And  shall  be  evermore: 
Before  Thy  throne  we  bow, 

And  Thee  our  God  adore.      Amen. 

- 

r\  FATHER  ever  glorious, 

O  everlasting  5 

I  I  Spirit  all  victor 

Thrice  Holy  Three  in  One, — 
Great  God  of  our  salvation, 

Whom  earth  and  heaven  adore. 
Praise,  -lory,  adoration, 

be   Thine  lor  evermore.     Amen. 

6-s.  4-. 
*T*(  I  Father  and  to  Son 

And  Spirit,  Three  in  One, 

All  prai 
As  hath  been  heretofore 
And  shall  be  evermore: 
Let  all  1 1:-  Name  adore 

In  earth  and  heaven.     Amen. 


r  P  '  ' 

1 

J 

I  | 

H 
Halleluj 

rnallv.      An. 

*^T       I  the  l-ath' 

I      rn.il  Three  in  (  h 
All  worship  be  addn 

As  !  •  r  :    :  ire 

It 

1    r  evermore.     Ami 

/  '  ther, 
Glory  to  I 

i  hee,  blest  Spirit, 

\\  i,  Amen. 

\;  iit. 

ie  in  Thi 

1  merit. 
All  pra 


GLOR]  \     I-  \  TkT. 


From  the  morning  of  creation, 
From  the  tribes  of  every  nation, 
Glory,  power,  and  adoration, 

Thine  ever  be.     Amen. 


O 


ll«  »l,\    Father,  Holy  Son, 
And  Holy  Spirit,  Three  in  One, 
As  was,  a\u\  is,  and  .shall  he  done, 
Glory  to  Thee,  o  Lord.     Amen. 


8s. 


A1 


LL  praise  to  the  Father,  the  Son, 
And  Spirit,  thrice  holy  and  bl< 
Th'  eternal,  supreme  Three  in  One, 

Was,  is,  and  shall  still  be  addressU     Amen. 


Q  1  VI  HER  Almighty,  to  Thee  be  address'd, 

With  Christ  and  the  Spirit,  One  God  ever  bless'd, 

All  -lory  and  worship  from  earth  and  from  heaven, 
As  was,  and  is  now,  and  shall  ever  be  given.     Amen. 


r^»  >ME,  let  us  adore  Him;  come,  bow  at  His  feet; 

0  give  Him  the  -lory,  the  praise  that  is  meet; 
Let  joy  fa  1  hosannas  unceasing  arise, 
And  join  the  full  chorus  that  gladdens  the  skies. 

Amen. 


INDEX   OF  FIRST  LINES. 


A  charge  to  keep  I  have ;74 

A  few  more  years  shall  roll 2S 

A  -lory  gilds  the  sacred  page 365 

A  mountain  fastness  is  our  God $97 

Abide  with  me  ;  fast  falls  the  eventide 335 

According  to  thy  gracious  word 2ri 

Adored  for  ever  be  the  Lord 42I 

Again  the  Lord  of  life  and  light j56 

Ah,  how  shall  fallen  man -,S2 

Ah,  not  like  erring  man  is  God 370 

All  glorious  God,  what  hymns  of  praise 37] 

All  glory,  laud,  and  honour ~. 

All  hail  the  power  of  Jesus'  name 424 

All  is  o'er,  the  pain,  the  sorrow 92 

All  people  that  on  earth  do  dwell 4C^ 

All  praise  to  thee,  my  Cod,  this  night    333 

All  ye  who  >eek  for  sure  relief 

Allelui  of  sweetness 4-,0 

Almighty  Father,  bless  the  word ^5 

Almighty  ( rod,  I  call  to  thee 5I, 

Almighty  Lord,  before  thy  throne 3II 

Although  the  vine  its  fruit  deny 442 

Am  I  a  soldier  of  the  cross 4-T 

And  are  we  now  brought  near  to  <  2Q6 


I,  the  men  

. 
Ann  i 

Arm  these  th) 
Art  thou  n  •  thou  lai 

.  memory 

the  Mil  try  beam  .  . 
the  hart  t 

QtS  the  wearied  hart  !  ....     ,  ; - 

th  gladn<  | 

Asleep  in  Jons,  blessed  sleep 

At  the  I      tb's      gh        •    .  



Awake,  my  soul,  and  with  the  sun 

Awake,  in;.  ret*  h  ev<  

Awake,  my  soul,  to  jo)  ful  lays 

Awak< .  .\ .ike 

a  ful  throne 

the  ending  <>f  the  day 

I    rd  we  bow  

Ited  la) 4i9 

d  a  humble  train 

I 

G  d 


I  N  I  MX    OF    FIRS!     LINES. 


1IYMV. 


Behold  the  morning  sun 

Bless  God,  my  soul;  thou,  Lord,  alone 4\0 

Blest  be  the  tie  that  binds 

■)  i  -, 

Blest  day  of  God!  most  .aim.  most  bright 149 

Bound  upon  the  accursed  tree 

Bread  of  heaven,  on  thee  we  feed 209 

Bread  of  the  world,  in  mercy  broken 2CJ 

Breast  the  wave,  ( Ihristian ,- , 

Brief  life  is  here  our  portion *gi 

Brightest  and  best  of  the  sons  of  the  morning -7 

By  cool  Siloam's  shady  rill 


224 

Calm  on  the  listening  ear  of  night 26 

Children  of  the  heavenly  King 449 

Christ  is  made  the  sure  foundation 2,s2 

Christ  is  our  corner-stone ,-,, 

Christ  leads  me  through  no  darker  rooms 4S6 

Christ  the  Lord  is  risen  again joq 

Chri>t  the  Lord  is  risen  to-day 9$ 

Christ,  whose  glory  fills  the  skies r  j 

Christian  !  dost  thou  see  them gs 

Christians,  awake,  salute  the  happy  morn 21 

Come,  gracious  Spirit,  heavenly  J  >ove ,  1 1 

Come  hither,  ye  faithful 2- 

Come,  Holy  Ghost,  Creator,  come l2) 

Come,  Holy  Ghost,  our  souls  inspire 137 

Come,  Holy  Ghost,  with  God  the  Son »5c 

Come,  Holy  Spirit,  come z«- 

Come,  Holy  Spirit,  heavenly  Dove 

Come  let  us  join  our  cheerful  songs 208 

Come,  let  us  join  our  friends  above 1(S8 

Come,  my  soul,  thou  must  be  waking.  . 

0         jj 


Q 


1 

1  . ....      9 

.     102 

I 

Come  we  thai 

1 

I 

.    129 
.    ri6 

I 

■ 





I  ,  Lord  ..... 

I  .261 

Far  from  my  heavenly  1  

. 



i  


tNDEX     01      FIRST    LIN] 
•  ■  '  I   tear,  dear  countr 


y 492 

ror  thee,  <  >  God,  our  constant  praise 

Forth  from  the  dark  and  storm)  skj 

Forth  in  thy  name,  0  Lord,  >zs 

Forty  days  and  forty  nights 

Fountain  of  good,  to  own  thy  love 2g6 

From  all  that  dwell  below  the  skies 

From  all  thy  saints  in  warfare,  etc 

From  every  storm}-  wind  that  blows 4G 

From  Greenland's  icy  mountains 2S 


Glorious  things  of  thee  are  spoken IOO 

Glory  be  to  Jesus -4 

(dory  to  the  Father  give 220 

( dory  to  thee,  0  Lord ,  -t} 

Go  forth,  ye  heralds,  in  my  name   2- , 

Go  to  dark  Gethsemane  

God  bless  our  native  land 

o  y 

God  is  our  refuge  in  distress IQ4 

God  moves  in  a  mysterious  way 


my  King,  thy  might  confessing 423 

God  of  my  life,  ()  Lord  most  high 94 

God  of  my  life,  to  thee  I  call 44(} 

Clod  of  our  fathers,  by  whose  hand ,26 

shall  charge  his  angel  legions ^()(J 

God  that  madest  earth  and  heaven <*.  , 

's  perfect  law  converts  the  soul N, , 

3  temple  crowns  the  holy  mount I9, 

Grace  !    'tis  a  charming  sound 

Great  God,  this  sacred  day  of  thine ,\-  , 

Great  God,  to  thee  my  evening  .song j^ 

Great  God,  what  do  I  see  and  hear 4,s4 


I  \  i>i   \    -.1     FIRS!     LIN] 

1 

I 

(5 

Hail,  thou  on.  

tinted 

Hap]  happy  th  

:  hark,  my  soul!  Angelii 

md!  the  i* 

!  the  herald  a  ,  - 

•  jubilee ,2 

iid  of  holy  voi<  es 

the  \oi(  e  of  love  and  men  \  

Hark  !  what  mean  those  hoi  

tiner !  to  be  \\  ise 

.  on  me 

risen  !  he  is  risen  ! JOy 

He  th  I  I  tardian  made- 

Head  of  the  hosts  in  glory 

what  the  voice  from  heaven  de<  lares 

tiending  life 

He's  blest,  whose  sins  have  pardi  d 

I  ome,  let  every  knee  be  bent 

i  I       on  the  bending  willows  hui  [   

:  I  his  truth 

: ;  

ird ,4o 

holy,  holy  Lord 

! :        holy,  hoi)  !   Lord  God  Almightj 

H  I     •  | . 

I I  | 


4 
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1 1  m  beautiful  the  feet  that  bring 

How  bless'd  are  they  who  always  keep ' '   Iai 

bright  tl  rious  spirit,  shine i~77 

11  '■•  finn  a  foundation,  ye  saints  of  the  Lord  ....   393 

How  long  shall  earth's  alluring  toys 

How  oft  alas!  this  wretched  heart -0 

How  sweet  the  name  of  Jesus  sounds 39- 

How  vast  must  their  advantage  be j(S- 

How  welcome  was  the  call \ 

How  will  my  heart  endure " g ,' 

How  wondrous  and  great \l 

I  love  my  Cod.  but  with  no  love  of  mine ,-7 

I  love  thy  kingdom,  Lord 

I  think  when   I  read  that  sweet  store  of  old 226 

I  would  not  livealway;  1  ask  not  to  stay [  " 

fll  praise  my  Maker  with  my  breath   .  .'. 4,0 

I'll  wash  my  hands  in  innocence '  27g 

In  loud  exalted  strains    .  . 

T  .  K2 

in  mercy,  not  m  wrath 

In  the  hour  of  trial  

In  the  vineyard  of  our  Father 

In  thee  I  put  my  steadfast  trust '         * 

In  token  that  thou  shalt  not  fear '     21 

Inspirer  and  Hearer  of  prayer \]\\       * 

Instruct  me  in  thy  statutes,  Lord .],,,   t 

Is  there  a  lone  and  dreary  hour [[    ^ 

I"     ime  upon  the  midnight  clear 

It  is  not  death  to  die 

97 

Jehovah  reigns,  let  all  the  earth 5 

Jerusalem!   high  tow'r  thy  glorious  walls  ........      ' 

Jerusalem,  my  happy  home 6 

2F  ^ 




.... 

I  ■  •  •  ; 

.' ; 

Jesus !  N 

] 
] 

ills  the  dwell::  i  u 

Id  !  the  I  40 

pit  .1   .  .  . 

.  kindly  Light,  amid  the  en 

I, cad  us,  heavenly  Father,  lead  us 

Let  me  with  light  and  truth  be  bless'd  . 
Lift  up  your  heads,  .121 

1  triumph  1    J 

I 
Like  Noah's  \\  



.115 
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IJO 
I  j 
270 
241 


/  J 


Lord,  for  the  just  thou  dost  prepare 

•  the  Holy  Ghost 

I,  we  worship  thee ,oS 

Lord!  in  the  morning  thou  shah  hear IS4 

1     rd,  in  tin's  thy  mercy's  day . 

Lord,  in  thy  name  thy  servants  plead ,  -  ,' 

d  the  way  the  Saviour  went 

.  ■  ou^ 

I    >rd,  let  me  know  my  term  of  days ,-iS 

•    >rd  of  the  harvest,  hear 

1    »rd  of  the  worlds  above 

rd,  pour  thy  spirit  from  on  high 

Lord,  shall  thy  children  come  to  thee 

Lord,  spare  and  save  our  sinful  race- 
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